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INTRODUCTION. 



I. Bkxmumucal. II. CamcAL. III. Occasional Preen. 

IV. EOITOKIAL WotJL 



/. iteyrisj**^/.-— Bibliographers (//•., Lowndes and Ha*- 
litt) enter varyingly under Barnes, Bernes, and Berners, that 
delightful old tome from the press of Wynkin de Worde 
yclept " The boke of hawkynge and huntynge and fysthynge" 
by Dame Juliana Berners, daughter of Sir James Berners 
of Berners-Roding ; and in agreement with this the biogra- 
phers of Dr. Richard Barnes (ultimately) Bishop of Durham, 
regard Berners and Bernes and Barnes as one common 
name, and furnish a pedigree from the Barons Berners. 
The thing belongs properly (be it true or apochryphal) to 
the bishop's own life and ancestry ; and 1 simply name it 
here. 1 Similarly, I must refer thither all such debateable 
matters as in charge and counter-charge present both the 
saintly Pilkingtom and Barnes as ' dilapidators ' and 
' impairers ' and ' alienators ' of the possessions of their great 
bishopric It is hard to get at the facts and motives at this 
late day. I suspect that in each case there was inheritance 
of evil-doing and sins of omission at least ; but I do not feel 
called upon to sift the quasi-historical-polemical gossip- 
allegations. I prefer to think of the second Protestant 
bishop of Durham as he rises before us with a nimbus about 

'CariHMly, Na* m kb Hm^wUkym * Smfrm ITmldm (1596) * »% — m 
tWpoet "H«m»t*oftW Hameft'*-'fWnMfvRo<fag. 
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bit head in the ftory of his fine humility under temptation 
to the opposite, before the Apoetle of the North— great and 
good, noble and stout Bernard Gilpin. I fetch it Iran 
the, if matterful, yet sooth to say, aridly-writtes hook- 
Brook's " Lives of the Puritans," as thus >— 



"There b a tract of coaatry on tbe borders of K< 
tad Tyae-aak; which, of all other peaces m IS* aorta, were the 
baibaroaa. It w iawiiatad by a haad of desaualc baadbU. who IwwdchicSy 
by plunder. I* tail wretched pan of lac coaatry. where at oac woald ewe? 
trait! if at ootid avoid it, Mr.'aipta aw failed to«p«ad soase part of tbe 
y^.bhoorwf fartWfoodoftadrwoK Ha bad faed pbeei fat etia thh s i. 
aad paactaatty attended. If at cssne warn than was'a church, be otede ant 
of It ; bat if thorn were aoac, bt need to preach ta ban* or aay otber large 
batldiagft, wbaw graat awd» of pco|Ja a«t taw la attead. b these Manas- 
bsgcscaniaaa, bb kboars were alwayi wy peat, aad bt oftea aadaiad the 
saott aiaaang hardships. Tab eaorUent terra* of Ovist MNattiaMi pave 
amtetfablt erkkace of bb anaaat m repress* tW *ke* of tW create* as 
wall ai tbt poonat. Itswaaj at oat that await tbe laaabitc pfvparatiuas far 
bb juuiacy to Reads-dale aad Tyac-dale, bt nccivad a a*es»age tVoai l>. Bancs, 
bishop of Darbaat, appoiatiag aim to preach a ttUatioa sersnoa oa tbe fcilow- 
aaj Sabbath, lie there*** actuated tbe bbbop with smcswa y a un li, aad 
the obufiatiaa be wat aader to fulfil tbeat, be«sa* hb l«d*ip at that lia* ta 
cacaNblav Ai the bbbop rctaiaad ao aaswer, be oaadadad that be wea 
eaua&ed, aad act oat oa bb joaracy. Bat apoa bb rctara, be was greatly tar- 
arbedtofiadhiaudfswipcaded. After tome tie* be received aa order to BMet 
the bbbop aad assay of the clergy, when tbe biihop taked Mr. GUpia to preach 
before tbeav lie plaided bb •aspcasaoa. aad that be ta aiiprepared ; bat tbe 
bbbop aaawdiatdy took off bb saspcasioa, aad aroaU adaat of ao cscaea 
Mr. Gilpia thea weat up iato the pulpit, aad preached apoa the high charge of 
a christian bbbop. la the scnaoa, after exposing tbe carraptkfft of the clergy, 
be boldly a d dr esse d the bbbop ia these wordsj—'Let aot yoar lonbhip say 
that tbeic crbaca have barn coaunitted by othen witboat yoar kaowledgt ; IW 
whatever eitbar yoanelf thaU do ia atrsoa, or tafter tbroagh yoar caaaivaaoe to 
be done by othen, b wholly yoar owe. Taereiorc, ia the prateace of God, 
By !*, **A — , 1 pwiauaae yoa to be the author of all theae evils, Yea, aad 
Hi that day of geaeral accoaat, I will bt a witaeas to testify against yon. that all 
these thing* have cast to yoar knowledge by ay sataas t aad all these 
that! bear witness tLwieof, who have heard aw speak to yoa tab day. ' 



"Thu great aredoai alarsned aU mho wtdtsd weU to Mt. G*lpsn. They 
Mid, tbt t»»hup had aow got that advantage ovtr bun ttakb hs% caenae* bad 
lung toaght to obtain. Aad wbea they capntfalaied wah bun, be ss-t, 
• Be aot afraid: the Lord fe «l rnbth over all If Gad eaay U gk«me4 a»i 
lib truth prncagaicd, 4*4* will be doae nam rasas, aw. That be asastrd 
theea, that if ate discourse aassmed the purpose be mitaded, be oa* r*gat.l1r«* 
what adgbt befall sus**di L'poa a» gntag to the bkb^ to pay hn r<-^,- 
wcau befttfa he wcai boaie, tbe buaop taid, ' Nit, I parpoat to wait apua r+ 
huaw myiclf ;* and m* acctMapaaktl blai l-» hn boat. A« «o>mi a* Mr. <.il|«a 
bad ooailactcd him into the parlnur, the baJmp atMraly rarest roeatl, ami 
aruiiig hie* by ibc baad, —*\, * rather (blrrttt, I a«.kaoolc<lg« y.« are ntter t.» 
lie the laabnp of llarham than I aa to be the pernio erf yoar cbarca, 1 a*k 
ft>rgivcaeai of pa*t injanca. rr*givc aie, bihrr. I kmm yoa have eaeaitci j 
l«t while I Ihre Uubipof lairbaai be aware: aoatof thoa »ball caaee yua aay 
further troahle.*" 1 

The mitre was worn meekly, not proudly, by the man who 
so acted ; and our -sweet Singer** had for lather no mere 
official of a State-Church but meet follower of ' Htm the 
first true gentleman that ever breathed *— as Th<>ma> 
Dekker puts it of The Master.' Barnade B VRMLS was 
his fourth son— Emmanuel, Walter, and John preceding 
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* VoL I. pp. js6 1 CC Ctrf&m's caw* Git/m't M /Av» H a/ 
Gtlftn. Aotboay a-VS wxl, who, like T*. Jobaa« la hi» iMctioaary, coatri 
to vjuiit oat Tcnoai in the oraet anlikdy place*, flouts Dtehnfi Baraca at M alway» 
a fwmrrr of the ruritons" i(»aae«l no d<iubc oa ra/mt. 

* He was Kim at IWM, aear Warringtoa, Eaacaahira faaf t Jacolasblrt as 
llutcainana aad others) ; aad it b carujoa thai the ItoaM and llaraea bmihea 
earlier aad later aMcrawniad. It awy perchaace bt acceptable to racurd here 
afreet of iar.inaatioa oa the Life of Up. iUmes {*) t Suitees aad llauhiasoa's 
Pu,kam t s. n. /r.ymtmtrt [*\ Strypc's Aum.i:t IL p. 431 : epptaJui 109 : 
jv 521 : ft alti* {,) Kymer't f*J t,t XV. p. 785 *,Mt • { J> Oardiaer cap. t 
p. I a, <t aJtM: (/) WiKm'i CMk*/>.ift I. p. JJ9 <t auh : \f\ KuUet'» C'*a-.4 
///i.Vm UK IX. p. 191 : (/) Kaine%* //>/. ^/ /«... '»*/ Ci .'.V, s. 0. . i- / *, 
/>tun,t„trs an.t o('k> /. »...#./«. >t! ft ■. . >*** A - /A '■•* '/■»»»#,/. -4 • / 
/*ui.U..t t 1575 !• 13:;. ir.50, K» • 1* . ,, . *'.x.. » 1U U<; i4th A ^ .'. 
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turn, and Timothy, Elizabeth, Mart, Mabcaket, and 
AHirt succeeding* Glancing back on various Hues of 
descent aad fanermaniage, there is food an Edward 
Barnes, Esq, who married Jane, daughter of Boald of 
Bould, county Lancashire* They had a so© John Barnes, 
Esq. <ob. I5«4«). who married Agnes, daughter of Henry 
Sanderson of Dytton, -qua et Ipsa de fantlta Boldoram" 
They again had a large family (all married, according to 
Strype, vol it, p. 4*4). The one of then all notable for as 
Is Richard Babne* youngest son, who was bora at Bould, 
Lancashire, 1 531-31. He had two whres (*) FREDESMUHD, 
daughter of Ralph Gyfford cf Claydon, county Bucka, Esq.: 
ob. 8th April, 1581 (buried in chancd of St Andrew's 
Auckland'; (*) Jane DyUicote, of whom tins entry still 
remains : "Ric Barnes, Byshop of Durham, and JaneDylU- 
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«Svf0Bi ,M Dwhw.*'VoLL p. Sa Tkm •** * 
M TW aadtaft coal cf Ban* of I lamaim wm» Vert, «ihi 

paa* aaj4 April, 13 Bit t w., Aaofe,abaad 
iaaa>t*dt*gar aaalad child, aatcr two 
Aifort, tkret Rom Gala* fadiatcd willi tap of the Sob poser I 
ftryfeoaJi ■IWritu 10 tWa—» of Ban* and to Ik* litforjaf 
l$a» Iht Bukop kU tW eld boariaff coaaraaad k» 

* Taw aw ■twriii w*ko* qf tat tlnoHi ! 

• Banal spa jama, isaislUBMiBf of St. AaatovX 
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cote a french woma', were maryed at hys castle in Durham 
upon Wednesday Kb* [uc] the second wcke cf lent, 27 M *ch. 
1582."* The Conner was the mother cf the Poet of Far- 
tktmtfk ii mmd Pa rt k m ^k e ; for as one of the tantalitingly 
few bits of met that have come down concerning him informs 
us that he was "about 17 years cf age** in 1596 when he 
"became a student in Brasenose College, Oxford," he 
must have been born in 1568 or 1569. His step-mother 
having been a French woman will fall to be noticed imme- 
diately as perhaps explaining other points.* He was in his 
I2th-i3th year when he lost his mother (1581). It is 
dear the bishop-widower was somewhat swift in re-marrying, 
and to be noticed that the marriage took place in Lent 
There were a number cf little ones in M the palace" who 
required more than paternal care. It may count for some- 
thing that when left a widow the "French-woman**— who U 

ered in the bishops Will ( 1 587)— re-married 
ington,D.Dv— brother cf Bishop James Pilking- 
pred ec essor,— September 31st, 1597, and that 
ied near Bishop Barnes (aoth June, 1605). »• 
Dean cf Durham, had also married a French 
woman. 11 Returning on his French step-mother, I find 
that in his most interesting word-portrait cf the illustrious 
Essex he thus writes : "I my selfe a Boy, haue scene him 
in the French wanes to communicate in sports and some- 
times in serious matters with men of meane condition and 



• Sir Ctffchtft Saarpe't "CltfoaJcaa Mkabik m 
cRcpttrtoParoclrialib«C4M. F*L Duck," aader St Omld'i, 

• la tat Haaicr MSS. (Vol i, pp. 34}+) ike * cafed - )tm Jcnari, bom 
m tat Dacfcy of Aajoo in Ffaact**— «• utaorit? ( AoML J/.v V. B. M. a+ 4S7 ', 

• Swica, m bdbre. 

» IIjmct MSS, as bdure. 
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place, thdr fortune* ami parentage valued" 19 This seems 
to suggest that as "a boy** he was a resident in France, 
sent thither probably through his second mother's relatives 
in (it is believed) Anjou. His later -service" with Essex 
could not well be referred to as when he was "a boy." 
Anthony a-Wood and all describe our Bamabe as of 
•'Yorkshire.* Hit father was -minister- of Stonegrave. 
Yorkshire, which he held for life (along with other Yorkshire 
"livings/ exclusive of bishoprics). There, in all likelihood, 
he was born, though as so sadly often, the parish-registers 
being gone (all before 1 58$), the fact cannot be verified. His 
early education is a blank until as his father before him, he is 
found enteringtlieUntversttyofnrazenoseCollege, Malonk, 
in his Notes to Levis Labours Lest, states that John Florio 
(uf whom more onward) was servitor to Bamabe Barnes at 
College. 11 He "left the university without a degree, and what 
became of him afterwards I know not/* quoth the Athene 1 * 
His father's death on August 24th, 1 5S7, may explain the not 
taking a degree, namely, that his course of study was thus 
interrupted and his departure enforced after a very brief resi- 
dence. In 1591, according to all the authorities, he accom- 
panied the Earl of Essex in a military capacity into France." 
Donne's M Storm " and M Calm " have made the Expedition 
immortal in literature. A wicked and, by the accused, 
indignantly disavowed double-allusion of Thomas Nash 
has been unadvisedly introduced by Dr. Buss into his 
annotated WOOD, viz. that he was guilty of stealing "a 

* Ftmrt fi+*n tfOJLa, p. 180 : UK whole |R>ttrsit«f* of Eaaes Is p*« 

is the sequel 

lib Shakespeare, s. *. 
11 By Bh»% u •». 

* v»M>» .V-«. ir.nc* in La^\ aa.w li'. Ma-canw. 



nobleman's steward's chayne at his lord* s installing at Wind- 
sore,** and of ** running away from the enemy." 14 It will by* 
and-by appear that the unscrupulous antagonist of Gabriel 
Harvey had a personal motif to malign his friends — 
Bamabe Barnes among the number; and not a shadow 
of credit is to be given to the mendacious gossip. It 
is usually stated that our Worthy remained in France 
until 1594. 17 If *\ be probably came and went, for Par- 
tkemfkil and Partkenofike appeared "att London** in 1593." 
More must be said of PartkenofhU and Partkenopke in our 
critical remarks hereafter ; but meanwhile it is to me plain 
that these Sonnets and Madrigals and all enshrine a real 
love-story. The sorrow is that our light is dim, and the 
distance m vcry far off" Nowhere does it appear how he 
was occupied. His title-pages yield nothing biographical; 
nor his epistles. His Divine Centvrie of SpiritnaU Sonnets 
indicate that his PartkenofhU and Partkenofke was then 
(1595) regarded by him as "lewd love'* songs merely, which 
constrains one to say that, fine in many ways as is the 
Centvrie, not to it but to the earlier will he owe the re- 
quickening in our day to his memory. But after all by *' lewd " 
he only meant possibly laic as distinguished from sacred 
love, and merely sought thereby to mark out profoundly a 
deeper, inner spiritual experience, — like Elta's own, a 
gentle misanthropy blackening what was only purple. 



* Athene t. m. It to due to I>r Bli*» to remember that he dboalits Nash. 
V Wood, by Bliss •> before. 

* Hazlitt (1. ».) says: •• Licensed to John Wolfe, to May, 1593 ;** but there 
is bo such entry in Arber '% great work of the Statioiurt A> A tstm. In Harvey'* 
A Xew Letttr 0/ XeiabU Csn£-nfs, which U dated lUli bq Member, 1593. he 
thanks Wolfe, who was one of RamcVi pub!i»h<r«, fc* (iiuv.g ether U.~ k»i 
P*-iht-?fkl \ so that 1593 nn rfouht i* cor rev I a> \\- 'lite. 
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Hi* Fox re Bootes of Offices: EneMing Privnt Perfous 
for the fttcudi feruke of nit good Prince* and Policies, 
is described as -nude and dcuifed by Danube Banes'* 
(1606). With his eldest brother Emmanuel in */W 
livings" and office in the Church, and two sisters at 
least well married, U % Elizabeth, wife to Richard son 
of Ralph Talboys, of Thornton, county palatine, esq., 
and Mary, married to Richard Josselyne. of New Hail, 
we may indulge the "Pleasures of Imagination" that he 
was somehow provided for, with -learned leisure" to 
work on such a treatise as his Offices. He was evidently of 
the literary circle formed by Harvey and his mighty con- 
temporaries—as will be noticed onward Two (so-called) 
Plays— one, on the Battle of Evesham in the original MS. 
which was in Reeds Sale, having disappeared— also belong 
to him. His Divils Cknrter— that which survives— was 
published in 1607. Thereafter, nothing visible or audible 
reaches us concerning him. But in the Register of S. Mary- 
lc-Bow ( Durham, we read that he was buried there ••Decem- 
ber iGo9f that is, approximative!/, in his 40th or 41st 
year. Whether married or not does not emerge— save that 
in Thoma* Campions Observations in the Art of English 
PiXiU (16b?), there are three disreputable Epigrams in 
which he seems to be designated in the thin disguise 0/ 
Barnzy. and in one of which (the "eight") there is a coarse 
charge of cuckoldom in relation to "his Matilda," and of all 

men Harvey. But such loose and luculent charges are 

not for a moment to be credited, albeit it seems probable 
Barnes was married to an anonymous "Matilda." ,f It is our 



• IhoiM* KjA in hi* ttmt «•»/+ iv* * */*M-fl'#tfw (1596), returns 

U'«nii h* wilir? p* :p..iix u- ttf-i* thu» "NYithei of these printMcke^o {forms 
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privilege; in these few 'biographical ' gleanings, to add con. 
siderabty to our pre d ecessors ; but sadly slender are they 
after our utmost endeavours. Pass we now to 

//. Critical— Turning to the so long hidden PartAeuafinil 
and Pnrtkenofike, it will be observed that in the title-page it 
is dedicated "To the right noble and vcrtuous gentleman, 
M.William Percy, Esquier, his dcercst friend" By "vcrtuous'* 
I suppose is meant " valorous." Be this as it may, there are 
evidences that the regard (to say no more) was mutual. To 
begin with — though later than another and far more impor- 
tant verse-tribute — among the encomium* prefixed to hi* 
"Offices " there is the following : 

To Manor Aina«*V fftrmet, this Madrigill 
vpoo his Boot*. 
If all th* world were fought from MMts to .!/«■*, 
Frost candid GtmU, to black-brow'd Ca/antie; 
No burnt mire various mought haue !>een maJe one 
la ei'ry ioynt, or point like absolute : 

or Ckidt) once cast up their noses toward* ftnt.'a Chunk-yard, or *> much as 
knew how to knock at a printing hou«e dure, till they cnn*orte*l themselves with 
/Atrrvr, who infected them within one fortnight with his owne spirit «»f 
braggaaiame ; which after 10 increased and multiplied in them, as no nun was 
able to carfare them. The first of them (which is Armw i, presently upj.oo it, 
because he would be noted, getting him a fttrangc pa) re of fabilonian britches, 
with a oodpikse a* big as a /T.'.'o/msj* sawecd^e, anil so went up an J <!own 
towne, and shewd himself in the presence at court, where he wit generally I.m^ht 

out by the noblemen and ladies. n "One of the best articles against 

Sarmrt I hare oversli)*, which is, that he is in print for a braggart in that 
universal! applauded Latine poem of ma>tcr Cumftstu; where, in an Kpt^iam 
entitled in fiarmmm, beginning thus, ' Mortales dSccm tela inter flallca urs>> ,' 
he shewn how he bragd, when he was in /roaw, he dew ten men, whew jfeare* 
rail cowbaby) he aever heard price shot off but he* fell flat on his face. To 
this effect it is though the words somewhat vane." (pp. ijd-ji.) I do nut 
t?re to give resurrection t<> the Epigram from Campion's /Vwj/j. He it re* 
tnrmt>ered that Xa*h h.vl a f«»ul tongue and the l»i»t»-n»t ram\nrr aj;air< : H.ii\. t 
aud all wh«» *ided w«th him ; while Campion wi« >«n N.t«h'« \»«lc. 



IniromM€ho*' 
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9mm 

ll« WlWa tk* wwWJy fcU, w«k tk«t 
tod y« fW-aadfcO of tW htjM Sprtie. 
Otbmat^0oo»»chlweeByblo« 
Wi* iMosflsly •** •**«** fe**o»> 

To wrtae tW Oofier wfcb tW fmd **ee*> 
OktSMthw («***»«) to •»»». 

T«a, right *■!■*■* he W «■«•» !•»• 



■Ft flwt< 

Hvsornn.**. 



I know not If it be worth while emyfog to dew away 
otoeuritkt in thb - Madrigal "; but it it worth while to ^take 
heed to Mother from "Sonnctt to the Fairest Coslia » 
(London, i$94). by the Mine W. Pt»cv. at thus : 



fhfftmfkit L r fim kis Ijy* **t ^ tr ** ,m *& f ' 



TV 



WW* am I bowl thy *** » Uyt, 

1 wtfhM tbt |odi to tm H to |ood hap : 

Ytt fuMt I ho* thy blo*4 fit* ant* 
I my thy chojhM far fast of aaer-dafw 
UDwUy •*•! wkycook*»otkoopthotth«, 

Dia mA ^itlMooph' thot 'g^i «t»P f 
1 Ititto rat thy wU d rf—M torn, 
TW beaA ooet Ton** wUl «■» »■» tht trap. 
What toim thoa a* by foe* uY haft — thy deart 

Charm* low «»om bat whlh* the charm 4oth h* 
This "Madrigal" interprets two thingi in Ptrtkamfkil mmd 

urcUthc^Uya" of Sonnets il (L n). and to. (L i). and 
v. (L 3). a. not being formed from XmU <xf<» but a quasi- 



concealed form of tome lady-lair named Lav or LtlGtt . 
Then, while the itill lens veiled form of Percy in Sonnet 
xhri <L I) "Ah fmrse^yt penning eye** compared with 
the "noble grandfathers" of Sonnet IxxviiL (1. 5) would 
seem to indicate that the new lady-love (i>. succeeding the 
scornful Laya) belonged to the Percy family, this Madrigal 
has a tone that it scarcely could have had in such case. 
But the demonstration is absolute that running all through 
PmrtkencphU and Partkimcfke is a true cry of passion arti- 
culate above the subtleties of allegory and the dallying of 
conceit These Sonnets and Madrigals, Elegies and Odes, and 
all. record a real heart-history ; and as such contribute one 
element as a factor in the problem of the Sonnets of Shake- 
speare — as I hope one day to show in a thorough discussion 
of it under all the lights and shadows of our entire (English) 
Sonnet-Literature. I think, too, that the thoughtful student 
of RmrtkemfkU and Pa r/ifcni^ will agree with me that there 
are analogies in these Sonnets and Madrigals that remind 
us, at any rate, that he mifkt have seen some of those 
"sugrcd sonnets" which Meres, in 1598, spoke of as circu- 
lating among Shakespeare's friends. Nor is it to be over- 
looked, that while in the closing group of Sonnets at end 
of PmrtkimppkU and Pmrtk e mpk* one of them being ad- 
dressed to that lady Straunge (Strange) who was to win the 
immortality of the "Arcades'* of John Milton— the earl of 
Northumberland is called "aughtfe" and Essex "thrise 
valiant," the "right noble and vertuous lord, Henry earle 
of Southampton" — Shakespeare's Southampton, — is ad- 
dressed as u svM*t lord" — Shakespeare's own elect word 
in his sonnets,* 1 How real, even tragical, was the passion 



• lUpftetcd by BnMc« * «* M ** ^^ 



* I have bets fat ytart eafaged it eoUtctiaf material* fat a really a4*)«ato 
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of the Singer of ParikcmfkU mud /VrAiM^--|»tlieticaIly 
revealed at in the still more tragical "Astrophel and Stella"— 
the most cursory perusal will evidence Listen : 

"U wed dm mm (rarlkcaopfcc) thm rawjfr 
Jfioj luif r with dmkhjs AoSr Afmmfmff tmm, 
tf otkffwtoe, then let tkj toag nam 
For tfcfc, or that, mi I itfaoJaVI to 

>f */ Mflft, «r mtktr txlafit % /liU mem 

tm4 JWJRj^S) /, aod Willi Nlfftt Of fSMCK? t 
Of MBOrwSw oMMWd dye, Witt WOOCiM 

(SoMctni.) 



Turn also to Sonnet xlix.— correcting the evident mis- 
print of "importable" for "insupportable" (1. S) and/*/ the 
realness of it, and its frank Greek-like communicativeness. 
Sothoroughout; and hence it needed not the assurance of the 
close of Madrigall xvit. to guard us from the mistake of 
imagining such ardours to be fiction. 

— - -"Ah let my Uppo» be prefrd. 

And with continual! kiffe* 
IHmrc tutrtybng tfinAt U my lift ; 
So (hall I all wayealHu, foftlll he bldfed. 

A"ijfrJkV t and aj*h> «# mi/in, 

DmMt t ra/wMr, kiftt % 
Sfmrmmrt ajtrtims, wane in pleaftng ft rife. 
Prrjb hffttt Ufm ROT omKssr.D: 

This famiox it no rrcTtoN." 

And yet these "kifles" stung; for as in Sonnet Ixxi. he 
puts it deeply "Dianae's arrowes wounde not like thy kuTe." 
But finer than all these, placing "Parthcnophc" in a very 
transfiguration of gorgeous colouring comparable with any- 
thing ever painted by Titian or Tintoretto, is the lovely 

Luc of Henry to not heeley, con of SootkedBptoo, nan otbor cjonteaaporarieai 
They are hecotaing ahoncUnt and n r kelca ; and I hope to cootribotc lonteihiaf 
t«> mj fellow Miake«|*rian students* 



Introduction. 



XIII 



twenty-third Madrigal, combined with the strangely-sun- 
dered opening of the twenty-fourth Madrigal which if there 
had been no more in our volume would stamp Barnabe 
Barnes as a Maker infinitely above Thomas Watson in 
his EKATOMHABIA. as also above others belauded. 
Here it is : 

Madkk.all 13. 
rhoetms, rich father of eteraall light, 
And in his hand a wreath of Hclinchnfe <i<**rv/rj 

He brought, to bewtifie thoft treflei : 
Whofe tmroe, whofc (oftnefte, and whole giofle more 
ApoUoetlockcidklooorprJe: fbnght 

Tarn with this gyrlaod, whilo her beowet he ofcfles 

Thtftdmjk+Uw, wtdk kit tinrtmrr 
Cdmw'd mw Uekn t \ iaiu>Eb wjth the cy\< rune, 
!■•% at fee wai W haaaiac glorie (raced, 
Tht/mmi m+kmcki itfmru^ 

AMD SI l>fcE*LY Vfv* HEJl FEETE >IIE STAETf.n. 

If on a lower key, yet equally charming \m Madrigall 3rd, 
while the rapture of the close of Sestine 5 n Greek in its 
passion. 

Besides the personal element of a real love-tragcdy of 
despairs and scorns, humilities and penitences, rejectiuns 
and re-allegiance, separation and return, white tears of 
ptifulness and thunder^rops of rage, tumults and gentleness, 
purity and stains, aspiration and sensuousness, heaven, eartli, 
and hell globed in a pair of hearts—all answering with the 
nicety of an Indenture's waving lines to the autobiographical 
touches and self-portraiture of Sonnets xxxiii. (21st year) 
xxxviL,— xli, and Elegit xiv.— there is the unexpected 
revelation of - friendship w with one who shines -feral! time" 
in the heaven of Sir Philip Sydney's fame-splendid and 
maligned STELLA. To those who know AstrofM and 
Stdia, and knowing the realness and the nobleness of the 
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there celebrated, admire at the stone-eyed, stone- 
eared tolly and shallowness that writes above it — Platonic 
(as though that sounded the abyss of love and despair and 
agony of triumph on both sides) PmrtktnopkU mud Par* 
thrnopht were priceless for this alone. We look in the 
radiant free of Sydney's very own Stella as we catch this 
vision of the glorious black eyes and wealth of sunny hair : 




ArtVt 



Then one's eye glistens in itading of Parthenophe in 
Madrigal! 14: 



TlMt |iUmuh, which procw/'d that 

"There tbno *bowt Stella plac'dt 
'Bow Lam 



> • • 



Nor less does Sonnet xcv., addressed directly to Stella, 
quicken the pulse (unless luke-warm water instead of blood 
course our veins), assuring us that still (1593) the Lady 
Rich was worthy of Sydney. Let us hush our hearts to 
listen; 

Tbov bright baaaat^Tproadiog Loot's thrift happy narro, 
TV Arcadia* Atphoard Aftropfcar»doar« gwJkt 
Too* that 0* fwin-wing'd Pegafa dot* list, 
Aarorae'* harbtngtr, TarpaAag flarr* 

Aarora carried ia her rofic cant : 

ftfiawawft MamA. iawlawW tui planum *WA*tw^*w^*?*a**?ldL. 

Sunt of all (Urn*, fcyre-frawM *ighte*t chttai pride, 
Whkh day frost ajght, and night frost day dot* ban*: 
Tkm tk§t Aeyf *w W«V r tfkmvit with tkim <yt$\ 

T* iky ImSi pU§/nc kmdmgr t*km tkr*U\ 
BehoM, what grace* in Loot's circlet daaace, 
Of two cloarc ftarm, o«t-TparUiag Ptaactte* all : 

For ftarrea, her bewtiea arrow^beartn bee. 
The* be the TubtccteN and fapcrioor Site. 
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Canaon 2 with its sweet opening : 

S«i *«g (feftheaapfrit) fiag. pipr. Md ^Uy 

Thai fcaA a left vpaa thai |daoBt 
A*Jo*Bt OV Aicadaa* •heattarda oaary wL, 
Tm AarapwiU't byrthnky: Tweet AJtroptU, 
*— ^ v ' ' tWt choefr pride 



lit chaardt the Mwfaa with ceJeJbaU ftdl. 

All SVphoardt pray* dyeM with him -he* he dyed. 

thus again introduce. -Stella" and Sl»tx*u himself, at 
well as" Parthenophe M : 

What aw das Nyaaphea Md fcyrie tratae f 
Swila, throt garlaadet in her haad duth btarc, 
Aad Ihofc far hai Tweet take aW proaVr will 
Vato th* Elcaa* JboJta: Aad I haae fpfad 
rarthcaophe, with fpuile reiaraca to a* 

OT three groat hartca, fiag nrilayca. 
Taofc guides dartca Sye aw toydc of pray* 

Aad S4ella film («• if fatac chaate 

Ofataciea InaaJ her) by that atuttlry breere: 

Where with Tweet eglaatia* aad daSadil 

She ehappkttcs makes with guld aad fcvlct dyv'd 

llere Colia attea beaaath that uaca tret 
Clita aagiag ia hk layca. 

In Ode 7 also Elizabeth U celebrated and elsewhere; 
for Barnes, in common with his contemporaries, felt the 
strange spell of the great queen. The Sonnet - to the nvwt 
vertvovs Learned and bewtiful Lady Marie Countess of 
Pembroke " (pp. 148-9), is finely touched and gracious. 

Now looking at PartktnophU mud Partkmopk* apart from 
these personal component* and characteristics, there is in 
this verse— with every inevitable abatement— consummate 
•rt (In a good sense). I do not refer to the (generally) rund 
adherence to the Petrarchan form of the Sonnet, and exact 
imitation of the Italian lyrists throughout, albeit occasionally 
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there Is an unpleasant superfluous i$th line — strange in 
so accomplished a student and follower of these carry metrical 
Puritans— nor am I blind to imitative or reproductive 
trivialities and petty tricks; but I wish to mark out the 
"stuff" of genuine inspiration in well-nigh every page. 
There is not the weight of thought that ladens Sydney or 
Lord Brooke or Shakespeare Feeling rather than thinking 
or thinking glorified by feeling, and the blithest most light- 
hearted singing of it all — is his characteristic Yon have 
not, except fitfully and exceptionally, the creative flash 
whereby you are made to feel M the snowye shadow" (to use 
his own exquisite simile p. is8) of a great new thought But 
you have often times a low breathing of bird-like singing, and 
a cadence s u gge sti ve of the "jug-jug** of the nightingale— so 
that one is bewildered that such a poet should have been so 
long kept out of hearing. I do not wish to over-magnify my 
Find ; but let the capable reader study the following among 
many, and unless I err fundamentally, he will be more than 
rewarded, vis. : Sonnet xiil ; Madrigal 4 ; Sonnets xvi, xlv, 
xlvii, xlviii. (the last recalling Shakespeare's xxL), liiL, liv, 
lv„ Iviii., lix„ lx., Ixv., lxvi (the last might have gone into the 
"Arcadia" in its sweet, soft simplencss), IxviL (dainty and 
quaint), lxxv. (Milton would have owned this and read it full- 
mouthed), IxxxvuL, xciL, xciii., xcvii., xcviil (again quaint 
and dainty, and the dose a dulcet piece of music thoroughly 
Shakesperian) ; Madrigalls 16 and 17 ; Sestiae 1 ; Elegies 
ill, hr, x^ xiil, xix. (delicate in the beginning but swelling 
into sudden grandeur — as a white-fringed foam-belled 
wave that plays and glitters far off, but dilitatcs and lives as 
ft dashes* wild-beast like, against the sheer precipice that 
dares it and that it dares) ; Elegies xx. and xxl ; Canson 1 
(with one Shakesperian reminiscence surely: M Whose lasting 
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chronicles shall time outwearc " : (and cf to Northumbcr 
**»* * 147)- the first -Eidillion" of Moschus-with this 
of Lover Cupid"):— 

" A fcyrcewt'd had, aad a r%bt waggtA fax ; 
Ms km* mtfmmU % y* Ar>U**/<"» •**/. 
At mm/f/trrr mt Atktrm kt/^utk, 
AmiH tk* mfrmmlt mum***,, ku J*rla/r*y.» 



Finally—Odes 5 and 4 and 9 and io and 15. After all 
as I revert to my instinctive markings I find I have left out 
nearly as many places more ; and tin's leads me to observe 
that even in those Sonnets and Madrigalls and Odes and 
Elegies that as a whole lack the informing soul of the others 
there are arresting lines, half-lines, and colouring epithets, 
and single notes that come ringing out like a church bell 
heard softeningly through a wood. Ordinarily it is almcwt 
a sin to break off fragments, but in this case the substance 
is so diamoody that the rudest breakage * pills a drop of 
lighf Witness these almost random-taken bits, to which 
I venture to give headings : 

1.— A Peulovs FAlft Orl 

with forged bliSc 
Ofdoqbtkfr hop€, > « W» ,.. i j fr fam/t did tr*mk'< 
So . . . tottjUitfUiy glmfd with her 



F*»f. 



a— Lots Orsrottowii. 
Why . . . tahnniBi ad my bent lot 
Wda thoa fctUav m. y« wo«Jd bt a «wn ! 
&—mr<**fwmttkmt-wmmm i mitki4W9$: ( 



v.i 



ML) 



3.— Rauar » Music 

Csimi kUfiafiiU«~*H* which tht tbephaard 
Fur wajrkrall plaiatta, my toog thai] be : 
rkrramdvmiM^vitn/smJam^tm-: (Madrigall i.) 
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Ttoe warn my km «tt*m*afl ftarrie kg* 
71* a»»aw tij nt if ktr tkn&i* repron'd me. < 

S.*LovB*DnrAiM. 

C 



taiii.) 



> 



6.— Lin. 

SOW KMMiy IOie a Hto B0pea> COBJOyB d With 

Mrmtktng mt fni imi inttnft fach. 
Sack as at Paphos feoake to Veaae' mrme, 
MsHmjc my Hftm mwmmmff am* nSJr 9mkt: 
My <k*mtt safe! tmck if thy fifl ik*ka Ami**: ( Madrigal) 13. > 

y.— Lovc-Aftkowt. 
An, when to drawee hit Mag, a«ar/«9 his km, 
A «r tatrvi «v gtUm-f^kni miwmtfng ; 
Ay me till it to mot bo amadou know, 
VatiH kit kait to pricked with tto ftiag t (Sonet feriL) 

a\— BiAtrrr. 
My fruhbfit rtft*hmd mild hit fnrfU Aeavr, 
In wJtyt/uhitt/midfs, Morning dktpmrltt imh/t 
Whtrtjnnm hit hmmtts in irl4ikt cirtU avawr, 

Andtktm fimitkJbnU tktft, 
AVawV/ ****>, l%m\w vtrtw, lme % t imemft : ( Madrigall ll J 

«>— IVimwo BONDAGE. 
Vtt I myfetfc a coaqaerer repute : 



To to ftitl prifoncr is ay foJte, 
I will to (till thy capita 
5W4 fl/njing ftrmitnie, 
ITAMms ctmpnjl is, tad fortitude, 

la— Eym or Beauty. 

iJUJUmt mnJUkt efktrcy* 
Softly record*! with toauen's 



(Madrigall to.) 



(SeoaetcUL) 

which reminds of Byron's "the mind, the music of her (ace* 

11.— Tm Benediction or Hating Loved. 

my (bale require*, 
And toogea to vifite fweet Eliriaa fieklea : 
Ttoa that I lou'd it aener wall repeat ate. (Elegie M 
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•a.— Luvtufttas. 
Ok kuaeni wluch «*a*V dkawar mim iym 
CXiwminjinfmk n Vymfk* /ifnin : 
VVbrft hew iJsnm+//r^ in (mrUtrtfn) [Im, 



Mmk tint Aim mfcw tkfnjn Cyf^gm 

Ik 
Or 

Mr—ck4i9pm tnt pnim-fbmrJ 
Which down * w a rd foaltred horn her crowac 

Loofery dHhcnd'd oa Loaes piilowe*. 
Coaariaf tor fwaa-tike tockc below 

like ianrie maldta with purcft gold ; 
Like Phoebe safes m vkitejl/nnw 



iOiei6.i 

1 j. —C Him. 

Her etoekes to dimitto rofes tweet 

la feat, aad colour, weare lb like : 
That koaaie>bees ia fwanaei woald mcetc 

To facto, aad fomctimm (to woald ftrito 
With daiatie plans, tto beet to fcarc : ( IhJ. ) 

14,— Lova-%isiox. 

Her rofette lippes, foft luaely falling, 

And full of pleafure a* a cherry : 
Her breath of deuine fptccs fmelling, 

Which with touag broaken, would make merry 
Thlafcnull foulet, and with her vuyce 

Set heaueo wide Often, hell gates (hot, 
Moae Bxlaachvlye to reioyce. 

And thralTdc ia Paradice might put. (ftU) 

Ode 9 (pp. 116-17) might have been sung in a Mid- 
summer Night's Dream. 

1$.— The Swan. 
How oft haue I, the filuer fwanno mmmctvKd 
For that eauen ch<rflr of frther* in her u ng, 
S" white, and in fu> h < In. tnt • 1 i»-t j !a'r»t • 



towMamm'e 



// 



I awn* stay nry head ; i 
raise the Bd of the cart* of 
St*i**a Smmtts. The 



.«(r.u 9 &nL.LiM.| 



I nature afadlsrly to 



fcr wfll Mad no persuasion to dwell on tht CmhfHt, or to 
far otkor spoil fa tke Vohnu*. I know ao Poems 
of tht supreme** of tht period, that withia so rela- 
tively assail a compass yield ao much that is aaaaarabla at 
thaa far I ham pofatad oat. 

///. OmMa ia W Pkat-l begin the collectfao of these 
with a Madrfcal att fatria^ 




wiicB evau^ wt Mb Bviaj wai mm 




• Dyct'i JW: Vol L pi a» 



«i* M FMMN* 
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Tl* lit* salutation 
to be noticed, fa that 
prefacd to Raines's ' 




•ill 

A| fl ilt»yoMn\la>t»m«»aei 

" *nB f IiRi rt« Ml ffwplm hm) 

lay mmi bjf omb, oom by uy votb at fnct 



/iImm /Mb 



Dyce suspected later, that these Lines were by the 
"cousin • of tke John Ford in whom all are interested ; but 
with all respect for his usually sound judgment, I differ 
from htm, because, (a) the Madrigall to Mr John Ford in 
the same year shows mutual knowledge sjid friendship ; <*) 
the cousin John Ford signs himself - John Ford Gniensis? 
which a«r Ford never did. (Verses to "Ferlu Warim*" 

Earlier than this (1598) is - A firiendes giatulation, to his 
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bdoucri Mead Mailer Ioha Florio, for thai which God hath 
sent hin and he us," which is found in Florio • - Woride of 
Wonka," Sbakespereans will be glad to read even thcac 
not very importaat lines la quaint English and Latin : — 

Aad (rTorio) «•* m T thb the bawdas be, 
Whereof thy head bath inrndki fa loaf i 
Mlaorao mipiift, att lb* dde barth't 

MMf IBS bead MQ ft dnNMitt 

Wot mi the head a* fftfaeratte | 

At^,adocW-bora«,ai 
Ofntaafeaiiiralaf »hh 

A» Eagbad aad babe 
A WMHlraM btith, b HMfe 

Did not bis eaten auhe the woader lene, 
fliiM Ohm far their fm IwimfiiflaiaTil 

At be, eqaett to blood, aad nest fai prakti 
TThefc tfaree their fathers km* faall Jointly nfr | 

Aad ft* the boy mde turn tha deftiak, 
Sum oT bit mm My Tflwede bit Right debaa* 



De eodeai partu, lolai 
Die quitaa to terra iofcripti 

Nafaaatwfloms PhytUde fafa* babe. 
Dike qaibtt term iafcriptl irrmraa mm 
NafoMttw awws Nhda foaa babe. 
• lWM*fotvlrya^v*%ar»aUawl| 
At taataai aoRrot ami farter elit 

II 

Still earlier are the Sonnets and prose-words in the angry 
co ntr ov er s y between Gabriel Harvey and Thomas 
Nash. This is not the place wberdn to handle so thorny 
and tedious a matter. I limit myself to a brief account of 
the books and to fiaraabe Barnes' own actual contributions, 
Harvey's " Pierce's Supererogation " (1593) is readily acces- 
sible now in Collier's reprint It is sufficient to note, there* 
fore, that in the "Answer to Letters and Sonnets com- 



• *Wl^BwP» f#Vn^F» 






me nn at or y « Harvey ad rircnii his "very gentle and BberaM 
friends M. Barnabe Barnes, If. John Thorn* M. Antony 
CJiewt^and every favourable reader,** in the moat high-flown 
an d prep osterous style and with the oddest inock-modetty. 
Phssfng over page after page we come to this : M Yet let me 
not dismiasc so extensive curtesie with an empty hand What- 
eoeuer I am (that am the least little of my thoughtes and 
the greatest contempt of mine ownc hart) Pmrtkm+hU mmd 
Pmrtksmfik, embellished, the S/mmis* CpmmstUmr Entfiskid, 
and SAW* Wi/t eternised ;» shall everlastingly testJJie 
what you are: go forward in maturity, as you have begun 
in pregnancy, and behold /WtA^vWw, the Sotmet of the 
brave Mcllager H-ur himserJe. and of the swift Atalanta 
Oft** berselfe: be thou Bamabe, the gallant poet, like 
Spencer, or the valiant souldiour Lice Baskeniile, and ever 
remember tkyFrtmch strmict under the braue Earl of Essex.** 
This superlative laudation and the personal aUusions Thomas 
Nash waggishly and grotesquely laid hold of thus in his 
"Have with you to Saffron-Waldon, or Gabriel Harvcys 
Hunt is Up- (1596): -A Summarie, or Breife Analysis, 
of such matters as are handled in the Doctors Bookc. 
imfnmu, one epistle, of a shcetc and more of paper, to his 
gentle and liberall friends, Mostor Bamabe Barnes, Mmsttr 
J*k* Therms, Mssisr Anlkomu Out*, and meri* fa«r-,«ku 



|»ftlyaeoeflarieaato 



thekitchai 
Ok AWm 



- O b» ! taofc whom bee alii the three orient ».t«. Mine eye* 
it It to to thaole tbcai (or their corfeoat letter* and 

«r-«^ ■^ toh « fr «»fcn^Mi»^lr,OtttoftbfbaUttto 
at Wolfe, [—the Pabtther of Prik*m*f>kd mmd Pmrtkswsfks aad 
Cmtorij wberc altogether at oae time they lodfed aad boarded: 



bk"2Ti!r ,hb *??"' ** W '- Sh °™ Wilr.therefcrer.nrbe.fto 
aa flcwtiedatoacvml represented aarfer the title of " Sh-w Wife. H 150J. 
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feci a 
AtfooW.— Wkot ktofoldfaorlkip to Icooaot Hfc, kot if 
farkkafafOJOMO«o*wio\oikfdUwkka 
ot kto lor* ofafaflfaf it Wm4f»t\ aod IT joa mwrid ksvo ooto rosm to tW 
too* ctJ*++/&, 1mtofejo«|faoooplioBofkto Mkm+kit mi 

la tfcj otoi lib ■Mhift ikfaU. ill >i |»m lkno*Ji ha 
-Hor«toto«ot*trkifl«*rtfto| faraotko 
r 9 komwfadoafwtokoootc 
jEtfoott — Of fata kf kotk fat fart 
fa* too A imm Omwk jSmm\ mi posfak far kit poko, 

Ahon Milk wait, ooM ol fit ot ft** ApoBo? 

AiamkMtotty, Mwky»«y»oi«y««fck«tifood««^/^^ort«J of 

pt*rie.*tWpra«fc*rftkt»/k*it 

of tko krifkt ofo flUMtttl, or * codu>boota of a CoRfckt 1 1 

Hkm\htio&j\»Xki<*7^Cs*V4<**iiom.<dGmm 

C~mU-f<* hk cmHmmp, mm Tkitiot liii iftilfafc,ht 
tall tkoe, k to tovdor by afao fooro tkooi tfa» kto pa** tarn kto 
farnot fa ttmx five vtori •**. 1 aot feifottfag kom i mm 
m)mwphT*wm*mtmo>mimmtimnwmmmmml«t\ 
Qooiot'i pout, kot • an »ifttt far* kto 

koad to find feortk . 

j WKM«falk«rtafffyiagoreoaMtatfaa v loik«G«Hnlkt' 

koa W dU o*fcto of tkto*uuf«iaof kfad oflifci 

of aaadrfag, vktrcfa (wkkoat afat jiirio or trioD, or (rvfagtkomfo 

lift i fa fay tkofr prifcw, awa now ma tkroaak, aad kad tkoktkroati 

col, botk ana* Cod. towcs kcr oMpfttoi fam* ao4 Iko faojoiofalaatfaMi 



Inirodmiimx 
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fafaonaod 



todtpan,fcrkt 
kmwalvofaikto 
aa" Upoa ikto ojotfaa tfa 

a tkoa tkt* wooM kc bercoVd of kaT 

fa pfeko oat o ftroog gawd oattagA tkoa, far tko a* 

■ad boaor fa el Jfag kaa torn pcrffl. Two kept faorfk aad pa> 

IfOiOi w iii ltl ii i kdbrokto^ a tkM oad feortk ai taiaattfen 

•^^fatk»wr'dtotfkito«t«ltk«p^oftWpa«bdb»» 

*"■*■■ fckka— kotwooldi anrkfag coafa nay kaa, 

' JMfaa** aad write fa praifc of Gobrfafl Hamy." 

pp. liyilS.) 

-Write m paste of Gabridl Harvey.* There lay the 

orfeacc*j>dthc«»/^topfckuporm 

low gossip might moot damage. Yet must it be candidly 

admitted that the XIII. Sonnet of PvtktncfkU md Pmr* 

tk e mfk i deserves the castigation administered by Nash as 

by John Marstoo,— who in his Samrgw rf VUkmk (1599) 

thus •scourged* the faatastiquc Sonnet-writers of the day: 

OatoaFMgio 
Thot wakt ko wo* kto aaaVoat dog, to goo 

fat I Oorottfsnotl 



Pirtknr.piin.tkT wok Iwa 
80bootJ7ti.Im700tod.rS, (SaLvk%) 

Bantabe Barnes most himself have owned the "bcastHness;" 
no doubt himself recognised it when too late, and hence 
the -lewd laics of lighter loues" in the Dmim Cmtvrv coo- 
fcsskM. But tJlthb conceded, Nash's charges are the idlest 
rubbish. He had evidently retailed them long before ^rinU 

Barnes lashes Nash as, among other thing* a "Base broach- 
ing tapster of nga^ •KM***." And now we are tree to rend 
Barnes's Letter and Sonnets; and one cant help a suspicion 
that he was fooling the queer Doctor to the top of his bent 
fay his surfeit of homage Thus they run :— 
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iMi7PmM(H0ll. 



To tarn 

DrtmwjUm. 

r , (far I oMt totftak yaa with aa Ipttte of 

„ r to 

tofcrpeAoffe 
of awJchle* Oratory): tfaftaayafcaaaalawtht 
of tdtar efcoad. aad iii ii i lly aal l iiii . atdcoaft^tdhwed ii iiiwj H by 

of j i M i n i imifr—ftf, fdnailrliiHi WBiottha 

vat fe 




the fbry of war 
(if 1 aw,»tera»tt),a«»y 
withy**, to liataU, 

I 

bt Mt fjawtog apaa tht aaaaH itady to 
lejfa arlaVtoll taw of dteawA wwrhaatalBp t thi h* I bafto* yoa,tayby»B 

^^^— ^^^^^H 4latfa*MBaTa^a*al V 4WaaaaaBa*B> aBtaaj dai%BM%j_ BMtoa) BaowaBBaeVaftaaflBB. AH feaaBal 

wfch tho pftaauda of farther t obI i Ib m i ) thofc, Bad other yaw 

wiitfat* fpc«4ily. or relate protaty frtv thlftfan fa the fcfatog Ifht of tht 

Toll by IBB) r^HMCBDOB Of 10 IBfBBBB MOB DBBWBJMBj oar bjBbjbb 

tht fpiKM eateayoi to all btadee of son bawofcll wto* dm 

■ tMrHiior 

UM obfetriqr. -d Btop hofrtaJBy •** bBttei,eBB^leB,Beceaiortifc»facB 
rifeceatoai. Good 9ir t artJj aad cpa f oaai thole Vlporoi CrytfeaB Ta tl rrt , 
tad thofc pwjphaai AthtMai of oar CoaaBMBwaafca t which 1 a Ian at with 
Ibcir ■arterae, awl fotpa rtlm hiflfa* aha fetfc, not to mat tht Seaataart, 
tad Oratoon of Rob* fart to dm, aftoaUh, atd If H ««• paaUfta, to 
owrthrowthaw. Aad a tWact tae aary tl j—i tii H gh fa iat of 
Uoqwmca, to ftrikntly aaotfablc to lo*e t*eea with a haaa Pale* of 
(if they bt aet already takm with a faaoafteow ApoDftexy fa head, whkh awy 
otJtiytafcwofacb coataglowi Cathantt, — d Rc«M,tt 1 an prfay aaata of 

I) ad* act, bat Mb than Jacrly boat. 
Yob ham bow repatod eatraraa, Bate 

tehgtoaato 
* I111 ■ail, 
witt, heave bthaviaar, or aay aaad tjaaBty, tt awy be iwaaifcd fa ray awa of 



at thty 



I 
tohawj 



(1 



UBiafifliinHi ftddt wa*VI)k hat 
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with ywar pafar ftadw, to tht hfahaft 
I rit>t hartely tike ay lem wtth » Soaact of that Mali 
Via*/ of da Bert*, aal ywadaat : afda BWtea eacwbere j 
aaaaaoat paws of the Fiaach Kiaf, tht Scott* Kb* the 
la Not, tht afawaald Lord da aaitaa, Sir PhfUp Sidoey, 



tht 
of taatwhofc 

da 






au thofa fcwt free* : aad if all bt Uk* 
id tifht fiagalar t 

•ONXT. 

Thofc lawari Oratoart, 
rYrfaaataa Pith, 



tratyaBie 



Swatt Gradaa kVophtta, wbofc aaoothhlafc 
Tht Fariai pu warfafl 
Fhilolbphan (by 
MatcVt with th' oBb&b of Natart) rataia 
with rich dacaajtan of Art : 
tfcahaariiaiainBaailait 




r roca ajy lodtjiaa, 



Phyfiqae 

Both Cbarch, aad Uyrty : AU in Oat beboldt 
Eaanbltd Arto, aa Piwaoaa ftoaca ia {olda, 
fa Holbona t thai of Jaat 1593. 



my famer Soatt, if U auy pkalt yoa Sir, to do aaaach for 
■cadi, Pfikm0fkil mmd Ptorthaufht, thty frail hate dtlirtd fraitc 
of thaw frort tatrcaa, aad will rat bcboUiag to yoar cafttoaa acctpUact 1 
which thty woald bt glad to reacqakt fa tht looatagan aauuaer wty aay. 
Aad (o wjoA aaWboaatly itcoauatad themfdaa vnio yoar good felfe : whoJRi 
they will coemort aulaUine with the bed bload of their 
aad Ptaaea. We will aot iky, how awch wc long to fee the 
whole PrayCai of yoar two aotorioca cacaiyta, the Ana, aad the F< 



•♦• 




SOIIIT. 
Has**?, o* m Swmt Deems. 

i 



% 



i 



Which Itaryea, md Twmab woaJar to i 
HitcW, with ilwet «**»!■•? MtatfEtt 

If or Lewta* Bhatothmai riehom aeaf 
If or Witt* who* difcretioa aid reireae 

OwEaglaarmfberenaetedbyaelotato 
DWmA wmO Spcaow i tot iMi fpodM 

By their fweat Letter*, which do beft 
Ihmyi OWrnoM prmyfe t iact »y Mife woAt 

Cannot relate fomach at hath been tould 
By thefe ForenamVl i the* tain* k wore to briof 

New Feather to bit Foam fwaVaa*herd wiaf. 

Pactbijiomm. 

Such arc the "occasional" pieces of our worthy ; and it 
only remains to present specimens of his Diviis Ckmrttrvnd 
hUOJba. The title-page of the former is as follows : "The 
Diviis Charter : a Tragadie eontetning the Life and Death 
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of Pope Alexander the ftxt A* ft ww plaide befor* the 
Kaagi Maieftk vpon CandkmaSe aightlaft: byhisMakwJes 

fince by the Author; for the more pleafim and 
profit of the Render. At London Printed by G. E> for 
M» Wright, and are to be fold at his (hop in Newgate 
market, neere Chrift chnrch gate. 1607." On the vtrm is 
this dedication: "To the Honorable and his very deare 
Friends Sir William Hotel, and Sir William Pope 
Knjffhts. »—"■*•»«• fa the noble order of the Bathe 
Barnabe Barnes consecrateth his love." Perhaps this dedicn* 
tion yields a spark of illumination on the more famous one 
ofT.T. I place below a little information on the two knights 
to w ho m Barnes "consecrated" his "love/*** that we may pass 
to the Tragedy itsct£ The "Ptokgvs* and opening speech 
put into the mouth of Guicardine thus introduce the 

ajamjpajmoamjB) O 1 



" By Sir Walmm Hubert, to doobtkm to be aanvretood William, eldest 
too of the HoooonUe Sir Edward Herbert* knight (•econd wo of William, 
fcnft led of PembrokeX of Kod Caatk (oow Powto Castle), by Mary, only 
ad bcireoi of Tamam Stanley, esq., of Staaden, Herta, amstcrofthe 
He wm made a knight of the Bath at the coronation of James L t ami 
created Bare* Powto, of Powto Castle, oa the sad April, l6*> He married 
Lady Eleanor Percy, doefbter of Hoary, Earl of Northumberland, aad waa 
ancestor to the Earl aad Marquis of Powis, all which titles became extinct in 
174& He died on the yth March, 165$. aged Sj. Sir William Pope, was 
William, only son of John Pope, esq., uf Wro»t<«, by his wcood wife, daughter 
of Sir John Brocket, knight, of Brocket Hall, Herts. He abo wa» made knight 
of the Bath at the coronatian of Jamei I., created an English baronet on the 
29th Jane, 161 1 ( aad clewed to the Irish peerage m the l6ch (Jeiolier, 1628. 
m anroa of Beitnrbtt and Earl of Dowae. He married in l$95, Aane, daagh* 
ter of Sir Owen Hoptoa, liratraaat of the Tower of London. He died on the 
Sad Jnty, i6ji, aad waa baried at Wroatoa. The tale became extinct oa the 
death of the faarta earl in 100X 



Inirvdmtw*. 



\^m^m mMS^Kf mmW i^l^rpib 



frOT W m^mm wfmm mw mf mm 



oftrw 



T§>4wtB wkti 

I r^mmtit GmKSmWmmtm 

AmbftmafawmhSimmi 

(ftoAbmMmbmMmmmmmtmOMmmmm} 

toMtmCMtbt 



aodtWfat 

lYoadGfftri Id 



• with Mi 



Asd Ml by wWl t^odly mm «4 Art, 
H- did ■ttriM) tbt Triph PMw^ 
Tbfa Tlfioa ofctd lo 



"Sceua a.-— Eater "gentlemen, with libels in their hand*" 
again* the Pope, which are to be fixed up in (apparently) 
the public street The 2nd gentleman thai tpeaks: 

TmmmmtmWU trnkm^t SfMf fcJt **. 

OhiMoMCvkMroCtbccotteSplMns 
Aad Dm tfc* few rty pntiov lyrfck* Mvji 

UmmU (Ml ttd MB ■ mtmrnml Wmt ttftk m> mmMM 

Witt BCPH tWCH fli IwWfjOA mmJmWmJ I 

"Tr^^-Zj"' * Tiiiipiari, 

W« bod ov pace, aad tint taj djadty. 

Seena 4 brings an "Alexander with the Duke of Candy and 
Caesar Borgia striving for priority f and Alexander seeks 
to reconcile them, thus : 






mfmf 



Vfmmmm) 

Aadfe 

Ai 

la 



CmW+mMmm 



vfcfcfciUtt 



Amd/m>4mmM±Cmm4rm- 



•tJm+mMCjmn 



AadvU 



bokywidbUiii 
afta*!** 



Vi 



I 



thtjaWttbt 

m-mmm*** 

tfttrtaffcMfffctetftt 
S"** 1 t?*» bm few* tkt iMd few 

«i»ii My sy M . W rt.d» v «iM^r!^ 



**7 
tofte If 
Cft*r wmld a* be crikd b* M» 
Aad CWytV GtJUry /Mkr: fo », 
■tGfjfer C«m>, Ctjfcr, CMi CM. 
WkaiMrfMl^d^l^l^ 
^•fcWnWWSiwftWdkyl* 

Onwaid a littk, Alexander continues : 



Nat waat 1W7 U ibmfclat. , an fa 
Aad «0 Ow world It bat opfadaa, 

***• *•* ««r **■* fa twbt 
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or 



«Mt*ttetd*fe 



lib* 

Auwasaadora from 
and the Pope lay* it 
caprice or wish for 

Lit Cor a* 



Ferdinand of Naples are 
fcfcaoMtoniaktcrtotfccir 



ngn 



ytMFMB#^u»M4a**fi» 



At *■»»«» 
IWpkfckxfafeciofc 
vfcfctM 



One 
other 



speech by L«>cretia m plotting the 
Imsbaud (Gfaamd di Vbeffi) thus 



Ymmm> 

Wn»4*mI 



!• 



tMpt*of»y 



The husband being Uantedwithl^ ^ca loq ^ 'thaarcplk^ 



Lmm — wiwi lriM MthT 
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Aft4f*M J ,tAy MM ,*i Hl 
Immwa 



Wk* 
OH 



feftjBcfMMl 

I-fcMW 



I 
of thy 



Angry words are inter-changed, and 
of them, which prepare the wajr for the 
Guvnond by Lucretia. 



we max «** 



murder of 



I 

A bwril omImU |rao« « ay ifc{ 
A«1 via ilc* my ay fcifcoa Oh* 
Dida uoa Ml dtohk to 



OTUydMMSMiMAUM 

la fnfnet of «y Mcnft Noble 
***k'dwmhk**Lsyukwmj 
Am* m a mm? bcfat ah mey *p 

S* Bt NUMM! MM ^MCh Mi fig* Of UMB ? 

<V- Wk» if* tkm <*dt 
II Mrf a mkhm. Wbt m mm •ye: 
Ad «m poieft of mtM, «mb I fwr*4 

• ™ **^WMMi aoWJMp w#wmm« Wwl M^^wflMWt 
MMttMlMMlMlMMtikv, 

Broke* wttJa ft* im* M) mW grow 

Mtftto later IdL 



There » considerable skill in the dialogue of pretended 
horror by Lucretia, when she is brought to the bloody 
corpse of her husband. She makes it appear that she i* 
distraught with grief and terror : 



GtoaeayLae? 

Coae my mj Gt/mmd, cm* aaai ay aye: 

Delay Bt Ml Im% I |»MM1 tfey kat, 

iMMthmkiM^^m/aaQfeUov: 



/ 



juumr 



Introduction 



Oawan) ia Act HI* Sena % Alexander thus -woo*' 
oat of a caserne**-- an Infamous kwe 



?what ^wWtty dtnjbt, sty sty. 
My nana, say triaaa* say rwossa 
My t»M thta Joaot, ay loot, ay 
Lot m behold thaw brifht Son say ioyts 



I 



TIM fpocwwi far-baad KM ft haw of UUot : 
NofaloMchtiio 

Odors to tty 



Kaavtwi 

Tm chat, tht bell *ow»d to tht 
Now haitifcaj rsody to brag fata loat 
4aV ifa^Mf mm that to tty 
Coat attatr 4/kr wo Ma talka 



4*r.-To cell yoa Maad were loo 
Toes4yeabrotaoT*attMmwoar 
To es4 yoa Fathoi doth itapon mm 
DwlotMOftyoorHoliM 

4/ar.— Tall m aot of bIm aft 
Thyat>tmaVrttMtoB»fcoM 

Nefcbtr vpbraldt m wtth tay 
Loot is too paroft efeaot naa 
Aad lo thy (sale 1 waald tab ay loot. 
Com hither mo mI reft wtth Mt to a%kt 
Utae m frattoe of thofe oommo pfeo» 
When hliodod Ca*a* clow io aaabat* m t 
Who with nt Arrow (whaa toot laea>t at Fmms) 
Soot throat* thy fwiliog cat th ts, aad did 
Thy Chamber with Am k ^ Ui odors brawh ttt , 
New loots tod trot loott tato thorn toot 
Aad Moot iasrr saalt sailde, bit Peak 
At toy ddidoot afrofti its thy Oa aa h t r t 
Tht wallas m Mdt of tofcs, roots of LflBss, 

Hm Cmfidi Akor 9 ood Stir Tmu WD it, 
ny bed it ssadt with fpict 



tntroiuetwu. 




one ejaca «^^ 



re-appears in guilty splendor, and recounts past 
of her beauty, ignorant of a mortal " phyale " that 



O TOOOp flRS WMtOf ^ajPatf O MO 

* 



£av.~Bnaf m mm buMbaaj water fa thai hovlt. 

S*« k+* im ktr gtyi. AnYMetti. 

Htrt I pereefat o tttfso rtatJiog 
Aboot ary far-bead, hot I whmplt It 
Buber with iewdt or o lock of holm. 
Aod yet it Is ts white tt tht port (bow : 
O Cod whet thtt ftrast JWwfowr M k tot . 
DM St As-mr* fart tty lord ood wot, 
Whot rich COBMfffaot ood otsw, 
Ht with toftoiM sow dooiTd, 
Dottof tpoa tW wUttactw of tty browes/ 

AsthMbttwtothtMftoodthtchtirtoflbtX 

Cottpofd of ioorit tor tht Ar/*j»» Qaeeea t 

Stttfaf fa ooostoit after tttoorooi 

Aad Uft ory far-bead twenty thoaftnd 

0* hoot I wHbt tht coeloar of thit htirt 

Mors iMJtjitf tad aot of tach t Spaim dye, 

Aad yet tht Dohc of Atari** on his 

As tht Oafatft moot of tUt world; 

Did bsf oat lock to tstfct a Bracelet, 

For which ww babes bt fanafted sty 

With Icwds worth fix thodtad crowact at 

My bottafaf tyet yet nil of Makfty, 

Dart looe, aad ffat bright latter to tat (bat. 

As whea tht feaoe bantei toaeh t Dioasoad. 

The Prince of Sdbrm fnlettiiVy did fwcere, 

Thrfe cics were qtiioro whkh foch (haft* H>H Va-r 




mthwboak, 

U ds vail, aaw win I toy ibafi ooOosm 

OiMBtAtfqrberTU*, 

Tm*miw*J*«*^<mimthay fach m l 

I me* dotty thfe ealoar, is k caraatiaa rifbl! 

AW.— Oh the tow tjadare of a liimnh roto. 

£m?.— What h U excellent ? 

JbV._Moft Ml of life ; 
Aad madame thate a pretioas liaiment, 
Ai easr I beheld to (booth the brown. 

Im.—l wffi oorraft thefc arches with tUs mallet, 
tfocke not to hard, beleeac me ArVffiV-dEs, 
Yoaprackatohard. 
I fed a Jbala Atadw la my aoftrells, 
SoamftachebTchemertaadhamaybraiaa, 
My cbeekea both burnt aad IUag, giot me my ghfle. 
OetoertfortounelimthebkwoefcieJfc, 
DifptrM aad WUmed, fioe me font water. 

Mottkffla wMKl iw /4a* wart « <** 
UscretkMatftlamV/lfJfc 
My braiMi mtoaicate, my fat b fcaldad. 
Hence with tht glaflit : cole cook my face, raacke poyso*, 
1» miatftrtd to brine ■* to m T death, 
I We the venimc b*yl : np »n my rc ; nev 



xxxvtt 




MyTit>nwMe«tc*laboyltechom 
Smmmvpthelmtryfyiritmrny 
/fti—Thss poyfaa fcrendi tad it (ratable. 



Yoafst 



I caafjat yoa ^ftni? 
my minlMt with Umw malt ^oto 
to ay fettle deformed blots,-- 



He comae to flab ay fcalt, I woaaded bias 
Ob Gifmmd Cifmmd % htfe these MtaJmf 
My foak bleeds drops of forrow for thy abet 
Look* act fo wrathmJl, I am penitent, 
txmt aad resaorfc did barboar m tbhrn hart 1 
What dot* tbaa baches to me, I wilt 
Aad fallow chat tbroaf> mttUoat of 

/*L— Sweet Lady wffl 70a tahe a Utile raft. 
It wffl refresh year fpbits mftaatly. 
A*.— No raft n«UI I Cm say Lord am**, 
Met -Deere Lady dot yoa laaa yoar lift, tahe reft. 

iMf.—rnm the para baraiag colts af toac aoatritioa. 
Ma tbiakts 1 fat the fatty 
Of catlae OmW to her misery, 
lagendfred cat of her diiloyalhr: 



xxxvtii 



Introduction* 



xxxix 




\ 



L 



Oaantav 
l^fate fatty 

MawyfcB father far thy 

■qrfpMt 
JK— Now ie her faale at reft lb wry 
AawoDthe 

I tent twee* ftadfad to Jstoeerawm* 
la bouhca of GeOw aad oafte 4att»«t 
Otitam'd tW cares of dawn fa* 
la Fmmtt is J>**»r aad higher 
Yet aiaaT awl villi fach aa accident ; 
Bean m be* body I will in ah* haft, 
Maf wofaB atwes vato faint 
Hit HoUaafla wffl grienioafly 

The catastrophe deepens : the Tope pursues his foul aad 
abandoned life and the Devil claims his own. I reproduce 
the whole of the dosing scenes which ate not without a 
shadow of Marlowe's power, while the blank verse, with 
mi«t rt tftl rhymes, has a grave solemnity in it 

/«_eeo»Th» many dalo baft tbooccea^ 
Aad this k thy laft day defign'd by late, 

Ala.— Thoa caaft act mock bm with thy Sophiftrie, 
My Cook it more diaioc aad cannot pcrilh. 

Au£— Thy foole foole beaft b Eke a Meaftraons doath, 
related with vapaidoaahle fames, 

AkM.—Kmom thca naugnaat Aagell of confafion, 
My fade fa. a divine light fail created 
la likeaenc hnely farmed to the word, 
\V!ik*h word wat God, that God the caufe of caufc* : 



My faale is anUmaot of the Doing God, 
Stamp* with the fa* of heaaea, who* Ci 
U Ma eternal word, at which hefl treawlea, 

AaaZ-Aad what of that ? thoa thorn, haft no part 
I do oaawaa thy faale wot firft onkya'd 
Togoodi bwthylreCMHBtaaaaffthoaSAaa, 
Itaa fold that faale from Imppfatft* to haH 

Jaw.— Marke yet what I can aafwer far thai faale. 
Mtgatfa jaftaaaft moft emmefant. 
Two ctattarea mads in fcatare She hiadVWj 



Man lenfaoable, hot diflblaMe and mortal! j 

And thms fcrt aaaa wm called t rVrw^w mi . 

Tat little world, aad facond tipc of God; 

Coateyaiag thole high meakies aad tactic*, 

Aad rlrmmt i which am withm the world. 

Man then that doth participate with all, 

Throogh operation, ccemeriation, aad fanboidatioa. 

With matter la the faMcA properly, 

With U Yrlr m enu la body ooarfrifrrie. 

Wan growing plants hi wjrtne vegltatiae 

la faaoe wtth boat* j with tmaaens hy th wUbjaace 

Of the faperior fpwwj into ih wmmar; 

la wi fe doaat and capedtie with Aagefa, 

Whh JSUym ia that great coatintat i 

It wkhoat donbt prcfamed hy that God, 

Fmdfag aU thingi coateiaed la himfclfc. 

DmtL— Aafwer aw wsine rhilofepher to this, 
Thoa that haft planted man m this perfe&oa. 
Not looking on thy deteftable feole. 
Which firft hke a pore leafe of white* Lilly, 
Cleere from all bkmin was beftowM by God, 
Aad thoa feole beaft didft laamefelly polute it. 
It it not oat of hamaim facahiea, 
To propose far yonr fclues the heft yon can. 
Where other creatures carryed with Wind* farce. 
Make them-febes boad-daaes to the prefaat time. 
The fcope of amat creation was to gferiae 
The amft all potent amber of all things 
The Aifh* and Omugm of all boantic. 



fljftvdmffWM 



a* be tam wtfafty 



God 



IM booon God ami doth 
Ofamleatioaam 

44*— Rat with thai aafcrar, that my fcak k Goat 
Whom kebaack k prrporM ■ 
Fkftk dotk kaow 
Accordmg lo that lamp* of 1 
Aad tkea tke world who* Hod? ihape k beam J 
AadMcoacmde,tWloekofamaluM>wc»all, 
Uecaefc vfch «B iktof. * oolh i«bolke, 
For to tkk Mea there It a amdt ioto%Mt, 
A H ai rha mf, word aad a otl ra it ll fptrit. 
Taetltoabe>taawjew^weydifaed, 
AS thm* wkkk at* made by lit mighty power, 
Vnileth, MOO H fc, eed itphmaMlh. 

AaeV.--Tkefc thmg» Arnold km becM thoaght »P«» >**»«. 
Tto/MMNMi 4NWN wbkh Nam to Ikt 
It aa eteraatt plaamre to behold, 
Aad haae fautioo of ikt migbtk 
Wkkk thoa did* moot fa* Mr 

4tor.— flawfe yol a link, kc At mediate. 
Alexander awamtft * ** 



Mercy, mercy, mercy; arifc aruei ep, *p» TP* fy# fy» *A ■** **"* 
Aubbaiae, ftoak, ftiff indmmle bout, set yet, »p» why, what ? wall 
lhoutK*fc^traytorMomyfoak?aotyet? 

Thi Dimil lm*k*i 
Arifa, trim, aduaace bout doge/d witb faac, 
Opprcfltd wick dtmaaiioai rp adaaaace yet 
Wik thou Ml Aim Ante heart? wbet am 1 oama'd? 
Yet a little, yet a little, ok yeti Ml yol? ami I 
High God of heaaeaa ami eank if thoa bom 
Veto the male of uamll maa Ibew marcy ; 
Mercy good LArd, ok mercy, mercy, marcy, 
(Mi mac my Jouk out of the Lyoas pawea. 
My darting from the doaat of blacke 
My male, my doae, coaar with ulaer 
He? dowaeaml pleamge make of baa tryed goald, 
llerjs help, acljs aboac ; tone, ttrre, ftapkbtie. 




IntrodiKtwn* 






-Hachatmeela 

-It wfll aot, m k wa aot, yet ami, aa, 
to 1 1 i > 



aa, Mr it that my 






- He mail dafpeka, eaflaD of fame Md 
IVeolda tbyfeba ia black ditpeiic to 

Bt 
4aw.~-I teO tbee I caaaot be nrfofe'd. 
To dwafl hi oaekeaaw ; break*, black 
Aad poyioa aB tkk lleaufpkara with 

jtftmamdtr u m 



v! A*. - Aad if I may aot reach that bappbuffa. 
State far my foams lake I my fetfc iathral'd, 
TeO me mall CV/v Uk thb death with me? 

Dimif.-C+f~i bb roath aad Areagtk of 
Thit retail poyioa aad iaall hot a whim. 

4*av-0h fbew ma tbea the maaaer of hit 

AiawZ~Attcadk t tiaKgrowfa(bort ( aU 
• aw Mwi Prwa^aw^roar aa? aaw 



blood drica oat 



kpeA. 
Gaol a 



^flnr. -What meaam that fbaftly flmdow which 

Aiaw7.-By that wkkk twprekau LmrHm % 
Lcproat aad p aa T aa c J k thy death deckr'd. 
Dy poyfaa wkkk bow ftraajktk walk thy tparita. 
Ami by that eaaar wkkk mia oat to thee, 
The martker of thy frame the Dake of Cmat>, 
Preagar*d k the death of thy foaoe C*ftr: 
Thoa for the poyfaaiag of thy daaghler poyfooed. 
He for the a mit ha riaf of hh brother awrtbered. 

^flm.— That God k oady mft. 

ZJmwZ-TTie DiaiO camoot deay it. 

^Jbor-Maa oady falfe. 



arft? 



By tkk eaampk of a aafaO faak, 

What am the frmkea of pride aad Aaarkt, 

Of. 

Of| 

Ofbtatifth^aUieaood.aadperty^ 
Of drepe dtacmbring aad BYTtorrinV ; 
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Introduction. 



hfW. 



1 



To 



l./Jaatt-Hmc©a*»a 



g. /aaat-Froai tar pale 
T«gai*iayfpb^tae 

Fw 



1 

be rota aw 
aw Met 

tea* 
of 

/Mr. 

j 



/Oer.-H 

Toraeiatwak 



tol 



V 



Merthcr, loft, aaartae, tatpiety, 
ViHm m<n*mMifc» aad apoftacfte, 
Rag* aad mnJSHm tUaaaai 
Away proad Aft^rr, *«V 
£K»«y/.--away,away, 



7%tDm tt wim4Akiihmrmm 



Aim. — Hol^bolKbolle, 

wbaa, way. deaf, toike. dead. ■H*.* 

tin- alvaye* Ireeitag. alwayea Ituiog, tonMl «|^ , ^~J 



Iter t waetker. tbrtber . 
/fc.a/fr.-Tbrlbcr. (beta*, tbetber 



tvMsHnfiktm 



,—Waat b be dead? 

Can-Dead, tad ■ facb a Maioa, 
A. wacb afrigafta «7 fpwt* * "■*■*"* 
Ttaadcr tad feanaO !*»>•* * ** •^ 
Out crie* of bettor aad tiuuairy. 

AnH— Ctafc til yew Wh lo nag «y 
**aw b redeeaaW bom a wicked Pope. 



|ea*af«aa* 



I nirmhutioH, 



xliii 



lib 



aatk hekrld *• wfek ab eye* ef aweey, 
he glorified, loyDealai pteyir. 



Aad let yew Ikarchei taroag with 
HaaipicU end bonficn Uwoegb tbe Citty 
la figae ow Cawcb b freed Jroai iafaay, 

Gar.~Ewa a* hb fptrit was i 
Bcaeld ab bodte pwaed tp witk poyioa 
Hb cerpi Ikell be mnoaieri lo faint 
Opea far all beboldcn, ibal lacy 
See Ibc reward of fiaoe, aaaead ami pray 



prior; 



TbaawJpotce* great gakkr ef aO power*, 
(Wbofc rffeaor b pare grace, and boaatat] 
A* be witb glonc tiuwaw befoyksk actioaa, 
Ucariag a tafte of kt» eteraall vertae) 
So fcablaliry dotb be witk tenor ftHke, 

Uhcauk vcateeace aaaet dctcftabk; 
As ia tbb tragike myrronr tu yaw eye*. 
Our foeaae dk! reprcfem ia Abxsmdtr, 
fUgicima C*/tr hb ■mlerioai foaae, 
Kdera'd far eaove cabautics lo come, 
After be was uaprifaaed by the Church. 
Efce*A iato tbe kingilooae of Abnorre, 
Vol j King Mm then brother to hi* wife; 
Where ia aa ambuih at llmmt fUiuc, 
left Xtmcfa repeidc hU treaebcrie, 

The mortal stench that will pierce to Lucretia's brain, 
use she what odours and unguents she may, has a grotesque 
terribleness in it as though the festering corpse of her mur- 
dered husband haunted her with a ghastly malaria. As I 
read and re-read these closing scenes I feel inclined to 
withdraw my circular-condemnation of the DiviTs CkarUr, 
and to hope that the missing Play of the BattU of Eveskmm 
may be recovered Surely there cannot have been a second 
Warburton's cook to destroy it ignobly > These full quota- 



xliv 



lutro Jwtiu K. 



the MXKITB of the Tragedy; bat 

ury apace ki gone foe commentary. 

The following b the title-page of the 0/fcw : «• Pom 
Boolces of Offices : eaabllag privat peHbas far the fpedall 
feruiccoTall good Princes aiidPoucie*. Made and deidfcd 
by Bamabe Barnes [woodcut with legend: 'Qvibos ret 
pvHfca coofcrvetvr*]. London Printed at the charge* of 
G*rr* Bijmf. T. Adam, ami C Bmrfo. 1606 " [Folio » 
leaves [unpaged] and pp. aio} The Epistle Dedicatory is 
to King James I, and might have been written by the author 
of that in our English authorised translation of the Bible ; 
but not without touches of patriotic and high-toned counsel. 
"The Preface" to M the honourable and difcreete Reader" 
analyses the topics of the tr^itiss. Commendatory verses 
succeed, by unknown namen, save Percys and Ford's. 1 
propose to glean here and there a few sentences by way of 
tasting the quality of the bnok, and to close with the two 
portraitures of Elisabeth and F^icx. 

In the first "bookc" he disclaims all " arrogance* and 
M ftupiditie M of aiming to teach men " equali in degrees and 
arts with "himself; "yethau'n* ejected many things by 
reading; a little with experience, and fomewhat through 
observation " he M did as appeareth simply couch them 
together " in his work. Very early we come on the now 
accepted formula M if Moneys are fitly called the siams of 
war, so may we Hkewfe properly term them the blood of 
peace**: (p. 2 H). Mentioning those who !tad rendered service 
to "increafe and magnifie the commonwealth** he pays fervid 
tribute to Sir Francs'* Drake, and adds : " Divers other 
gallant gentlemen, borne here in England amongft us, which 
being yet youn£ and alive, have pcrcafc fome fortunes in 
(tore, to make them as glorious in such Cervices as any that 



Imirodwtia*. 



a.v 



mailed M (p> 6 K)i Of "IWigalitfe- be thus quaintly 
wmes: "Let this ondy becoafideredof prodigalrtle—First 
i t is a great veflel bottosaleffe, a big cheft lockkfle, a vain 
profufioa carelefle. And if I fould paint that ftrumpet to 
litis, 1 would place her in gnat and iolly pompe, variably 
plumed, marching betwixt a notable foole and a lingular 
braggart, fcrving for two villainous weake fupporters ; and 
seconded at an ynch alfo by two forlorac Haves ; one of them 
a niiierable beggar, and the other an vnpittied peneteatiarie": 
(p 13 a) He passionately condemns the drinking habits of 
England : "Often have I wondered that our nation, breath- 
ing in fuch a temperate climate, ihould fo much encline to 
that Dutch diltemperaturc of drunkennefle, which Seneca 
tearmeth voluntarism msaasaxt. For thereby nature is 
weakened and corr u pted, the kceae edge of the beft voder- 
ftanding rebated, wrath without reafoo kindled, lull without 
meafure incenfed, fecrets of greatefl moment difclofed, words 
to p a rticu la r peribns, and fometimes to the commonwealth, 
oflenfive vttered ; wonder it is therefore, why men Ihould 
voluntarily drowne themfclves in exceflc. A little is com* 
fortable, and that prouerbe nsjutf nimis, very medidnable 
if it can be willingly digeftcd." (p. i5 h). And so somewhat 
tediously and somnolently yet with vivacious breaks the 
successive books bring together a vast amount of out-of-the- 
way leading and penetrative exposure of prevailing and 
high seate d wrong-doing. To myself the main interest of the 
book and redeeming its too often stilted phraseology, are the 
often occurring mention of historic names and events. Scat- 
tered through the treatise are many "asides" in praise of 
Elisabeth and Essex, very noticeable I limit myself to a full 
personal reminiscent-delineation of 
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/nhthitn (ton. 






*So aaacs arfnny toacMag tat procttc 
pitaM la ordeiaiag and coUoArog tht laws : tht 
vulgarly Imowca, aaadeth so tiuaiiaisiioa by Amber eaample, 
frcdi te fp r lagnth in ov woriii 'omitting the moft fogeeod prudent proutuom 
oftlttAhmof Eajlaad hiaf //<w#7 the seucnlh for the Counnou weahh by 
good and potitihe iaftitatioa tad adminiAratiuo af kwes) that oar late focrcd 
toucrsigne BHm^tk (whoCe very name imj>rinteth a reverend rceaembrance ia 
■y heart) laftitttted any dioiat laws, by which the miraculous peace of this 
Commonwealth vadtr tat mercifoll povidone* of God wa umpllned. confemed 
fteternUed." . . . M Aad Want b foundly warranted. . . . fcdefeace 
of the Coma*mwanhh, •aniaft alt forraine ia u a ft oas or unyancaanents af 
their aaturall liberties. At it wu ia aiy rcantmbraact proaidtd by the deafly 
resnembred aurrice of this Nation, Quccnt EJiasktk /n> arv >/**, ngainft 
the patfaat Armado uf Sfaim ; which porpofcd a conoucA of this Nation j 
was confounded by the fpirit of God, nvxup^ ia the windts aad 
thole forraine mips voder the propitious aad eacr-admircd valor of Gods hand* 
maiden ; whofe apport ft carnage hi thole dimcaltie* are worthy to be recorded 
with a pea of fined gold la hardelt Burble, or ia that (if any thing be more 
dunUe) which is motl penaaacat aad diotae vpoa tarth. For befog thai 
aa*oagft,her (uoldion heroically mounted, she promifed with many conrfxtable 
words of encourageaient , to (hare with them ia fortune*, if the Spaniard darft 
•hew his feet aland. Sach aad fo amrueiluus was her aatiue fortitude aad trat 
pietie, publiOied la her Campc at TUbmrk, vpoa the stale aad motherly loot 
of Gods eaufc, andof the fefognrd af his chofoa people vnder her foepter, at 
tseucrtaftii^y reaped aln^y with her fceie aboae the rUrrea. (pp. ijy, 163.1 

a— Rombt, Earl or Essex 

la the ot^oeA aad furpriUU of KiDgdoeaes, Prooiacen, CWea, or Caftlca, 
the trat toach of a nobk Overall b fata, hi Us prohibiting aad oohibiting 
af ail violence vied aanJaft oumia, paaiihlag with death a ccor ding to martl- 
all lawea, the rapes ft cooftapratioat of matrons aad virgtnes, emblafoaiag la 
hai whole apport upon the victory, with all heroycall humfliatioa k modefty, 
that hoaor which fo mightily magnified ScifU Afncmtm apoa his farpraall 
of Carfaap For (baaing at the Cache thereof a enptiuc virgia af tncompa» 
rahk benutia, pfufeuted unto aim by ccrtaiat of his captain* which had 
tahea her) ha with moft ftngular and gracioas hamaaWe, piucloufly valafog 
aad prtfii* her honour us his owne, did oot onely with greal gift* aad fewcts 
which ha bsi fowe d vpoa her, bat withoot aay hl am rfo Or amege laid vato 
her umtdmvbead gionooily damint her with a coaaoy. Which that aoble 
(th'Vigh vafortaaate) Urd R<*nt Onmms Ute Earle of Efteu, Anno 1506, 



lniro*in{Him. 
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left the fcoylce of that 



of that nobis 



to 
victories 
fot dowae what ■ ay 
nam of hat fords I 
Hovsbeatbas 



but a true Jtymbothm 

mfaacfoll to am fauldiers referring for 
aright r un oe s id and infinite brnst of his viem> 
that feadrlt hht a caaaoa foot foddeary battered 
ia tht wh a m rpsrha af Spame 1 the report of 
mat heard forte beyond tat ittiaaiH oaaaaea af Chratcarfosati 
that the M a hem i taat Monarch hsarinff of that foddra brans, foconded tht 
faott (which his ft edt aila had darted at king /»Wi/ the fecond An. 15SS) 

ma bitterly rahfoed. By which means tht 
fo great, that oar Soaeraigat (which had 
flatcaftatai of this world) was by tht braH af his 
and immortall alfo. I 
by tht relation of vary 
md concerned of that noble warrior: 
MtWleaftof my iaft oMeqaim to fo rcnoaed a Lord, he 
(that aaer I coald htare) to hane gloried or bonfted of his 
vlctorlea, or f ortanas s fcraiccs : bat ia all his aAtoas ciailt or military did 
•cfcrreaUwith joyfoll hambkneOe aad thankf-gtamg to God, aad to tht (pa* 
cmll wfeedom aad dhaAtoa of hit Prince, as a feraant aad smmifter of thews. 
Aad that by fpackms declaraUoa of his vertue ia obedience, aad of his 
MKldUs fo (fwech, he flill lined frtefrom malice; and retmaroyaU Darrt 
alwayes paftarlag wfthia the golden pale of gfork. !Io«rbeit (to his 
fodatnc drtfola t loa, and to tht dolorons dowaefoll aad k ^"- l n tffr of his 
friends which foil with him, and which lamented for him long after htm) hat 
foaad it aad left It which was by Ttihu written as a poutioa iafolhblc to bet 
pondered amoagft all ambihons aad afpiring fabiecls or other great oats, 
which cannot fet limits to their owne appetia, Qmam ftrmudoiofmm Jit /n- 
natf Annvnnr gUritm fnprm frincifis attWIt; Which might be verified alfo by 
the example of ZXxui*, who ( though protecled by the great prooidenee of 
God) being bat a ftepheard (as I touched ia my focood Boohe) to raigat ia 
Krael, yet was ( notwithstanding all bis vertnes, aad hnooar ia aarryinf king 
£sW his danghter ) fat danger to loofe his life, by many trecheroas coafpirades 
and attempts of his vathsnkfall fother ia law. But that I may fpaaht feme- 
what of him according to true lodgement aad iadifttiiiiuii : btcaafo parad- 
acatore feme bane either malevolently with eirneding bittcraeae abafed his 
hooorable ames conrnmclioufly ; and others percale which hane as blindly 
fo tht contrary unAtfed him as one more then a saaa htyoadt hit deforts, 
aad tht amnfnre of his aatare : both which are moft odious to tht trat tafia Of 
all noble natures, I fir thus much : which they (that wifely did know him) 
will acknowledge alfo. Hi« miodc wa« incctir.prchcnnble : by nature, a 
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lame* at was top*** I* tW pabwka 

a J» » » m. m am «£_ a.^* 

/) toi^fcAtty fa* 1-alirff-. ***** 
wfl kaew the g^cntf trapfto ft -MM traecbersa^llaam^bF 

tW waa either by tteadta «M»leI *oto hisa, or bad aay tpeiioai 
N^ofa^ ^uatairs tohaa. The lu* aa ra> of ais wit <■■ I aaey *** a»> 
I ft.) was bqA qukh, pre** aad aacwdihto t to * g ^ > ^ » ^ 
fritada, aad to coacesliag of aay oaatttr aad 1 l1 \ *._,?!?*. 
beyoad ap^tH*. He wee boaatifuH, .nagwiaoiat «* ">«" "^ 
the umit rf ^ Ufc, hewtog lumastadH »aHtta.tee of paaate «■*• "«■*% 
p„fl nl , prafamentt, ft (ml f«a» of aaaae*. m arrenrad 1*^ by taw baa* 
of toe owaa, which be fold aad tojaged «• aaaatatot *• *—»*»* 1? fT 
b» ilifiiaafiliria oC to* Suaeraigaes tsaafare coaaaitted to toe trait aad dif- 
cmtoa> ' Aad which I asey l|«eaht *• troth a** boldly, tot 

has Htm— toitoflrii (which wiih Iht grow *** wagtoto haaamer of b" 11 *- 
Cm aad eagtoc, did Arihe drato* hemmee aad aohle fparhee worn tht — aitoof 
gloric) vatil hit late nnf.*iunate **y»ge to Aaa© 1597. Aad that hit othox 
1 ' peftjkat aad toaafpictoas cspedttioa f»w Irelaad : be*** which taacs a waa 

dAcmk to be dtfeeraed. whether bia taloor or foctaa* woj« aaam l»|h* 
• Boy ht«t feeoe h.ss to the Ficach-waxree to uiiamaairalr to faorU aad 
rooMtiaifi to feiKM% matters with mea of mean* coaditioa aad place, their 
fartaaee aad parentage valued, to bee delisted aad eaerafad to tobuaraag 
with the mattock to troaehee. Cafto aad to other ~*-*^ * Utteh 5 
to be baatod to fctttog of watchea, to waking of bamcarlori at toa 

aad to oltea walktof the roead. AHb that rue (whk* on _ 

aaoch asVcfetb) ould newer be acted in him; which waa to dctra a from tat 
ooditt aad good fame of any his fellow to her MafeftJea m—f * **** ** 
ahtatt, or of aay other earn; oaly that ft weat aeert baa tad toto haaav to 
toa hoart, that aay of thorn toold be thoucht aaaawtfe 01 
koV, bang feaaae a vice, bot emolatioa rather proccedtog fream tht 

of a-a (i** : aad (without dombt) he dal execod ^**~ * 

liy ahida aaaaaea, eaea as SaJayf defcribeth SyO*. to dJd ht 

of his fooldierft, Froai hie eaJU-hood h oewaa 

nw __. «-jg plcaz'jrc aad faaac tra aii l saad toboarawhkh 

far the oaoft part w«aUd haue repalrd amiCrriea aad eatoaytiea 




Hn ararchcaiMa aad |wadiane was adaab ahh. by which he woald aad 

taaeadid praaaat aad tarae the aailctoeaja aad tottaoca of hia 

their owae heads 1 he was caxaanfpeA to all 

oOivc aad charge l aad wWJ aot oadare, at by aay 

W coald deawe, to leaae aay (sat laaifaai or atuaaboaa oSeaCi 

with has oaeaaiea. Aad that which waa awft rare to fo great a 

ttaoagh to difrtoltoa of warn, he declared ataa/dfe faacre aa waa at. 

aad toaaoarablc towards has captaiaca which had well defcraedj acsther did 

h» ssiMadfc aad bcilitic withdraw from hit rrpaUboa, aor hta feacntk 

deauailh the I<joc of his f-mVlwn : i«ley this to coaclade of boa fta the 

pcrlon <4 a GcarrmU. 1 he cad of hu hie waa much baneated by the 

a >\Act J oft at his count riaca, tt was Tcrygncu<ju» to them that were 

Mini I »jcrv it »»> ;-.;icd aad rq>ined a^unfl wab a octtaiae kiode of regret 

Iff 1 rentiers aad It ringers, which h*<l heard of his raloar, aad thofe eaesaies 

•c etuoLuurs rather uf hu beroiaUl vcrtues in Srutne aad France, which had 
U'l ti*e weight of his v*l<njr, reioyced out u\-ja rejtfwt of his death. 1 wuald 
d tt had fo pleased Gud, tkit he m^ht lure d*cd ta the WAires Tpoa the eat • 
ai.»» (/ hu count rey, thit I rn^ht her >:«.i'!y with g "«d cheere haae rcgiArrd 
l<i death in thefe o(E.es: to oioclu-le with hu dcf<.ription of budy v briefly 
tcw^ the (aaae, with that which TatUms di 1 write of fuiuu. ApvoU dtrmiur 
fMsmJmittmutrfwt, mhUm^-ims m tw/ra, /rsai mris/mftrmt, A aa aa i ivumfariU 
t rtdJ*ntt % majni tibaUtr. He » a* t all an- 1 in authunLe, yet was he more coaaely 
then luftie : in his fjrchcaJ and c •autooaace mich ril^ar and btldaefle 
were impntitc-J and ca^reif. i, hi-% I >kc* were very gratioos ; they that had 
uJiiiouily beheld him, w»ml 1 hone eolily beleeued that he was a aery good 
u» n, aad would haue been very g'.s 1 to haue knou en him a mighbe aaas 
11 1 that «Uiwh wa> m >ll rare and a Im.rablc ta m-;a of our age, in hu diftreflc 
uul cala ra .Ucs, hi> mini was a<4 • ralr gTcat axil n >l>\e like Iiis blood and 
; lice, but muwh I<if'.icr anl firmer, Ca-\ iu h.» m >4 6rme honours, an J 
|*i»ij>critie. And fo mach in U-..« , fo ne\i . \. I c »al i, Uaue I d*joe lo Lfe, the 
kiorall qualities aavl perfection* of Uiat hcru. 'ail Genera!] «;:hont adulat'^n 

«r paiiialitie. <p;«. 179-lSi.) 

IV. Editorial Work. — Fundamentally my aim has been 
tu reproduce the original exemplars in literal integrity, save 
that (a) the crrata-lUt of the Author in Partlwwphil and 
FtrtluHiflu (p. 154) and two noted in the Divine Centuru, 
have been rectified in the places, allxit the former has 
errors of its own : (b) the all but universal employment of 

// 
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IntrpJtutum. 



introdhttion. 
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letters has been changed for the ordinary Roman, 
and the few words originally given in Roman into Italic— 
thus marking the Author's distinction. I am thus faithful 
to the faulty spelling, punctuation, and other things of the 
original because corrections that might be reckoned accurate 
and jut* by an Editor readers might dispute Besides, the 
very arbitrariness and lawlessness of the orthography and 
punctuation are elements in the history of our language 
that modernisation robs the student o£ One form in one 
line and a different of identically the same word in the next 
reveal the tentative process and progress of our orthography. 
Full periods (.) where we would use a comma (.) and colon 
<:) where we would use, at most, a semi-colon (;) are 
IMrplcxing occasionally ; but the perplexity will be its own 
reward if it lead to deeper study. Pauses seem to have 
been intended by the full period (.) and colon (:) for medita- 
tion. I believe that most will agree with me that it is well 
to furnish typical examples of such variety, even to licence 
of spelling and punctuation, as in the two books of Barnes. 
Only by such literal reproduction of such examples of our 
scanty early literature are materials accumulated for a much 
more intelligent and consistent philosophy of orthography 
and punctuation and certain portions of ctar grammar than 
i» available to-day. - To" and - too," - the rt and " thee," 
" there " and " their," and the use and non-use of capitals, 
seem to me eminently suggestive by their very irregularity. 
My the way, I have occasionally inserted a • y M in * the u 
for '* the[y ] *' where the reader was specially liable to mistake ; 
although, as the notes and illustrations will shew, others are 
still left Errors of omission and commission that my 
principle of reproduction in integrity forbade me to correct 
atc pointed out in the notes and illustrations. So that if 



any difficulty or obscurity occurs these may be consulted 
for probable elucidation. 

It is a pleasure to add, in conclusion, that I have received 
pleasantly given aid from various of the thirty gentlemen 
who within thirty hours responded to my proposal for these 
reprints of Barnes. I would very cordially thank my 
always-ready friend and fellow book-lover Dr. Bkinsi cv 
NICHOLSON, of Rcdhill, whose fecund stores have greatly 
enriched the notes and illustrations. I owe to the Rev. 
W E. Buckley, MA, of Middleton Cheney, Banbury, 
the use of his own copies of Barnes* Divils Charter and 
Office, and to Canon Raine, of York, a most pains-taking 
collation of the dedication gift-copy of the Divine Ctntivu, 
with the Archaica text Professor MORLEV rendered timely 
help with extracts from books that otherwise I could not 
conveniently have consulted. Finally, His Grace the Duke 
of Devonshire must command all our gratitude for his 
generous loan of his unique exemplar of PtrtkemfkU and 
Partkemfke. 

And so I introduce BarnaBE BaRNKS as one worthy to 
mingle his song in the great " Antiphon " of the Poetry of 
England : 

The light in thought may lightly disallow 

That which the steadfast lore for ancieatness. 

Bat l:v-ng Worth should reference the Dead ; 

And kindly judge what Wisdom having planned. 

The (»ood, m after age*, perfected- Sir Avtasv Dt \ ar. 

ALEXANDER B. GROSART. 

St. Gf-gr't V'tttijt 

Bhx t :bnm % Lan<msh*rt. 




To the Lamed Gentlemen Renders 
The Printer. 




"lEntlcmen there labours* fallowinge, bceinge 
come of late into my handes barely, wjsJuiu*- 
titlf or fuhfcri ptitin, partly moued by certain 
of mydeere friends, but cfpecially. by the worth 
h excellency of the workc, I thought it well 
deferring my labour to participate theni U 
your iudiciall vicwes : where for both varic- 
tjw offig ncettea, and fwecte Poefie, you lhall doubtlctfc findc. that 
which lhall be mod commendable, and woorth your readingc. tin 
Author though at the firft vnknowne, yet enforced to accordc tn 
certaine of his friendca import unacy herein, to publilh them by 
their meancs, and for their fakes: vnwilling (as it fei-mcth) to ac- 
knowledge them, for their lenity, till he hauc redeemed them with 
fome more excellent worke hereafter, till when he rcqueftcth you r 
fauourable, and indifferent cenfures, of thefc his ouer youthful! 
Pocmes, fubraitting them to your friendly patronages. Fare- 
well this of May 1593 
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) barftard Orphajupacke thee hence. 
And fecke fome flraungcr [or defence : 
Now ginncs thy bafencfle to be knownc. 
Nor dare I take thec for mine owne : 

Thy leuity (hal be difcricd. 

But if that any haue efpicd, 

And qucfti on wjthjhcc_9Lt n y-^ >irc ' 

OLMiftpiTc of his yaiat dvftft* 

Or aske the place from whence thou came. 

Deny thy Sire. I-ouc. 1'I.ice. and Name: 

And if I chance vnware* t«> mectc thee. 

Neither acknowledge mee, nor grecte mec, 

Admit i blufh, perchance I (hall. 

Parte by, regard me not at all. 

Be fecretc. wifcand cirxwnJpeeV 

And modefty fometimes affeft : 

Some goodman that (hall thinke thee witty. 

Will be thy patronc. and take pitty : 

And when fome men fliall call thee bafc. 

He for thy tike, (hall him difgracc : 

Then with his countenance backt, thou fhalt 

Excufc the nature of thy fault : 

Then if fome laddes when they goc by. 

Thee baftard call, giuc them the ly. 

So get thec |>acking and take hecde. 

And though thou g<>c in beggar* wcedc, 
Hccrcaftcr when I better may, 
He fend rclicfc fome other day. 




SONNET I 

MYftrifle behold in this true-fpeaking Glafle. 
Thy beauties Graces of all women rareft. 
Where thou maid findc how largely they furpafle 
And (tainc in glorious louelyneffe the fayreft. 
But read (fwectc Mirt rifle) and behold it neerer 
Pondring my forrowes outrage with fome pitty, 
Then (halt thou findc no worldly creature decrer. 
Then thou to me, thy felfc, in each Loue ditty. 
But in this mirrhnr equally compare, 
Thy match-lefle beauty, with mine cndlefle griefe : 
There like thy felfc, none can be found fo faire. 
Of chicfeft paines, there are my paines the chiefe, 
Betwixt thefe both, this one doubt thou (halt finde. 
Whether are here, extreameft in their kinde. 



SONNET I I 

Whiles with ftrong chaines, of hardy-tempered ftecle, 

I bound my thoughtes, (till gadding fad and falter : 
When they through time, the diffrenccs did feele, 

Betwixt a miftruTe feruicc and a maiftcr. 
Keeping in bondage iealoufly enthralled. 

In prifons of neglect, his natures mildenelTe. 
Him I with follitary ftudies walled. 

By thraldome choaking his out-rageous * ildenefle. 
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2 SONNETS 

On whomc, my careful! thoughtcs I fct to watchc. 
Guarding him clofcly. lcaft he mould out-iffuc : 

To fcclcc thec (Laya) who (till wrought to catch, 
AntfXi^TnxJcrggjKX. that could not mificyou 
§ayST.bcwitcff lam once, when he did kiflc-you : 

That by fuch (lcightes, as ncuer were found out 

To fcruc your tunic he dayly went about. 



SONNET III. 

He when continual I vigill moud my watche, 

Some-dcalc by chance, with carcfull guardc to (lumber : 
The prifons keyes, from them did (lowly fnatchc, 

Which of thcjnifi^wcrc oncly three by nombcr ; 
The fin\.wa| Si^iO y which ho fcarcht the wardes, 

Tfic next was\ Hearing! quickly to pcrcciuc : 
Lcaft thalTthc watA-mai heard, which were his guardes ; 

ThlrJ.fTouch. /which Vulcancs cunning could deceive 
Thcfc tho thYZpringcs. Wardes. Boultcs. or Cimbols were 

The Miracles of Vulcanes iorgcry : 
l^.de open all for his efcape : now there, 

Tlie watch-men grind for his impiety, 
- What croffes bred this contrariety : . S 
TlaLby^thcfe keyes, my thoughtcs ii> chaincs be left. 
An. | fr y ritef c-keyes. I of myiw hart bereft. 
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SONNET 1 1 1 1. 

Lay* foonc founding out his nature throughly, 
Found that he was. a Loucly Virgin Boy : 

taufelcfle why did thou then, deale with him roughly, 
Nur yet tuiiUnt with him, foinctime to toy. 
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But iealoufe kept, lead he (hould runne from thec, 
Whomc if thou kindely meant to Loue, 'twas nccdclcflc : 

Doubting lead that he (hould runne backe to mee, 
If of him any deale, thou didft (land hecdclcfle. 

Thou ccop'ft him in thy ClofTets fecret Corners, 
And then thy h cartes deere play-fellow didft make him. 

Whomc thou in pcrfon guarded ft lea ft fuborncrs 
Should worke his ireclidge, or in fecrete take him, 
And to this inftant, neucr would forfakc him : 

Siney for foftc fcruict?, flauiflj bo ndes bee chan ge. 

\VhjuiidH-tho^ Iran; thy iealoufe maiftrr rangr ? 
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SONNET V 

It chaunced after, that an youth full fquier. 

Such r.s in courting, could the crafty guife, 
[Bcheldlight Laya, (hec with frcfti deficr. 

Hoping th'atchicuemcnt of feme richer prifc : 
Drew to the Courtier, who with tender kilte, 

(As arc their guilcfull fa fh ions which diiTemblc ) 
Firft him falutcd, then with forged blilTc 

Of doubtlclTc hope, fweete wordes Jby_paiife4lidjrcmblc. 
So whiles (hec flcightly gloas'd. with her new pray, 

Mine hartcs cvcJcnding his falfe mi ft rifle traine : 
V f nyoak't himfelfe, & clofely fcap't away. 

And to Parthcnophc did poaft amaine 

For liberall pardon, which (he did obtaine : 
And iudge ( Parthenophe) for thou canft tell. 
That his efcape from Laya. plcas'd mce well. 

Hun 
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SONNET VI. 

Him when I caught, what chaincs had I provided, 

What fetters had I fram'd, what tockeso f reafon : 
Wliat kcyes of continence, had 1 cWuiled, 

Impatient of the breach, gainft any treaJba 
But (aire Parthenophe, did vrgc me (till 

To libcrall pardon, for his former fault : 
Which out alas, prcuailcd with my will. 

Vet mou'd I bondes, lead he ihould make default 
Which willingly (hec feem'd to vndcrtakc, 

And faitlc, as 1 am virginc, I will bee 
His bale, for this offence, & if he make 

An other fuch vagare, take of race 

A pawnc, for more affurancc vnto thee. 
Your Louc to mc quoth I, your pawne (hall make. 
So that for his default, I forfeit take. 



SONNET VII. 

Her Louc to mce (he foorthwith did impawnc. 

And was content to fct at liberty : 
My trembling hart, which (traight began to fawnc, 

Vpon his miftrifle kindely curtcfy. 
Not many dayes were paft, when like a wanton, 
... He fecrctly did prallife to depart. 
And to Parthenophe did fend a Canton 

Where, wjthJiflh cs ac ccn tcs, he did loucs imparl 
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SONNETS 

And for becaufe the daign'd him that great figne. 
Of gentle tauours, in his Idnde releafe : 

To (aire Parthenophi 

Thefe woes, nor (hall my reft-Iefle mules ceafe 
For by her of jainc heart am I depriucoV 
And by her, my firft forrowes heate rcuiued 
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SONNET VIII. 

Then to Parthenophe (with all port haft) 

As full aflurcd of the pawne fore^plcdgejcL . .. 
I made, and with thefe wordes/cttfc^rcdjriacjd, 

Smooth, tho withTunesTt urp out -rages edged : 
Quoth I (fayre miftres) did I fct mine hart 

At libertic, and for that made him free, 
That you (hould arme him for another ftart, 

Whofe certainc bale you promifed to bee ? 
Tu(h (quoth Parthenophe) before he goe 

Tie be his bale at lad, and doubt it not 
Why then (faid I) that morgage muft I (hoe 

Of your true-loue which at your hands I got ? 

Ay me, (he was, and is his bale I wot, 
But, when the morgage (hould haue curd the foare 

She paft it of, by deede of gift before. 



SONNET IX. 

So did Parthenophe releafe myne hart. 

So did (he robbe me of myne harts rich threafure. 
Thus (hall (he be his bale before they part. 

Thus in her louc (he made me fuch hard meafure 
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Ay me nor hope of mutuall love by kalare, 
mot say type ot my poore Bans rejeaie 

RcmuJaes to me, bow (ball I take the caarore 
Of her tones forfcture, which tooke fach peace 

Combyaed with a former loan, thea 

To vexe with fo rrow es , aad thy greefcs 
T» tor Partheaophe thou fidhrft (mart 

Wyrde aetures woaad not curable with art 
Then ceafc, with cbokiag fighea aad hart-fwolla 

To dimw thy breath, brake of with forrowes 



SONNET X. 

Yet_giuemeleaue ( fiooe all my ioyes be perilht) 
" ^JaweBelQ m oaaa* for my poore harts departirc. 
Nor (hould I mourne for htm if he were cherifht, 
Ah not (he keepes htm like a (lauiu martyre : 

g a>aa aaw^p s Hsm^p aawu^a ^f^r au^aa^s hi% aaaaanj^^v iHmi ujpaaaaa ww a v^a 

Sealed with waxe of ftecUaft continence, 
Sign'd with thofe hands which neuer can vnwrite it, 
Writ with that $cnae^ which by prehemiaence 
To fare coonnries whatfeuer was inditit : 
What skilles to weare thy gyrdle or Jhy gartyre. 
When other armes wall thy fmall £aft unbrace ? 
How great a waft, of mynde and bodies weak 
Now incites my foule ! 1 to thine eyes appeal*, 
If they thy tyrant champions owe me grace. 



SONNET XI. 

Why didft thou then in fuch disfigured guise 
Figure the pourtratt of mync ouerthro ? 



Whyjaajke 



to tyrannise, 




Noraaajbut 

Why dScahdiagmma-aad 
Didft thoabe&ay me, yet would be a woman ? 
From my cheef wealth out weauiag me this woe, 
Leauiag thy loae in pawae till time did come o 

Whea that thy truftleflc boades were to be tryed, 
And whea (through thy default) I thee did Common 
Into the court of ftedfaft loue, then cryed 

As it was promift, here llandes his harts bale : 
And if in bondes to thee my loue be tyed : 
Then by thofe boades, take forfea of the (ale. 
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ADRIGALL I 

Oh powers coclcftiall, with what fophiftrie 
Tooke (be delight, to blancke my hart by forrow,* 
And in fuch Riddels aft my tragoedie. 
Making this day for him, for mc to morrow. 
Where (hall I Sonnets borrow ft\ 

Where (hall I Cade brefts, fides, and tong, 
Which my great wrongs might to the world difpenctr ? 

Where my defence ? 
My Phificke where ? for how can I liue long 

That haue forgone myne hart ? lie ftealc from hence. 
From reftlefle foules myne Hymnes, fr6 feas my tearcs, 
From windes my fighes from cficaue rpcltc^and fade 
My fi des and vpjscs Echo; reeded which feele 

valine blaftcs ftill-mouing, which the (hephc^ beares 
For way lef ull plaints, my tong 4fiaU-bc : 
The land vnknowne to reft and comfort me. 

B U Might 
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MADRIGALL 2. 

Might not this be for nans more certaiatie 
By natures lawes cna&it 
That thofe which do true meaning frlfifie 
Making fuch bargain** as were precontract 
Should forfca freclidgc of tones tcnancie 
TotTi plaintifle grccu'd if he cxaa it 

Thinkc on my louc, thy faith : yet haft thou crakt it 
Nor nature reafon louc nor faith can make thee 
To pitic me my priJbncd hart to pitie 
Sighes no lit incense nor my plaintes can wake thee 

Thy nofe from feuour and thine cares from found 

Stopt'e and obturate, nought could lhake thee 
Thinkc on when thou fuch pleafure found 
To read my lynes «r < "»V*' n g ***** them witric 

Whil« liocaJpUQiitaMbray Dcxto JKXtic_sritleflc 



•fchorXyct 



SONNET XIVy? 

Vext with th'aflaultcs of thy iconcciued bewtfc 
1 rcftlcflc on thy fauors meditate : 
And tho difpare full loue ( fomctime) my fuite tye 
Vnto thefe fagottcs figures of my Aate, 

Tha jJiappy momen fof youTnartes' reply* I 
Yet by thofe lynes ITiopc to finde the pita, 
Which through loues laberinth (hall guide mc 
Whiles vnac qua in t ed excrcife I try 
Swcetc fofitudc ! ihunnc my lifcs cheef light 
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And all became 1 would forget thee quite 
And (working that) me thinke it's fuch a dime 
(As 1 take penne and paper for t» w r i te ) 
Thee toTorget : that Icauing I beginnc. 
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SONNET XIII. 

When none of thefe my forrowes would aledge, 

y I fought to finde the mcaacs, how I might hate thec 
Then hatefull curioufneue I did in wedge 
Within my thoughtes, which eucr did awaite thee. 
(JOfram'd mVneeye^ for an vniufte controllmcnt. 
And myne ^nJ>gal|sd~thoughtc3 (becauiel dare not 
Sceke to compell) did pray them take enroulraent 
Of natures feultes in her, and equall spare not 

They search't and found her eyes were Jharpe, and ficric 
A moule vpon her forhead, coloured pale 
Her haire difordred, browne and crifped wyerye. 
Her cheekes thinne fpeckled with a fommers male. 
This tolde, men ween'd it was a plcaiing talc 1 > 

Her to difgrace, and make my follies lade '* ' 

And plcafe it did, but her more gracious made. 
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MADRIGALL 3. 

Once in an arbour was my miftrefle deeping 
With rofc and woodbind wouen 
Whofc perfon thoufend graces had in keeping 
Where for myne hart her harts hard flint was cloucn 
To keepe htm fafe : behind ftood pertly peepinge 

Poore Cupid foftly crcepinge 
And drauc fmall birdes out of the myrtle bulhcs 
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ScarM with his arrowes who fete cheeping 
Ob ciiery fpriggc whom Cupid calks and hulbcs 
Fid branch to brSch whilei I poorc foule fete weeping 

To fee her breathe not knowing 
Inccnfc into the cloudes ami blcflc with breath 
The wyndes and ayrc whiles Cupid vndcrneath 
With birdes with fonges nor any pofics throwing 
Could her awake 
Each noyfc fwecte lullaby was for her fake. 



MADRIGALL 4. 



There had my Zeuxcs place and time tairaBL 
y^iy miArrf je pourtraic\ which on platane tabic )V 
With nature matching colours as he few 
Her leaning on her elbow, tho not able 

He gan with vcrmil, gold, white, and feblc 
To (hadow forth : and with a skilfull knuckle 

Liucly fct out my fortunes fable, 
On lippes a rofc, on hand an hony-fuckle. 
For nature fram'd that arbour in fuch orders 
That rofes did with woodbynes buckle, 
Wliofc (hadow trembling on her loucly face 
lie left vnfliadowU there arte loft his grace 
And that white lillie lcafe with fringed borders 
Of Angels gold vayled the skyes 
Of myne heauens hierarchic which clos'd her eyes. 
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Then him controlling, that he left vndonne 
Her eyes bright circle thus did anfwerc make. 



Relics mill with filuer doude had clos'd her Suanc, 
Nor could he draw them till Ihe weare awake 

Why then quoth I were not thde Icaucs darkc fliade 
Vpon her cheekes depainted, as you fee them : 
Shape of a (hadow can not well be made 
Was anfwcrH for fh^desjh adowes none can eye them . 

This rcaion, proue s^furc arg uj nen* f A* m f. 
Tha r t m * r SrecfcjT^^jT can not fct out : 
Which mjghViiiL liuely-^olwwc^ljjazci^c. 
Wherefore fince nought, can bring the mcanes about 

That thou my forrowes caufc fhould vewc throughout. 
Thou wilt not pitie me : but this was it. 

^Zcuxcs had neither skill, nor colours fit. 
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SONNET XV/ 

Where or to whom then (hall I make complaint. 
By guileful! wylcs, of mync hartcs guide depriued ? 
With rightcs iniufticc, and vnkind conttraint 
HarrM from her loues which my defcrtes atchiucd. 

This though thou fought to choake farrc more rcuiued 
Within mync hartieffe brcft,/kft almort fencvli-flc, 
Oh make exchange, furrendcr thine for myne. 
Leal! ttrarmy body voydc of guide be fcncelcfle. 

So (halt thou pawne to ineVignc for a fighl; v " 
Of thy fweetc confidence, when I (hall refigne 
Thy loues large Charter, and thy bondes againe. 
^ Oh but I fcare myne hopes be voydc, or mencdetfe. 

No courfe is left, which might thy loues attainc : 
Whether with fighes I fewe. or tearcs complaine. 
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SONNET XVL 

Yea that accarfcd deede before in fartcrf , 
Uarguareutoftbyn^conftaacie: 
Which If thou hadft to me before revealed 
I had not pleaded ia AKh 

Yet this dehgkte* aad make 
That oryne hart ta her body lyes imprifaacd: 
For (mongft all bay<rown'd conquerors ao fuch 
Can make the Aautfh captiuc boll him coaq a cicd) 

Except PMheaophe. whole hoy glcamcs 
(Like Ioacs fwift lightning ragen, which rockes pearfcth) 
Heating them in-lye with his foddcyae bcames 
Aad fccret golden mynes with melting fcarfcth, 

Eft-foones with cannon, his dead rage rehcarfcth 
Yet nought fcemes fcortched, in appamat fight: 

affright. 



SONNET XVIIr-^ 

How then racceedeth (that amid this woe) 
Where realbas fence doth from my foule deaide : 
Bythcfc vaine lines my fittfl hr forrmed 
\V££5TrumlKcircOdklfcOtt^ 

Where was it borne whence did this honour greet 
Which long obfeur'd with mdancholycs mat 
Inlpircs my gyddie braynes vnpurificd 
Soliucly. withTound reafons to perfift 

In framing ttincTulTISIegtes, and Hymnes 
PoThcTwfaofe name my Sonnets note to trimmer 
TBaTKJOgBilKit her chaA name fo could affift : 




att tricking oat her 

lack delight: 
That yet fhe lhadowes her; when as I m rite. 



SONNET XVIII. 
Write write, hdpe hdpe^fwectjauje^and 



In eadleflc laboars penncs and papers tycr 
Vntill I purchafe my long-wifli't defter : . 

Brayucs with my reafoa newer reft ia peace, /. 
Waft breathlefle wordes, and brcathfaO figbes 
TiQ of my woes remorfcrall you cfpyc her. - 

T8fl Ihe with me, be bur nt ia email fier. . 
~1 newer will from labour wittes rdeale , 
My fcaces newer fhall ia quiet reft - 
Till thou be pitifull, and loae alike: ' 

And if thou newer pmc my diftreflcs c 
Thy cruefcic with eadleflc force Ihall ftrike 
Vpoa my witta, to cealc fcflc writs addreft : 
My cares fin hope of feme rcucngc) this lefles 



A 



• m 



And 



SONNET XIX. 

Imperious lone with fweet lipp'd Mercuric 
Learned Minerva, Phcebas god of light 
Vam-twcllmg Bacchus, Venus quecne ofbeu 
With fagfat foote Phoebelamp of fflentmgfcr \ 

Thdc haue (with diuerfc diebes befide) r 
Bonow*d the uapes of many a mortall creal 
Bat (mire Partheaopbe) graced with the prid 
Of each of then* fweet Queene of loady leal 

As tho fhe were, with pcarie of all their skill 

C 
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la wrath Ioues f o iche a d , with fircct noting gain f 
She matcheth Maori* Miaoraaes wittev 
la goUMockci bright Tytaa, Bacchus fyttes( 
la her hands coaduk* pypes, fr«t Veaan face, a 
DJanacs lege the tyriaa buaMars, grace 



SONNET XX 

Thcfe eyes thy bewtics tenants, pay dew teem ; 
For ocupation of ayae hart thy free hold : 
la teaour of loues feniice <if thou behold) 
With what exaakrn it is hdde through fcaits. 

And yet thy rentes extorted, dayly bcares, * 
Thou would not thus eoafame my quiets gold. » 
And yet tho couetous thou be, to make C i 
Thy bewtie rich, with renting me lb roughlie/A 

And at fuch fommes, thou neuer thought doeft take.6 
But ftill confumes roe, then thou doeft mHguide all : : fe 
Spending in fport for which I wrought lb toughlie. ft 

When I had felt all torture and had tryed all/ 
And fpent my ftocke through ftreane of thine extortia 
On that I had but good hopes Cor my portion. 



SONNET XXI. 

Yea but vncertaine hopes, are anchors feeble / 
When fuch faint-hartcd pilates guide my thippes, 
Of all my fortunes ballift with hard pceble 
Whole doubtfull viadge proues not worth two chippes 

If when but one darfce cloud fliall dimnae die side ' 
The cables of hopes happinefle be cut, • 

When 
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When bnrke with th o u g h te s drown'd marriners shall lye^ 
Preft for the whirle poole of greefes cadkfle glutte.^ 

If well thou aseane (Fartheaophe) then fautfhe c 
Mine hart with doubtleftc hope of mutuall kanvf 
If otherwise, then, let thy tong runnc tauilhe: > 
For this, or that, am I ftfoulu'd to proue, [ 

And both, or either extafie, shall mooe * 
Me raufflTt, end with furfet of leleefe : -\ 
Or Jencdcfle daunted dyt, with foddeinc greek/ 



SONNET XXII. 



;- 



From thine harts euer burning veftall ficr, 
The torch-light of two funncs U norifht ftilL \- 
Which in milde compete ftill furmouuting hyer A 
There ocbes with circled harmonie fulfill. ^ 

Whole rowling wheeles runnc on Meridian line, <n 
And turning, the turae bache the miftie night, \ 
Report of which deare wonder did incline - 
Mine eyes togascvpqn that vnc outh lig ht J 

On it till I was fun-burnt did I gase, - 
Which with a feruent agonie pofleft me. C 
Then did I fweate, and fwclt, mine eyes daae " 
Till that a burning feuer had oppreft me : 

Which made me firint, no Fhificke hath reprcft me, " 
For I trye all, yet for to make me found .' 
Ay me! no grade, nor Phificke may be found 



(:- 



SONNET XXIII. 



When with the dawning of my firft delight 
The day light of loues delycatie mou'd mo 

"J 



Then 
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Then from my heavens diftlainfull tome 
The mooac-ligbt of her chaftitie repron'd 

Her forheads threat/all doades (torn hope remou'd me 
Til! midnight reard on the mid-noAiall line f 
Her hart whiles pities Height had vndcrfhon'd me \, 
Then did I force her downward to decline r 

Till dawning day light chcarefnlly did thine C 
And by fuch happie revolution drew { 
Her mornings blufli to ioyfull fmiles endtnc 

And now Meridian heate dries vp my dewc i 
There reft faire Planets toy bright orbes of hcauen 
Still foiling at my dyall next eleuen. ( 



w 



SONNET XX1III. 

- - . - > 

JhcTc mlnrtaTMairng eyes doc ncuer gaze ; 

Vpon thy formes harmonious marble whectes 

But from thefe eyes through force of thy funnes blaze 

Kaine tcares continuall, whiles my faithes true fteelcs 

Temprcd on anucile of thine harts could flint 
Strikes marrow-melting ficr into mine eyes : 
The tinder whence my paflions doe not ftint 
As matches to thofe fparkles which arife, 

Which when the taper of mine hart is lighted 
Like Salamanders nurrifli in the flame 
And all the loues with my new torch delighted 
A while like gnattes did florUh in the lame 

But burnt their winges, nor any way could frame 
To Aye from thence, fincc loues proud byrd that bcarcs 
His thunder ven'd my funne but flied downe tcares. 

Then 



SONNET XXV. 

Then count it not ditgrace if any vew me 
Some-time to (bower downe riuers of (alt tcares 
From temped of my fighes difpayrc-full fearcs : 

Then fcoroc me not aJaflcikcet Dreads but rew me : 
Ah pitie pitie me for if you knew roc, 
How with her lookes mine hart amende* and wcares. 

Now calme now ragcous as my paflion bcarcs 
You would lament with me, and (he which flew me. 
She (which Ay me) the which did deadly wound me 
And with her bewties balme tho dead keepes liucly 

My liucleflc body* and by charmes hath bound me 
For thankcleflc meede to feme her if (he viucly 
Could fee my forrowes maze which none can trcadc 
She would be (oft, and light, tho flint and lead. 



SONNET XXVI. 

When louely wrath my miftrefle hart aflaileth, 
Loues golden dartes take ame from her bright tycs : 
And Pfiche Venus rofic couche empayleth 
Plac'd in her checkes, with lillyes where (he lyes : 

And when (he fmyles from her fweet lookes and chcare-full 
Like Phoebus when through (bddein cloudes be ftarteth. 
After fterne tempeftes, (bowers, and thunder fearc-full, 
So (he my worldes delight with her fmiles harteth. 

Aurora yellow lookes when my lone bluihes, 
Wearing her bcarcs bright colour in her face, 
And from loues rubie portal! louely nifties 
For euery word (he fpcakes an Angels grace : 

C iij If 
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If fee be filcnt euery man ia plaot 
With fileuee wooden her, and if the 
Ayrc doth with her breathe* 



SONNET XXVII. 

Why do I draw this cook rekeufeg ayer 
A ad breathe it oat ia fcaaUing figbes as (aft t 
Since all my hopes dye buried ia difpayer 
Ia which hard foyle mine endkflc knottes be call : 

Where whea I come to walke be foundry mates 
With bewties aldlfull finger lyaed out. 
And kaottcs whofc borders let with doable dases, 
Doubles my dased mufe with endlcflc doubt 

How to findc eafic paflagc through the time ; 
With which my marcs are fo long befet, 
That I can ncuer peflc but fall and dyme 
According to my patterns which forget 

The place where they with loues guide fhould have met : 
But when bint-wearied all me thiakes is pall 

The maze returning makes me turne as fait 



SONNET XXVIII. 

So be my labours endlcfle ia their turnes * 
Turne turne Parthenophc turne and relent, > 
Hard is thine harte aad neuer will repent; 
See how this hart within my body homes : - 

Thou fees it not and thcrfere them r ek mr ne s 
My pleasures, ill my dayes bene ouc rfp en t : 
When I begge grace, thou myne intreatie (purees 
Mine hart with hope vphdd, with fcare rcturncs 



SONNETS 

Bctwuct thsfe paftoas cndWfe Is my fit 

Then if thou has bat hamaina grant 

Or if a feint tweet mercies are there ___ 
Fake kmeJjr chaft <west4pokea learned wittie4 

Thefc make thee bintrUm aad thsfe feints befit C 

But thine hard hart nukes all 
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Blefle fttU the myrrtrce Venus lor thy meede 
For to the weeping myrre, my tearcs be dew : 
Contentious windes which did from Tytan breede 
The fluking Afpiae tree bdonges to you 

To' th' Afpine I bequeath my ccafclcOe toog : 
And Phoebus let thy laurels cuer florilh 
To ftill grccne laurell my loues do belong: 
Let mightie love his okes large branches nurrilh 

For to ftrong oke mane hart Is coafecrate 
Let dreadfull Pluto Male blacke Heben tree 
To* th 9 Heben my difpaire is dedicate : 

And Nayads let your willowes loued be 
To them my fortunes ftill removed be: 
So (hall my tcare* toug, paffions neuer ceafe 
Nor hart decay nor my difpaire decreaie. - 



SONNET XXX. 

So thircootiauall ibuntaine of nry team 
From that hard rockc of her tweet bewtie trickling, 
So IhaU my long on her loues muficke tickling, 
So (ball my paiBoot fed with hopes and fcare*. 

So (hall mine hart whkh wearing 



But 
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But fufl is larUaicd with her bewtics prickling 

On which difpairc my vulture feas'd ftandes pickling 

Yet ncucr thence his maw full-gorged bcare*. 

Right fo, my tearca, tong, portions, hart difpaire 
With flouds, complaints, fighes, throbbes. and cndlcfle forrow 
In fcas, in volumes, windes, earth-quakes, and hell. 

Shall floatc chauntc, breath, brcakc, and darke maniion borrow, 
And in them I be blcflcd for my Cure : 
That in thefe torments for her lake I dwell. 



SONNET XXX I. ij/ 

1 burnc yet am I cold, I am a could yet burne 
In plcafing difcontcnt, in difcontcntment pleated 
Difcas'd I am in health, and health-full am difeafed 
In turning backc proceede, proceeding I returne 

In mourning I reioyce, and in rcioycing murne 
In preafing I fteppe backe, in ftepping backe I preafed 
In gaining (till I loofc, and in my loflcs gaine 
Grounded I wauer dill, and waucring ftill am grounded : 

Vnwounded yet not found, and being found am wounded : 
Slaync yet am I aliue, and yet altue am flayne : 
Hounded mine hart rcftcs ftill, dill rcfting is it hounded : 

In painc I feclc no grccf. yet voide of grecfe in paync 
r nmou'd 1 vexe m>^lf^ vnuext yet am 1 moucd ^ . . 
Hclou'd flic loues me not, yet is (he my beloued. 
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SONNET XXXII. 

Scarfo twife feucn times had Phoebus waggon wheele 
Obliquely wandred through the Zodiacks line, 

Since 



Since nature firft to Ops did me rcfigne, 
When in mine youthful) vainc I well could feele 

A luftfull rage, which rcafons cheancs of ftcclc 
With headftrong force o f luft did ftill vntwine. 
To wanton fancies I did then cncline : 
Whilft mine vnbridled Phaeton did reele 

With hecdlefle rage, till that his chariot camme 
To take in fould his rcfting with the Rammc 
But bootlcuc all : for fuch was his vnrcft 

That in no limtttes he could be contained 
To lawlcflc fportes and pleafures euer preft 
And his fwift wbcclca, with their fweet oyle diftained. 



SONNET XXXIII. 

Next when the boundlcfle furie of my funne 
Began in higher Climates to take ficr, 
And with it fomewhat kindled my defter, 
Then Icaft I fhould haue wholy bene vndonne 

(For now mine age had thrifc fcuen winters ronnc) 
With ftudies, and with labours did I tyer 
Mine itching fancies, which did ftill afpicr : 
Then from thofc obiccles (which their force begonne 

Through wandring furie to poflcue mine hart) 
Mine eyes there vainc feducers I did fixe 
On Pallas, and on Mars, home, and in field. 

And armed ftrongly Icaft my better part 
To milder obie&cs Jhould it fclfe immixc. 
I vow'd I neuer would to bewtie yceld. 

D 
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Rut when in May my worldcs bright ficric funne 
Had pad in Zodiackc with his golden teame 
To place his beames which in the twynncs begunne, 
The blazing twynnc ftarres of my worldcs bright bcamc 

My miftrcflc eyes, mine heaucm bright funne, ami moone. 
The ftarrcs by which poore (hepheard I am warned 
To pinne in late, and put my flockes out foone, 
My flockes of fancies as the figncs me learned : 

Then did my loucs firft fpring beginnc to fproute, 
So long as my funncs heate in thefe figncs rayned. 
Hut wandring all the Zodiackc throughout 
From her mayes twynncs, my funne fuch heate conftraincd, 

That where at firft I title had complained, 

From ftgnc to fignc. in fuch courfc he now poftcth 

Which dayly me, with hotter flaming tofteth. 



SONNET XXXV. 

Next when my funne by progrcfle tooke his hold 
In Cancer of my mirtrcflc craftic minde, 
How retrograde feem'd (he, when as I told 
Th.it in his clawes fuch torches I did findc, 

Which if (he did not to my tcares lay plaine 
That they might quenched be from their outrage. 
My loncs hot lune fliould be confum'd in payne 
V nlcflc her pittie make my greefc aflfwage. 

Oh how flic froivnes, and like the Crabbc backc turncs 

WVn 
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When I reqneft her put her beames apart : 

Yet with her beames my Joules deltghtcs Ac burnes 

She pities not to thinkc vpon my fmart 

or from her Cancers dawes can I depart, 

For there the torch of my red-hot defter 

Greenes, and releeues me, with continual! her. 
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And thus continuing with outrageous tier, 
My funne proceeding forward to my forrow 
Tooke vp his court, but willing to reticr 
Within the Lyons denne his rage did borrow : 

But whiles within that manfion he remayned, 
How cruell was Parthenophe to me, 
And when of my great forrowes I complained, 
She Lyoa-like wtoYt thc(y] might tenfold be : 

Then did I rage and in vnkindly paflions 
I rent mine heare, and rac'd my tender skinne, 
And rauing in fuch frantique (afliions, 
That with fuch crueltie flie did beginne 

To feed the ficr which I was burned in. 
Can women brooke to deale fo fore with men ? 
She mannes woe learn'd it in the Lyons denne. 



SONNET XXXVII. 

But pitic which fometimes doth Lyons moue, 
Remou'd my funne from moodie Lyons caue, 
And into Virgoes bourc did next remoue 

Dij 



His 
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Hit fierie wheeks, bat then the aafwcrc gaoe 

That the was all vow'd to virginitie. 
Yet laid hove all men (be would moft afea aie : 
Fyc Delia* goddelfe ia thy c oaipa nic 
She learn'd with hoaeft colour to neglc& me, 

And vndern eath cha rt vaylcs of (ingle life 
She (h rowde sher craftie clawes, and Lyons hart, 
VVJric h with my fences now do mingle (Irifc 
Twixt loucs, and verities, which prouoke my fmart 

Yet from thefe Damons can I neucr part. 
But Hill I make my futtcs importunate 
To thee, which makes my cafe infortunatc. 



SONNET XXXVIII. 

When thine hart-pearcing anfwers could not hinder 
Mine harts hot hammer on thy ftecle to batter, 
Nor could excufes cold quench out that cyndcr 
Which in me kindled was, (he wcigh'd the matter. 

And turning my funncs chariot him did place 
In Libras cquall manfion, taking pawfc, 
And calling with deepe judgement to difgrace 
My louc, with dealing cruell in the caufe: 

She bufilic with earned care deuifed, 
If ow (he might make her bewtic tyrannous, 
And I for cucr to her yoke furprifed : 
The meancs founde out with cunning perillous : 

She turn'd the whceles with force impetuous. 
And arm'd with womanlike contagion. 
My funne (he lodged in the Scorpion. 
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Then from her Venus, and bright Mercuric 
Mine heaueas cleare Planets, did Ihe (hoot fuch biases 
As did infufe with hcates extremitie 
Mine hart, which on difpaircs bare pafhire grases : 

Then like the Scorpion did (he deadly (ling me. 
And with a pleating poifon pearced me. 
Which to thefe vtmoft fobbes of death did bring me. 
And through my foules faint (inewes fearced me : 

Yet might (he cure me with the Scorpions oyle 
If that (he were fo kinde, as bewtifuU, 
But in my bale (he ioyes to fee me boyle. 
Tho be my pa/lions dcare, and dewtyfull. 

Yet (he remorfelefle, and vnmercifull : 
But when my thought of her, is fuch a thing 
To (hike me dead, iudge if her felfe can 



SONNET XL. 

But ah my plague through times outrage incrcafed. 
For when my funne his taske had finiflicd 
Within the Scorpions manfion, he not ceafed 
Nor yet his hcates extreames diminiihcd. 

Till that dead aming Archer drcft his quiuer, 
In which he clofely couched at the lad, 
That Archer which doth pearce both hart, and liuer 
With hot gold-pointed (haftes, which ranckle (aft : 

That proud commanding, and fwift-(hooting Archer, 

I) iij Farrc 
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Farrc Jhooting Phoebus which doth oucrfhootc. 
And more then Phcebus, is aa inward parchcr. 
Thou with thy notes harmonious, and Jbngcs foote 

Allured my funnc, to fier mine harts foft roote : 
And with thine cuer-wounding golden Arrow 

Firft prick't my foulc, then pere'd my bodies marrow. 



SONNET XLI. 

When my funnc Cupid tooke his next abyding 
Mongft craggie rockes and mountaines with the goate, 
Ah then on bewtic did my fences doatc, 
Then had each fayrc regard my fancies guiding, 

Then more then blcflcd was I if one tyding 
Of formal fauour fet mine hart afloate : 
Then to mine eyes each maydc was made a moatc. 
My fickle thoughtcs with diucrfe fancies flyding 

With wanton rage of luftc fo me did tickle : 
Mine hart each bewties captiuatcd vafiall 
Nor vanquiih't then, as now, but with loues prickle 

Not decpely niou'd, till loues beames did difcoucr 
That louely Nymphc Purthcnophe, no loucr, 
Stoppe there for fcarc, loues priuilcdge doth paflc all. 



SONNET X L 1 I. 

Paflc all, ah no ! no iot will be omitted 
Now though my funnc within the water reft 
Yet doth his fcaulding furic ftill infeft : 
Into this fignc whiles that my Phoebus flitted 



Thou 
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Thou mou'd these ftrcames, whofe courfes thou committed 
To me thy water-man bound and adrcft 
To powre out endlcflc droppes vpon that foyle 
Whkh withers mod when it is watrcd beft : 

Ccafc floodes, and to your channclls make recoyle. 
Strange floodes which on my ficr burne like oyle : 
Thus whiles mine endlcfle furies hycr ran, 

Thou thou (Parthenophe) my rage begunnc. 
Sending thy beames to hcatc my ficrie funne : 
Thus am I water-man, and ficr-man. 



SONNET XLIII. 

Now in my Zodiackes laft extreameft fignc, 
My lucklcflc funnc his happclcflc manfion made, 
And in the water willing more to wade 
To Pifces did his chariot whcclcs incline : 

For me poore fifh he with his golden lyne 
Baytcd with bewties, all the riuer lade 
(For who of fuch fwect baytcs would ftand afradc) 
There nibbling for fuch foodc as made me pyic, 

Loues golden hooke on mc tooke foddcinc hulde 
And I downe fwallow'd tliat empoyfened golde 
Since then, deuifc what any wither can 

Of fierceft tormentes, fincc all ioyes deuifc, 
Worfe grecfes, more ioyes did my true hart comprize, 
Such were loues bates, my craftic fifher man. 



MADRIGALL 5. 
Such ftragc cffecls wrought by thought uouding Cupid 



In 



2* 



SONNETS 



la changing me to fifl* 

With poyfon chonking me, vnlcfle that you 

Him to my Aomacke give fbme Antidote : 
Ply title god with wioges of (wallow, 
Or if thy feathers fall floate, 

That Antidote from mine haiti cmprefle bri 
My feeble fences to reitine : 

Leaft, if thou wane it with an Eagle* winge 
To late thou come, and findc me not aline. 



MADRIGALL 6. 

Oh why lou'd I ? for louc to purchafc hatred, 
Or wherefore hates flic ? but that I (hould loue her, 
Why were thefc checkes with tcarcs bewatred ? 
Rccaufc my tcarcs might quenchc thofe fparkes, 

Which with hcatcs pitie moue her : 
Her doudie frowne with mill her bewtie darkes. 
To make it feeme olfcured at my fmyles, 

In darke true Dyamonds will (bine. 
Her hate my loue, her hcate my tcarcs beguyles : 

Fearc makes her doubtful), yet her hart is mine. 
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Youthcs wanton fpring. when in the raging Bull 

My funnc was lodg'd, gauc (lore of flowers : 

With Icaues of plcafurc, ftalkcs of howers 

Which foonc (hakd of the Icaues, when they were full 

Of plcafures bewtie dewU with Aprill (howers : 

My fommer loue, whofc buddes were bcwtifulL 

Vuutlifull dcficrs with hcatcs vnmcrcifull 

Parched, 
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Parched, whole feedes when hameft time was come 

Weare cares agamft my fuites obturate. 
With (heaues of fcome boOd vp, which did benumme 
Mine hcate with greef, yet made her hart indurate: 
Oh chart defters which held her hart immurate 

In wall's of Adamante vnfoyled ! 
My winter fpent in (howers of forrowes tcares 
Haylcftones of hatred, froftes of fcarcs. 
My braunches bar*dc of plcafurc, and dcfpoilcd 
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MADRIGALL 8. 
Why am I thus in myndc, and body wounded > 
Oh mynde, and body mortall, and dcuine ! 
♦ On what fure rockc is your forte grounded ? 
On death ? Ah no for at it you repine : 
Nay both intombed in her bewtics fhrine 
Will liue (tho (hadowlike) that men aftounded 
At their Anatomies, mhen they (hall vewe it, 

Ma> pitifull rewe it, 
Yea but her murthcring bewtie doth fo (hine, 

Oh yet much mercilcflc ! 
That hart deflers to liue with her which flew it. 
And tho (he (till reft pitylefle : 

Yet at her bewtie will I wonder, 
Though fweet graces part repeate, 
Ncucr appeare (but when the threatc) 
Fiering my fecret hart, with dartc and thunder. 



SONNET XLIIII 
Oh dart and thunder whofe fierce violence 

K 



Sur- 
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Surmounti ng Rhctorickcs dart and __ 
Canacucr be let oirt in eloquence, 
Wbc3clmght all mettles malic a fonder mouhct: 

Where be they famous Prophctes of outd Greece? 
Thole anchiant Romaine Poetes of acotnpt, 
Mufccus which went Cor the Golden Fleece 
With lalbn, and did Heroes loues recompt 
And thou Tweet Nalb with thy golden vcarfe 
Whofe loucly fpirite rauilh't Cadars daughter. 
And that fwcet Tuskane Pctrarkc which did pcarfc 
His Laura with louc Sonnets when he Caught her : 

Where be thefc a)) ? that all thefe might haue taught her y 
That fainAes deuinc are knowne fein&es by their mcfsy, 
And fainftlikc bewtie fhould not rage with pcarj^cyc 



SONNET XLV. 

Sweet bewtics rofc in whofe fayre purple lcaucs 
Loues Qucene in richeft ornament doth lye, 
Whofe graces were they not too fwcet and hye 
Might here be fcen, but Ance their fight bcrcaucs 

All fences, hct hat cndlcflc bo ttomc weaucs 
Which didTcnelopc, who that fhalj trye 
The n aundti a n d in ad nrtraTIoh dye 
At nature-pading natures holy frame : 

Her bewtie thee reuiucs, thy mufe vpheaues 
To draw coelcftiall fpirite from the skyes 
To prayfe the worke and worker whence it came : 

This fpirite drawne from heauen of thy fayre eyes 
Whofe guilded cogniflance left in mine hart, 
Shewes me thy (aithful! feniant to my fmart 
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SONNET XLVI. 

h pearfc-eye pea rling eye, and blazingjight 

,0? thunder thundcrblazcs burning vppc ! 
y Oh funne funnc-mclting, blind, and dazing fight ! 

Ah hart downe driuing hart, and turning vppc ! 
Oh matchlcflc bewtie bewtie* bewtie ftayning ! 

Sweet damaske rofc bud Venus rofc of roafes ! 

Ah fronte Imperious deuties dcutic gayning ! 

Yet thitatfull doudes did ftill incloafe and doafes ! 
Oh lillye leaues when luno lillyes leuues 

In wondring at her coloures grayne diftayned ! 

Voycc which rockes voyce and mountaines hillyc clcaucs 

In fonder at my loues with payne complained ! 
Eye, lihtning Sunne, hart bewtics banc vnfained ! 

Oh damaske rofc ! proudc forhead ! lillye ! voycc ! 

Ah partiall fortune ! fore chance ! fillye choyce. 



SONNET X L V 1 1. 

Giue me mine hart for no man. liucth hartlcflc, 
"And now depriu'd of hart I am but dead : 

And fince thou haft it in his tables read, 

Whether he reft at cafe in loyes and fmartlcflfc. 
Whether beholding him thine eyes were dartlcflfc, 

Or to what bondage his inthral-mcnt icades. 

Rcturnc deare hart and me to mine rcftorc, 

Ah let me thee pofiefle, returne to mee : 
I findc no mcancs dcuoyde of skill and artlefle 

Thethcr rcturnc where thou triumph't before 

Let me of him but rcpoflcflbr bee 

Eij 
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An J when thou giucs to me mine hart againe 

Thy fclfc thou docft bcftow, for thou art (hce 
Whom I call hart, and of whom I complaine. 



SONNET XLVIII:^ 

t wifli no rich-refinde Arabian gold 
Nor Orient Indian pearlc rare natures wonder, 
No Diamondcs th'Aegiptian furgcs vndcr. 
No Rubycs of America deare fold. 

Nor Saphyres which rich Aflrike landcs enfold a 
Trcafurcs far diftant, from this Iflc afundcr, v 
Barbarian Iuorics in contempt I hold : * 
But ondy this, this onely Venus graunt c 

That I my fwect Pathcnophc may get : 4 

1 Ier heires no grace of golden wycrs want 
Pure pcarles with perfect Rubincs arc in fct. 

True Dyamondes in eyes, Saphires in vaynes, <- 
Nor can I that foft Iuory skinnc forget : v 

England in one fmall fubicft fuch containcs. 



SONNET XLIX. 

Coolc coole in maucs, thy beames intollerable 
O funnc, no fonncjiui mod vnkinde ftcpfathcr, 
By law noTnaturc ficr but rcbcITrather, 
Foolc foole thefe labours arc inextricable, 

A burthen mhofe weight is importable, 
A Syren which within thy brcft doth bath her 
A fiend which doth in graces garments grath her, 
A fortrcfle whofc force is impregnable : 

From my loues lymbeck (till ftiU'd tcarcs, oh tcarcs f 

Quench 
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<>jench quench mine beat*, or with your foueraintie 
Like Nyobeconuert mane hart to marble: 
>r with faft-flowing pyne my body drye 
And ryd me from difpaires chylld fcarcs, oh fcan* • 
Which on mine heben harpes hart firings do warble. 
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So warble out your Tragique notes of forrow 
Blacfcc harpc of liucr-pyning melancholic 
Blackc humor patrone of my fancies folic, 
Mcerc folics which from fancies ficr borrow, 

Hot ficr which burnes day, night, midnight, and morrow, 
Long morning which prolongcs my forrowes folic 
And cuer oucnilcs my paflions wholie : 
So that my fortune where it firii made forrow 

Shall there remaine, and cucr (hall it plowe 
The bowels of mine hart, mine harts hot bowclls : 
And in their forrowes fow the fecdes of loue, 

Which thou didft fow, and newly fpring vp now * 

And make m e write vaync wordes, no wordcsbutvowclls. 
For riou^ln to uic good confonant would prouc. 

■ ■■ r-_ — v r 
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SONNET LI. ; 
Lame confonants of mcmbcr-vowcUs robbed 
What pcrfccl-founding wordes can you compofe 
Wherein you might my forrowes flame difclofe ? 
Can you frame mamed wordes as you bad throbbed ? 
Can you with fishes make Agnes of paflions fobbed ? 
Or can your characters make forrowes fhowes? 
Can liquids make them ? I with tcarcs make thofe. 

K >'J But 
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But for my tearc* with taunts and frumpcs am bobbed : 
Could mute s procure good wordes mute would I bee* iJ^**- 
^ Hut then wlio lhoiitD ^nrrfgrrowcs image jaini ? 1 1 



No confonants or mutes or liquids will 
Set out my forrowes, tho with greefc 1 faint : 
If with no letter but one vowell (hould bee, . * 
An A. with H. my Sonnet would fulfill r' < 
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SONNET LII. 

Me thought Calliope did from hcauen difcende 
To fing, fayre miftrcflc thy fwect bewties praifc. 
Thy fwect enchanting voyce did Orpheus raifc, 
Who with his harpc which downe the gods did fende 

Calertiall Concorde to the voyce did lende, 
His mufickc all wild bcaflcs fo did amaze 
That they fubmifliuc to thy lookes did bende : 
1 lilies, trees, townes, bridges, from their places wende 

Hopping, and dancing, all they windes be (till 
And liftcn, whiles the Nightingallcs fulfill 
With Larkes and Thruflics all defeftes of plcafure : 

Springs fang thy prayfes in a murmur shill. 
Whiles I inrajd with muficke, out of trauncc 
Like Bacchus prccflc, did in thy prcfcncc dauncc. 



MADRIGALL 9. 

For gloric plcafure and fayre florilhing, 
Sweet finging, courtly dauncing, curious louc 
A rich remembrance vcrtucs nurrifhing, 
For facred care of heaucnly things 
For v«>)cc< fwectnefle inufickes notes aboue 



When 
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When flie deuindy fjicakes or fings 
Clcio difmount, Euterpe filcnt bee, 
Thalia for thy purple put on fack-cloath. 
Sing hoarfe Mclpomine with Ioucs Harpies three, 

Terpfichofc breakc of thy galliard daunccs, 
I-cauc Erato thy daliancc, court in black-cloath, 
Thy prayfes Polymncia me inhaunccs, 
For heaucnly *calc Vranta fhc outrcachcth, 
Plcadc not Calliope fing not to thy Lute, 
louc and Mnemofinc both be mute 

Whilft my Parthcnophc your daughters tcachcth. 
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Thou fcai'd my fort blind Captainc of conceitc, 
But you fwect miftrcflc entrcd at the breach : 

There you made hauockc of my hart, 
There you to triumph did my tyrant teach. 
Beware he knowes to winnc you by deceit, 
Thofe Iuory wallcs cannot endure his dart. 

That turret fram'd with heauens rare art 
Immur'd with whitcft porphyrc, and infet 
With rofes checking natures pride of Rubye : 
Thofe two true Diamods which their windows frcttc. 
Arch't with pure gold yet mourne in fable fliade, 
Warne not thefe that in daunger you bee ? 
Vanquifh her little tyrant I will true bee, 
And tho (he will not yecld to race 
Yet none could thrall my hart but Ihcc. 



Thine 
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Thine eyes mine beauea which harbour lonely reft. 
And with their beames all creatures chcare 
Stoule from mine eyes there eleare, 
And made mine eyes dimme myrrouldcs of vnrci 
And from her lillye forhead fmooth, and plalne. 
My front his withered fbrrowes tooke. 
And through her grace, his grace forfooke : 
From foft cheekes rofie redde f 
My cheekes their Icancfle, and this pallid ftaine. 
The golden pennc of natures bookc 
(For her tong that taske vndertookc) 
Which to the graces fccrctoric ledde, 
An$l iweet«ft mules with fweet muJkke fcddc, 
Inforcd my mufc in tragiquc tunes to fang : 
Hut from her harts hard frozen ftring. 
Mine hart his tenderncfle, and heate poffeft. 



MADRIGALL 12. 

Like to the mountaincs are mine high defiers 

Lcuell to thy loucs higheft point, 
Grounded on faith which thy fweet grace rcquicrs, 

For fprings, tcares rife in cndlefle feusfe : 
For fommers flowers, loucs fancies I appoint 

They trees with ftormes toft out of courfe 
Figure my thoughtes ftill blafted with difpaire : 

Thunder, lightning, and hayle, 
Make his trees mourne, thy frowncs make me bewayk, 

This onely diffrence here ficr thcie fnowes are 

1 Why 
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Why do I draw my breath vaine fighes to feede 
Since all my fighes be breathed out in vayne? 
Why be thefc eyes the conduicles whence proceede 
Thcfc ccafclefc tcares, which for your lake do rayne? 

Why do I write my woo, and writing grceue 
To thinke vpon them, and their fweet contriuer, 
Begging feme comfort which might me rclecue. 
When the remembrance is my cares reuiuer ? 

Why do I few to kifle, and kifle to loue, 
And loue to be tormented, not beloucd ? 
Can neither fighes, nor tcares my forrowes moue, 

By lyncs, or wordes, nor will they be remoued? 
Then tyre not tyrant, but on mine hart tyer, 
That vnconfum'd I burne in my defter. 



SONNET L I I I I. 

When I was yong indewd'd with natures graces 
I ftoule blind loues ftrong bow and golden arrowes, 
To (hoote at redbrcftea, goldfinches, and fparrowes : 
At (hrew'd gyrlcs, and at boyes in other places 

I (hot when I was vexed with difgraces : 
I perc't no skinny but melted vp their marrowes, 
How many boyes and gyrlea, wifli't mine embraces ? 
How many prays'd my«fauour 9 boue all faces? 

But once (Parthenophe) by thy fweet fide fitting 
Loue had cfpyed me in a place moft fitting 
Betrayd by thine eyes beames, which makes blind fee : 

He (hot at me, and (aid for thine eyes light, 

F This 



SONNETS 



Th« daring boy that 
Take him a wounded 



darfl vfarpe say 
Oaae, to loae, and 



SONNET LV. 

Nymphes whkh in bewtk mortall creatures ftaine. 
And Satyrca which none but Cure Nymphes bcholde, 
They to the Nymphes, and Nympbea to then cotopUine, 
And each in fpight, my miftrdfc bewtie tolde: 

Till ibundely flecping in a myrtle grouc, 
A wanton Satyrc had cfpycd her there. 
Who deeming Ihc waa dead, in all haft ftroae 
To fetch the Nympbea which in the fbrcftca were: 

They flocking faft, in triumph of her death 
Lightly beheld, and (deeming (he waa dead) 
Nymphes frag, and Satyrcs daunced out of breath, 

Whileft Satyrea with the Nymphes la vouhacs lead 
My miftrefle did awake, then they which came 
To fcorae her bewtie, ran away for fhame. 



SONNET LVI. 



The dyall loue whkh fliewes how my dayea fpendc. 
The leaden plummets Hiding to the ground, 
My thoughtes which to darke melancholye bend, 
The fowling wheelea, which turne fwift bowers round 

Thine cyca (Parthcnophc) my frndca guide : 
The watch continually which keepes his ftraakc, 
By whofe oft turning eucry bower doth Aide 
Figure the fighcs which from my lyuer fmoake, 

VVhofe oft inuafions finifh my Hues date : 
The watchman which each quarter ftrikes the bell. 



Thy 
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Thy lone whkh doth each part 
And m each quarter ftrikes Ua farces felt. 
That hammer, and giant bell whkh cadea 
Death my life's victor, feat by thy louca 



SONNET LVI I. 

Thy bewtk is the funae whkh guides my day. 
And with his beames to my worides life gcuca light, 
With whofe fwcet buour all my fancies play. 
And as byrdes tinging dill inchant my fight 

But when I feeke to get my louca cheefe plcafurt, 
Her fiownca are like the night ledde by the Umpe 
Of Phoebea chart defien, whileft without Ica/ure 
Graces like ftarres through all her face encampe : 

Then all my fancies byrdes lye whifht for fearc, 
Soone aa her frowaea procure there fhadie forrow 
Sauing mine hart, which fecrtt fliot doth heart 

And nature from the Nightingal! doth borrow : 
Which from lamentcs, becaufc he will not reft 
Hath louea thorne prickle pointed at his brcft. 



SONNET LVIII. 

Fayre Clytk doth floriih with the fpring 
And eftfooncs withered like thy golden heare, 
And foes vyolettes grow floriftiing. 
But foone defae'd which thine eyes fcmblance bearc : 

Anemone, with hyacinthe fprings pryde. 
Like to thy bewtie loofe their louely gloflc, 
So will thy cheekes with graces bewtified 
Returae to wrincklca, and to natures droflc ; 

F ij Rofea 
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Rofcs (at from thy lippei) fwoet odours fend. 
Which hcrbes In diem whilft iuyce, and vcrtues reft. 
From feme difeafes rigour, life defend : 
Thefe (as thy fclfc) once wtthrtd, men dcteft: 
Then lone betimes, thefe withered flowers of yore 
Reuiue : thy bewtie loft returncs no more 



SONNET LIX. 

Ah me fweet bewtie loft retarnes rto more, 
And how I fear* thine hart fraught with difdaine, 
Difpaicr of her difflayne caftes doubt before. 
And makes me thus of mine harts hope complaine. 

Ah me nor mine harts hope, nor hdpe: difpaicr 
Auoyde my fancie, fancies vtter bayne 
My woes cheefe worker, cavfe of all my caycr 
Auoyde my thoughtes that hope may me rcftorc 

To mine hartes heauen, and happinefle againe : 
Ah wilt thou not but ftill deprefle my thought ? 
Ah (miftreflc) if thy bewtie this hath wrought, 

That proudc difdainefulnefle (hall in the rayne, 
Yet thinke when in thy forhead wrinckles bee, 
Men will difdaine thee then, as thou doeft mce. 

SONNET LX. 

Whilft feme the Troiane wants in verfe recount, 

And all the Grecian Conquerours in fight. 
Some valiant Romaine wanes boue ftarres do mount. 

With all their warlike leaders, men of might : 
Whilft feme of Bryttifti Arthurts valure fang. 

And rcgifter the pray fe of Charlemayne : 

And 
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And feme of doughtic Godfrey tydmgcs bring, 

And feme the Gcrmaioe broylcs, and wants of Spaync 
In none of thofc, my felfe I wounded finde 

Neither with horfeman, nor with man on footc : 
But from a clcare bright eye, one captaine blinde 

(Whofe puifrnce to refift did nothing bootc) 
With men in golden armes, and dartcs of golde. 

Wounded my hart, and all whkh did beholde 
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To none but to Prometheus me compayer. 
From fecred heauen he ftoule that holy fier : 
I from thine eyes ftoule fier, my judgements are 
For to be bound with cheanes of ftrong defier 

To that hard rocke of thy thrife cruell hart : 
The ceafelefle waues, which on the rockes do dafh 
Yet neuer pcarce, but forced backward ftart 
Thofe be thefe endlefle teares, my clieekcs which wafti : 

The vulture which is by my goddeflc doome 
Aflign'd to feede vpon mine endlefle lyuer, 
Difpaire by the procured, which leaucs no roomc 

For Ioculus to iett with Cupidcs quyuer : 
This fwallowes worldes of liucrs, fpending few. 
But not content : O god (hall this be true? 



SONNET LXI I. 

Fye, (ye, fierce tyrant, quenche this furious rage, 
O quenche this rageous furie, little god ! 
Nay mightie god, my furies heate aflwage. 
Nor are thine little dartcs, nor brittle rodde, 

F iij 
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Ah that you hadft a fwcct rearing dart. 

Or fuch a roddc at into health aught whippe 

With this to Icudl at my troubled hart. 

To wmroc with fcourgc that no bright eye might trippe mee, 
Vayne wordes which vanUh with the cloudca why fpeake I f 

And bootcleflc options builded with voyde ayer? 

How oft cnntg'd in hopelcflc paffioos brcakc I, 
How oft in folfc vaine hope, and blacke difpayer? 

How oft left liueleflc at thy cloudie fiowne ? 

How oft in paJfion, mounted, and ptuck't downe ? 
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ADRIGALL 13. 

Soft loucly RoTelikc lippes, cjmioyn'd with mine, 
Breathing out prctious incenfe fuch v 
Such as at Paphos fmoakc to Venus flirinc, 
Making my lippes immortall with their tuche : 
My chcckcs with tuch of thy foft checkes dcuinc, 
Thy foft warmc chcckcs, which Venus fauour much : 
Thofc armes, fuch armes which me embraede, 
Me with immortall cynclurc guirding roundc 

Of cucrlafting blifle, then bounde 
With her enfolded thighes in mine entangled, 
And both in one felfe foule plac'dc, 
Made an Hcrmophrodite, with pleafures rauifli't : 
There heatc for heats, foule for foules empyer wragled, 
Why dyed not I with loue fo largely lauilh't ? 
For wake (not finding truth of dreames before) 
It fecret vcxctli, tentimes more. 



MADRIGALL 14. 

Ah tentimes woocfc tormented then before, 
Tentimes more pittie fhould'ft thou take of mcc, 
I hauc endur'd, then fwcct rtftorc 
That plcafurc, which procur'd this painc : 
Thou fcornft my lyncs, a famd which make of thee, 
Where true defiers of thine hard hart complainc : 

There thou boue ftclla plac'dc, 
Buuc laura with ten thoufand more inftall'd. 
And now proudc thinkes me grae'd. 
That am to thee (though mcrcilcflc) inthniU'dc. 



Ah 
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Ioue for Europacs loue tookc ftiapc of Bull, 

And for Califto playdc Dianacs parte 

And in a golden mower, he filled full 

The lappe of Danae with cocleftiatl arte. 
Would I were changed but to my miftrcfle gloues, 

That thofc white loucly fingers I might hide, 

That I might kiflc thofc hands, which mine hart loue 

Or elfc that cheane of pearle, her ncckes vaine pride. 
Made proudc with her ncckes vaincs, that I might folde 

About that loucly necke, and her pappes tickle, 

Or her to compaflc like a belt of goldc, 
Or that fwcct wine* which downe her throatc doth trickle, 

To kiflc her lippes, and lye next at her hart, \ 

Runnc through her vayncs, and parte by pleafures part. 



It 
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If aU the looca were loft, awl flwuld be foundc, 
And all the graces glories were dccayde, 
In thee the graces omamentcs abou n d e , 
In me the looes by thy fwcet graces layde. 

And if the nufes had their voyce forgone. 
And Venus husbandes forge had loft his fier. 
The mufes voyce, fliould by thy voyce be knowne. 
And vulcanes heatc, be founde in my defier. 

I will accufe thee to the goddes of theftc, 
For Pallas eye, and Venus rofie checke. 
And Phoebes forehead, which thou haft bcrcfte, 

Compbine of me to Cupid, let him fecke 
In vayne for me each where, and in all partes, 
For gainft my will, I ftoule one of his dartea. 



S O NNET L X V. 

Oh that I had no hart jas I hauc no ncV_ 

(F or thou mine har tca full jpirite haft poflcOed) 
THchThouldjnyne argument be not of mone, 

Then vndcr loues yoke fliould fliould I not lie prcflcd : 
Oh that without myne eyes I had been borne, 

Then had I not my miftreflc bewtie vcwed, 

Then had I neuer been fo farre forlornc, 

Then had I neuer wept, then neuer rewed ; 
Oh that I neuer had been borne at all, 

Or beeing, had been borne of fhephcardes broodc, 

Then fliould I not in fuch mifchances fall, 
Quyet my water and content my foodc : 

But 
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But now diiqmetcd, and ftiU tormented. 
With aducrfe late, p erfor c e muft reft 
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Ah fwcet content, where is thy mylde abode ? 
Is it with fliepheardes and light-hearted fwaynes ? 
Which ting vpon the downes and pype abroade 
Tending their flockes and cattell on the playncs ? 

Ah fwcet content, where doeft thou (afcly reft ? 
In heauen, with Angels which the prayfes fing 
Of him that made and rules at his beheft 
The mindea, and harts of euery liuing thing ? 

Ah fwcet content, where doth thine harbour hold. 
Is it in Churches, with Religious men. 
Which pleafc the goddes with prayers manifold, 
And in their ftudies meditate it then. 

Whether thou doeft in heauen, or earth appeare, 
Be where thou wilt, thou will not harbour here. 



SONNET LXVII. 

If Cupid keepe his quiuer in thine eye, 
And fliootc at ouer-daring, gafcrs hartes, 
Alas why be not men afraydc, and fllyc 
As from Medufaes, doubting after fmartes ? 

Ah when he drawes his ftring, none fees his bow, 
Nor hearcs his golden fethred arrowes fing, 
Ay me till it be (hot no man doth know, 
Vntill his hart be pricked with the fting, 

Like (ctnblance beares the musket in the field. 
It hittes, and killes vnfeenc. till vnawares 
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To death the wounded man his body yccJd, 
And thus a pcfant, Caelars gkwie dans: 
This diffrence left, twixt Man his field, and kmea, 
That Cupids fouldior fhot, more torture proucs. 



SONNET LXVIII. 

Would God (when I beheld thy bewteous face, 
And golden trcfles, rich with pearic and (lone) 
Mcdufacs vifagc had appeared in place, 
With fnakie loekes, looking on me alone : 

Then had her dreadful) charming lookes me changed 
Into a fcncclcflc (tone, oh were I fencdeflc ! 
Then rage through rafli regard had ncucr ranged. 
Whereas to louc I ftood difann'd and fcncclcflc : 

Yea but that diucrfc obicct of thy face. 
In mc contrarious operations wrought, 
A mouing fpiritc, prick't with bewtics grace, 

No pittics grace in thee, which I hauc fought 
Which makes mc dcemc, thou didft Medufa fee. 
And ihould thy felfc, a mouing marble bee. 



SONNET L X I X. 

The Icauclcflc branches of the liuclciTc bowes 
Came winters out-rage in their withered barkes : 
The withered wrincklcs, in my carcfull browes 
Figure from whence, they drew thofc crooked markes : 

Dow ne from the Thracean mountaincs, okes of night. 
And loftie firrcs into the valley fall, 
Sure figne where Boreas hath vfurp'te his right, 
And that long there; no Syluancs dally (hall : 

Ficldes 
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Ficldes with prodigious inundations drown dc. 
For Ncptuncs rage, with Amphitritc weepe : 
My Iookcs, and paflions, likewife flurwc my wounde. 

And how fomc fayrc regard did ftrike it deepe 
Thcfc braunches, blaftcd trees, and ficldes fo watred. 
For wrincklcs, fighes, and tcarcs, fore (hew thine hatred. 



SONNET LXX 

What can thcfc wrincklcs, and vayne tcares portende 

But thine hard fauour, and indurate hart ? 

What flicw thcfc fighes, which from my foulc I fend 

But endlcflc fmoake, nuYd from a fierie fmart ? 
Canft thou not pittie my deepe wounded breft ? 

Canft thou not frame thofc eyes to caft a fmile ? 

Wylt thou with no fweet fentence make me bled ? 

To make amendes wilt thou not fport a while ? 
Shall we not once with our oppofed eync 

In interchange, fend, golden dartes rebated ? 

With (hort refiection twixt thy browes and mine 
Whileit lone with thee, of my greefes hath debated ? 

Thofe tyts of loue, were made for loue to fee, 

And caft reguardes on others, not on mee. 



SONNET LXXI. 

Thofc haircs of Angels gold, thy natures treafure 
(For thou by nature Angellike art framed) 

Thofe louely browes, broade bridges of fweet pleafure, 
Archc two clcare fprings of graces gratious named, 

There graces infinite do bathe, and fportc : 
Vnder on both fides, thofc two pretious hillcs 

G i) Where 
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Where Phoebe, aad Venus banc a le*erail forte 

Her coocbe with faowie liltyts Phoebe filler 
But Venus with radde Rofcs he* adoraeth, 

There they with filent tokeM doe dtfpoU : 
Whilft Phoebe Venu* Venus Phoebe fcoraeth. 

And all the graces ludgers there fit mute 
To giuc their vcrdic\ till great Ioue laid 
pianaea arrowes woundc not lake thy kifle. 



SONNET LXXII. 

My miftrcflc bewtie matched with the graces 
Twix't Phocl>\ and Iuno fliould be Iudged there, 
Where (he with maskc had, vayl'd the louely places. 
And graces in like fort I masked were : 

Rut when their louely bewties were difclos'd 
This Nymphe (quoth Iuno) all the graces pafleth, 
For bewteous fauours in her face difpos'd, 
Loucs goddefle, in loues graces flic furpaflcth : 

She doth not parte the graces Phoebe fade 
(Though in her cheekes the graces richly fittc) 
For they be fubic&cs to her bewtie made, 

The gloric for this fayre Nymphe is moft fitte : 
There in her cheekes the graces blufli for fhame, 
That in her cheekes to ftriuc, the fubic&es came. 



SONNET LXXIII. 

Why did rich nature graces graunt to thee. 
Since thou art fuch a niggard of thy grace ? 
Or how can graces in thy body bee 
Where neither they, nor pittie fiade a place f 



Ah they bene handmaydes to thy bewties fane. 

Making thy face to tyraaaifc on men. 

Condemn'd before thy bewtie by loucs Iurie, 

And by thy frownes adtadgM to fonowes dea 
Graunt me feme grace, for thou with grace art weaithic 

And kindely mayft afforde feme gratSous thing. 

Mine hopes all as my minde weake and vnheahhie. 
All her lookes gratious, yet no grace do bring 

To mc poore wretche, yet be the graces theare : 

But I the furies in my bred doe beare. 

SONNET LXXIIII. 

Ceafe oucr-tyred mules to complayne, 
In vayne thou powers out wordes, in vayne thy teares, 
In vayne thou writes thy verfes, all in vayne : 
For to the rockes and wall which neuer h eares 

Thou fpeakes, and fendes complaintcs which findc no grace 
But why compairc I thee to rockes, and walles : 
Yes thou difcendes from ftones and rockes by race, 
Out rockes will anfwere to the latter calles. 

Yea rockes will fpeake each fentences laft word, 
And in each fillabe of that word agree, 
But thounor laft nor firft wilt me afford : 

Hath pride or nature bred this fault in thee. 
Nature, and pride hauc wrought in thee thefc mils, 
For women are by nature proudc as dtucls. 



Ah 
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Loue is a name too louely for the god. 
He naked goes, redde coloured in his skinne, 

G iij 
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And bare (all as a boy) fittc for a rod : 
Hence into Africke, there Jccke out thy krone, 

Amongft the If 001%% and fwarthle men of Indc, 
Me thou of ioyes, and fwcet content haft hindrcd : 
Haft thou confum'd me, and art of my kinde ? 
Haft thou inrag'd me* yet art of my hindered ? 

Kay Ifmarus, or Rhodope thy lather. 
Or craggie Caucafus thy crabbed fier, 
Vefuuiut cttc, or was it Aetna rather? 

For thou how many doeft confumc with fier? 
Fierce Tygres, Wolucs, and Panthers gaue the fuckc 
For loucly Venus had not fuch euill lucke. 



SONNET LXXVI. 

Be blind mine eyes, which faw that ftormie frowne : 
Wither long-watring lippes, which may not kiflc : 
Pync armes, which wilht' for fwcet embraces mine 
And vpright parts of plcafure, fall you downe : 

Waft wanton tender thighes confumc for this, 
To her thighes clmes, that you were not made vynes : 
And my long plcafure in her body grafted, 
Hut at my plcafure her fwcet thoughtcs repines. 

Mine hart with her faire colours fhould be wafted 
Throughout this Occane of my deepe difpater : 
VVhy doc I longer Hue, but me prepaier 

My life togathcr with my ioyes to fintfh ? 
And (long care this) had I dyed with my care 
But hope of ioyes to come, did all dimtnilh. 
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SONNET LXXVI I. 

How can I Itue in mindes or bodies health 
When all foure dementes my grecfes confpier ? 
Of all harts ioyes depriuing me be ftclth, 
All ycelding poyfons to my long defier. 

The lire with heates extreames mine hart enraging. 
Water in tearcs, from difpaires fountainc flowing, 
My foule in fighes, ayer to loues foule ingaging, 
My fancies coalcs, earthes melancholic blowing. 

Thus thefc (by nature) made for my relccfc, 
Through that bold charge, of thine Imperious eye 
Turne all their graces into bitter grcefc, 

And I were dead fliould any of them dye : 
And they my bodies fubftance all be ficke, 
It followcs then, I can not long be quicke. 



SONNET LXXVIII. 

The proudeft Planet in his higheft Sphcare, 
Saturne inthronift in thy frowning browes : 
Next aurull loue thy maieftic doth bcare : 
And vnto dreadful! Mars, thy courage bowes, 

Drawne from thy noble grandfathers of might : 
Among*!} the laurel! crowned Poetes fwcete. 
And fwcet Mufitions take the place by right : 
For Phoebus with thy graces thought it meete : 

Venus doth fit vpon thy lippes, and chinne : 
And Hermes hath inrich't thy wittes deuine : 
Phoebe with chart defiers thine hart did winne : 

The Pianettes thu* to thee their powers rcfignc. 



Whom 
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Whom Flanets honour tins b any nseh ? 
My mnfe then can not honour her too much. 



SONNET LXXIX. 

M w j^^^^m^^^ ^Ktfi^^B^A ^^tfUSkUUnV ^U^SaI ^^^rf^^tt I^SyA^Sfc Sv^^BMB^^Atffl 9 
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My nuall graced with a funnc-bfigbt fmilc» 

Where he with fceret figncs, was fwectly told 

Her thoughtes with winkc* which all men might beguile 

Audacious did I fee him kiflc that hand, 
Which hoMcs the rcanes of mine vnbridkd hart 
And Ibftely wringing it did clofcty (land 
Courting with louc termes, and in loners art : 

Next (with his lingers kift) he toucht her middle. 
Then (auric (with prefumption vncontrolld) 
To hers from his eyes fent regardes hy riddle, 

At length, he kift her cheeke : ah me ! fo bold 
To bandie with bcl-gardcs in interchange ? 
Blind mine eyes (cnuic) that the[y] may not range. 



SONNET LXXX. 

Long wilh't for death, lent by my miftrefle doomc 
Hold take thy prifoncr full rcfolu'd to dye, 
But firft as cheefe, and in the higheft roome 
My foule to hcauen I doe bequeath on hye, 

Now rcadic to be fcucr d from thy louc : 
My fighes to aycr, to Chriftall fpringes my tearcs. 
My fad complaintes (which thee could neucr moue) 
To mountaines dcfolatc, and deafc, my fcares 

To I<ambcs befet with Lyons, my difpare 
To night and irkfomc dungeons full of dread : 
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Then IhaJt thou findc (when I am paft this 
My torssentcs whkh thy cruelties haue bradde 
In hcauc*doudVfviiigj hard mountaines^ lambes, & 
Here once voted, then diocucr d quite, 



right 
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O kingly fckuuc which canft admitte 
No thought of com-pccrcs in thine high defier • 
Loues baftard daughter for truc-loucs vnfittc 
Scauldtng mens harts, with force of fceret fier : 

Thou poyibned cancour of much-bewteous louc, 
Foftred of enuics pappes with wrathful! rage. 
Thou whkh docft ftill thine owne diftruaion moue 
With eagles eyes, which fceret watch doth wage : 

With Pencockes fccte, to fteale in vnawares : 
With progncs winges to falfc fufpcA whkh flyes 
Whkh vertucs hold in durance ralhly dares, 

Prouoker, and maintayner of vaine lyes. 
Who (with rich vertucs, and faire louc pofleft) 
Caufclcfle haft all to thine harts hell adrcft. 



SONNET L X X X 1 1 

The chariot with the fteed is drawne along, 
Shippes wing'd with windes, fwift houer on the waues : 
The ftubborne plowes are hayl'd with Oxen ftrong, 
Hard Adamant the ftrongeft yron craues : 

But I am with thy bewtk ftrongly fore'd, 
Whkh (full of courage) drawes me like the ftcede : 
Thofe windes thy fpirite, whence cannot be diuore'd. 
Mine hart the Ihippe, from danger neucr free % d : 

H That 
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That ftrong conccipt on thy fweet bcwtie lade; 
The ftrong ncck't Oxc which drawes my (ancacs plow 
Thine hart that Adamant, whofe force hath made 

My ftrong defiers, ftand fubket vnto you. 
Would I were horfc; oxc. Adamante, or wtndc : 
Than had 1 neuer card, fur woman-kintk. 



SONNET LXXXIII. 

Darke night blacke image of my fowle difparc, 
With grccuous fancies ccafe to vcxe my foule, 
With paync. fore finart hot fires, cold fearcs, long care: 
Too much (alxs; this ccafclcflc (lone to roule. 

My dayes be fpent in penning thy fwect prayfes, 
In pleading to thy bcwtie neuer matched. 
In looking on thy face, whofe fight amazes 
My fence, and thus my long dayes be difpatched 

Hut ni^ht fourth from the miftic region rifing 
Fancies with feare, and fad difpaycr doth fend. 
Mine hart with honour, and vaync thoughtes agrizing : 

And thus the fearefull tedious nightcs I fpend : 
\\ tilling the noonc to me were filcnt night 
And (hades notturnall, turned to daylight 



SONNET LXXXIII I. 

My facet I'arthcnophc, within thy face 
My paflions Calender may plaine be red : 
The golden number told vpon tliine hed, 
The funne dayes (uhich in cardc I holy place 

And which diuinely bleiTc me with their grace) 
Thy chcarefull fmiles which can recall the dedde : 



My 
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My working dayes, thy frowncs from flavour* fleddc. 
Which let a worke the furies fn my bceft 

Tbefc dayes are ix to one more then die reft : 
My leape yeare b (oh when is that leapc yeare) 
When all my earn I ouerleape, and feaft 

With her fruition whom I hould moft deare. 
And if (bme Calenders the truth tell mee, 
Once in few* yeares, that happie leape (hall bee. 



SONNET L X X X V. 

From Eaftes bed roafic, whence Aurora rifcth 
Be thy cheekes figur d which their beames difplay 
In fmiles : whofe fight myne hart with ioy furprifcth, 
And which my (ancles flowers do fayrc aray, 

Clear'd with the gracious dewes of her regardc : 
The Weft, whence evening comes, her frowning brow, 
Where difeootentment plowes his furroes harde, 

(There doth (he burie her affections now) 
The North whence (tonnes, with miftes andfroftes proceede, 
My blacke dtfpayer, long forrowes, and cold feare : 

The South whence (bowers, in great abundance breede. 
And where hot funne doth to Meridian rcare. 
Mine eyes whofe obicAes naught but tears requicr. 
And my foft hart confunVd with rage of her. 



SONNET L X X X V I. 

Oh ficric rage, when wilt thou be confunVd, 
Thou that haft me confumed in fuch fort, 
As neuer was poore wretch (which fo prefumed) 
But for furueying of that bewteous fort ? 

H ij 
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Kept in continual! durance, & inchayn'd 
With hot defircs, which hauc my body pyncd : 
My mindc from plcafurcs, and content rcftraincd. 
My thoughtcs to care, and forrowes ward afligncd : 

There, with continuall melancholic placed 
In difmall horror, and continuall fcarc 
I paflc thefc irkfome howcrs, fcorn'd and difgraccd 

Of her, whofc cruel tie no brcft can bcarc, 
No thought endure, no torture can outmatch : 
Then burnc on rage of ficr, but mc difpatch. 



SONNET LXXXVII. 

Hume on fwect ficr, for 1 Hue by that fewcll 

Whofc fmoakc is as an incenfc to my foulc : 
Kach figh prolongs my fmart, be fierce and crucll 

(My fayrc l'arthcnophc) frowne, and controulc, 
Vcxc, torture, fcauldc, difgracc mc, do thy will, 

Stoppc vp thine cares, with flint immure thine hart. 
Ami kill mc with thy lookes, if they would kill : 

Thine eyes thofe chri flail phial Is, which impart 
The jK'rfecl balmc, to my dead-wounded brcft, 

Thine eyes the quiucrs, whence thofe dartcs were drawnc 
Which me to thy loues bondage hauc adrcft : 

Thy fmile, and frowne, night ftarrc, and daylightes dawnc. 
Hurnc on, frowne on, vcxc, ftoppc thine cares, torment mc, 

More for thy bewtic borne, would not repent me. 

S OXXET L X X X V I I I . 

Within thine eyes mine hart takes all his reft, 
In which Ail I flee pi ng all my fence is drown 'd : 

The 



The dreames (with which my fences arc opprcll; 

Be thoufand louely fancies, turning round 
The rcftlcflc whcclc of my much bufie brayne : 

The morning, which from retting doth auakc nn , 

Thy bewtic, banifli't from my fight agaync. 

When I to long melancholic betake mc : 
Then full of crrours all my dreames I findc. 

And in their kindes omtrarious till the duy 

( Which is her bewtic) fct on worke my mindc, 
Which ncucr will ccafc labour, neucr flay : 

Ami thus my plcafures arc but dreames with inc. 

Whilft mine hot fcucrs paync* (Quotidian be. 



S O X X KT L X X X I X. 

What be thofe hcarcs dyed J ike the marrigold ? 

Echo, ^«.ld 
What is that brow whofc frownes make any mone ? 

hcho, anvmoue 
What were her eyes when the great Lordcs controlldc ? 

Echo, roli'dc 
What be they when from them be loues thrownc ? 

Echo, loues throanc 
What were her checker (when blulhcs rofc) like ? 

Echo, rofc! ike 
What arc thofe lippes which bouc pcrles rew bee ? 

Echo, re u bee- 
fier luoric moulders what be thofe like ? 

Echo, thofe like 
What faintcs arc like her fpeak if you bee ? 

Echo, fewbec 
M iij Tluni 



Ax 



V 



I 
\ 



SONNETS 



Tbou dwellft in rockes hart like fbmewhat then ? 

£<4#, what then t 

And rockes dwell in her hart, is tis true? 

Eck* tit true 

Whom the loues belt, know this cannot men ? 

Eck*, not men 

Paflc him (he loathes, then I difmiflc you ? 

Zfdb, mifle you 

What fexe to whom men fewe fo vayne much ? 

Echo, vayne much 

Furies there ficr*, and I complainc fuch ? 

Ecko % plaine fuch. 
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My miftrefle armes are thcfc, fayrc, dcare, and bright : 
Ardent in midft where is an ogreflc fet 
Within an azucr ann'lct, placed right : 
The creaftc two golden bowes, almoft ncare met 

(And by this creaftc her power abroad is knowne) 
Thcfc armes (he bcarcth in the field of loue, 
By bloudy colours where loues wrath is Ihownc. 
Hut in kindc paflion, mylder then the doue 

Her goodly filucr cnfignc (he difplaycs 
Semi dc rofes, at whofc loucly fight 
All loucrs arc fubducd, and vanquiflit prayfc 
Thofe glorious colours vndcr which they fight : 

I by thcfc armes, her captiuc thrall was made : 
And to thufe colours in that field bctray'dc. 
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Thefe bitter guiles which vexe my troubled feas. 
And moue with force, my forrowes floudes to flowe : 
My fancies ihippe toft here, and there by thefe 
Still floatcs in danger, raunging too and froc : 

How fcarcs my thoughtes fwift pynnacc thine hard rocke. 
Thine harts hard rocke, lead thou mine hart (his pylatc 
Together with him fclfej (hould ralhcly knockc, 
And being quite dead-ftricken, then (hould cry late, 

Ah me ! to late to thy rcmorfelcflc fclfc, 
Now when thy mercies all been banifhed 
And blownc vpon thine hard rockes ruthlcflc fhclfc. 
My foule in fighes is fpent and vaniflicd, 

Be pittyfull alas, and take rcmorfc, 
Thy bewtic too much pra&ifcth his force. 



SONNET X C I I. 

Wilt thou know wonders by thy bewtie wrought ? 
Behold (not fecne) an cndleflc burning ficr 
Of fancies fuell, kindled with a thought. 
Without a dame, yet dill inflamed hyer : 

No flames appearance, yet continuall fmoakc 
Drawne coole to kindle, brcath'd out hot agaync : 
Two dy'mondcs, which this fecret ficr prouokc. 
Making two chriftalls with their hcatc to raync : 

A skinnc, where bewteous graces rcftc at cafe : 
A tongue, whofc fweetnefle mazes all the mufes : 
And yet, an hart of marble match't with thcfc 

A tongue (befides) which fwcet rcplycs refufes. 
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Thcfc wonders by thy bcwtic wrought alone, 
Through thy proudc cyi\ which made thine hart aftonc. 



SONNET X C I I I 

Ikgges loue which whilomc was a dyetic ? 
I lift no fuch proudc beggars at my gate : 
For almcs he mongft cold ArAiquc folkc doth watc. 
And funnc-burnt Moorcs in contrarieties 

Yet fweates, nor freezes more : then is it pictic 
To be rcmorfe-full at his bare cftatc. 
His reach he rackcth at an higher rate. 
He ioyncs with proudeft in focietie : 

His eyes are blind (for-footh) and men muft pittie 
A naked poore boy which doth no man harme, 
He is not blind, fuch beggar boyes be wittic 

For he markes. hittcs, and woundes harts with his armc. 
Nor eoldeft North can ftoppe his naked race, 
For <whcre he comes) he warmcth cucry place. 



SONNET XCIIII. 

Foorth from mine eyes, with full-tide flowes a riucr, 
And in thine eyes, two fparkling chrifolytcs : 
Mine c>cs dill couct to behold thofe lightes. 
Thine eye ftill filld with arrowes, is loucs quiuer : 

Through mine eye, thine eyes fier inflames my lyucr, 
Mine eyes in hart, thine eyes deare fancies write : 
Thus is thine eye to me my fancies giuer, 
Which from thine eyes, to mine eyes take their flight. 

Then pcarcc the fecret center of my harte. 
And feede my fancies with inflamed fcwcll 
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This onety grectics, myne eyes had not that arte. 
Thine to tranfpearce, thy nature was fo crucll. 
But eyes, and fancies, in this triumph make 
That they were blind and raging for her fake. 
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Thou bright beame-fpreading loucs thrife happy ftarrc, 
Th arcadian fliephcarJ Aftrophill's deare guide : 
Thou that on fwift wing d Pegafus doeft ride, 
Auroracs harbenger. furpafling farre 

Aurora caricd in her rofie carre : 
Bright Planet, Idler of clcare euening-tide, 
Starre of all ftarrc*. fayrc fauor'd nightes cheefc pride. 
Which day from night, and night from day doeft barre : 
Thou that haft worldes of harts with thine eyes glauncc 

To thy loucs pleafing bondage taken thrall, 
Behold, where graces in loucs drcles daunce. 
Of two deare ftarres, out-fparkling Pianettes all : 

For ftarres, her bewtics arrow bearers bee, 
Then be the fubteclcs, and fupcriour flicc. 



SONNET XCV I. 

The funne in Pifccs, Venus did intendc 
To fee ficke Flora, whofc foyle (fince by kindc 
Tytan to th'Antipod's his beames rcfign'dc) 
No pleafant flowers to welcome her did fende, 

To whom for neede, Parthenophe did lende 
(At natures fuitc) rich Hcliochrifc, which fhyn'de 
In her fayrc hcarc, white lillycs which comb>-n'de 
With her high-fmoothed browes, which bent, loue bende: 
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Violcttcs from eyes, fwcet btuflung eglantine 
From her clcarc checker and from her lippes fwcet 
Thus Venus paradicc, was made dcuine 

Which fuch at nature in my Ladye cloafcs. 
Then fincc with her loues Quccnc was glorified. 
Why was not my fwcet Lady dicfied ? 



SONNET XCVII. 

Oh why fhould enuic with fweet lone conforte 
But that, with ioucs excefle fcucn finnes vnitc : 
Pride : that in high refpea of my delight 
I fcornc all others. Lull : that with difportc 

In thought of her, I fomctimes take comfort 
Wrath, that with thofc in fecret hart I fight 
Which fmile on her. and enuic : that I fpight 
Such mcatcs, and wines as to her lippes rcfortc 

And tuch that tongue, which I can ncucr kific. 
Slaalh : that fecure in too much louc I fleepe 
And nuzzled fo, am to be free dc rcmiflc. 
And couctous I ncucr mcanc can keepe 

In crauing, wiftiing, and in working this 
Though (till I kiffc and tuch, ftill tuch and kifie. 



SONNET XCVII I. 

The funnc my Ladies bewtic reprefentes, 
Whofc ficric-pointed bcames each creature hcatcs 
Such force her grace on whom it countcrbeates 
Doth praaife, which the paUent ftill tormentes : 

And to her vcrtucs the bright moone aflentes, 
With whofc pure chaftitie my loue Ihc threates : 

Whole 
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Whofc thought it fclfc in her coole aide fcates. 
And as die moone her bright habilimcntc* 

Of her bright brother Phoebus borroweth. 
So from her bewtie doth her chart defter 
If is brightnes draw, for which none dare afpier 

To tempt fo rare a bewtie. yet forgiue : 
He that for thy Cake fo long forroweth. 
Can not but longer loue. if longer Hue. 
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This carefull head (with diuerfe thoughtes diftrcft) 
My fancies chronidcire, my forrowes nurfe : 
Thefe watchfull eyes (whofc heedlcfle a[i]m I curfc) 
Loues centcrnellcs, and fountaines of vnreft : 

This tongue ftill-trcmbling, harrold fit adreft 
To my loues grecfc, then any torment worfc : 
This hart true fortrcfle, of my fpotteleflc loue. 
And rageous furnace of my long defter : 
Of thefe by nature am I not poflcft 

(Though nature there firft mcanes in mc did moue) 
But thou (deare fwcet) with thy loues holy fire 
Mine head greefes anueyle made with cares opprcft 

Mine eyes a fpring, my tongue a Icafe windc-fhaken, 
Mine hart a waftfull wildernefle forfaken. 
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Pleading for pitic to my miftrdfc eyes, 
Vrging on dutk fauours as defartes, 
Complaining mine hid flames, and fecret fmartes. 
She with difdayncfull grace, in icft rcplyc* 



Her 



SONNKTS 



S O X NETS 



'* 



Her eyes were 
Then me with me coocctpt the ouerthwartcs, 
Vrgtng my fancie, which vayne tbougbtcs impartcs 
To be die cader of mine injuries. 

Saying I am not vwrt at I complained. 
How melancholye bred this light concetpt : 
Hard-harted miftreflc, canft thou Unnloe I feyncd ? 

That I with fancies vayne vayne woes repcate ? 
Ah no! for though thine eyes none dfc offend. 
Yet by thine eyes, and noes, my woes want end. 



SONNET CI. 

Had I been banifht from the natiue foyle, 
Where with my life I firft reccaucd light : 
For my firft cradles had my tombe beenc dight : 
Or chang'd my plcafure for a ccafclcflc toyle : 

Had I for nurce, been left to Lyons fpoyle : 
Had I for freedoms dwelt in (hadie night 
Coop't vp in loth-fomc dungeons from mens fight. 
Thofc firft defiers which in my brcft did boyle. 

From which thy loucs (vnkindc) thou baniflied 
Had not been fuch an exile to my Utile. 
If life (with my loucs infancic) were vaniihed. 

It had not been fo fore a death as this : 
If Lyoncffcs were inftcede of nurfes. 
Or night for day, thine hate deferues more curies. 



SONNET CI I. 

Vayne gaJlantes, whofe much longing fpirites tickle, 
\Vhofe brayncs fwcll with abundance of much witte, 



And would be touch 1 ! fayne with an amouroum fittc, 
O lend your eyes, and bend your fancies fickle, 

You, whom affections dart did ncuer prickle, 
You which hold louers looles, and argue it : 
Gale on my funnc, and if tearcs do not trickle 
From your much maiftcrd eyes where fancies fittc. 

Then, eagles will I terme you for your eye* 
But Bcarcs, or Tygrcs for your faluagc hartes : 
But if it chance fuch fountaincs fliould arifc, 

And you made like partakers of my fmartcs. 
Her for her percing eyes, an eagle name : 
But for her hart, a Tygrc neuer tame 



And 



MADRIGALL 15. 

Natures pride, loucs pcaric vcrtues perfection. 
In fwcetneffe, bewtie, grace, 
Of body, face, affection. 

Hath gloric, brightneffe, place. 
In rofic chcckcs, clcarc eyes, and hcaucnly minde . 
All which, with wonder, honour, prayfe take race 
To charmc, to (bine, to flyc, with fames protection : 
Mine hart the firft, mine eyes next, third my thought. 
Did wound, did blind, did bindc, 
Which grccu'd, obfeur'd, and wrought, 
Hart, eyes, and fences with fuch imperfection, 
That in their former comfort, fight, and kinde, 

Thc[y] moucd, gax'd, and fought, 
Yet found not, in what order, fort, and cafe, 
Of tearcs, plaints, fighes, with feas, with murmure, windc, 

To finde, to get, t'imbrace, 
Natures pride, loucs pcaric, vertucs perfection. 

I iij Slcepc 
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Slccpc Phoebus dill in glaucie Thetis lappc, 

loucs eagles pcrdng eyes be blinde : 
Soft thinges whofc tuch, is tickle to the mimic 
Giue no like tuch, all ioyes in one to wrappc. 

All inftrumentes, all birdes, and voyecs 
Make no fuch heauenly muficke in their kinde : 
No fruitcs haue fuch fweet fappc. 
No rootc fuch Joyces, 

No balntc fo much reioyecs : 
breath, exceeding cucry rich perfume ! 
For loue all pleafurcs in a kiflc did lappc. 

Her eyes did giue bright glaunces. 
Sight is no fight, all light with that confume : 
She tuch't my checke, at which tuch mine hart dauccs. 
Mine eyes, in priuie combatc did pracfume 

Charging mine handes to charge her middle, 
Whilft they threw wounding darts, & healing launces : 
She kift and f;>okc attoncc a riddle : 

Hut fuch fweet meaning in darke fence 
As fhcw'd the drift of her dcarc-fwcct pretence, 
More pleating, then the cordc of Harpc, or Lute. 
On heauenly cherries then I feede, 
Whofc fappc delicioufcr then Angels food, 
Whofc breath more fweet, the gumc, herbc, flower, or 

O kiflc which did all fence exceede! (bood. 

No man can fpeake thofe ioyes, then mufe be mute : 

Hut fay. for fight fmcll. hearing, taft, and tuch, 

In any one tiling, was there euer fuch ? 

Enuious 
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MADK1GALL 17. 

aycr, all natures publkke nurfe 

Lend to my life no fpirite : 

Not that I profper worfe 
Then carft of yoare, for 1 the ftate tnheritc 
Which goddes in Paradife, boue mans demente. 

But for I highly fcornc, 

Thy common vapour fhould 
With her fweet breath immixc, I cannot beare it : 
Cold ayrcs infufion cannot be forborne, 

kiflc, 6 foulc, which could 
All waylinges haue outwornc ! 

Angcll of blifle, which checrcs me night, and mornc. 
Sweet cloud, which now with my foulc doeft enfould. 

Salue to my foulc once fickc. 

Let men in Inde fbornc, 
Ccafe boafting of rich drugges, and fweet perfume, 
Egyptian gummes, and odours Arabkke 

1 loth, and wood deare fuuld 
From Myrre, and Cyprcflc tome : 

Tarry fweet kiflc, do not in cloudes confume, 

Yet can I feele thy fpirite mouing quicke, 
O why fhould ayer pracfume. 

To be her fpiritcs riuall ! 
What do I fpeake ? nor am I lunatkke : 
1 can not hue, clfc would I not atiumc 

Cold ayer, to contriue all 

My forrowes with tmmixion, 
Then dye whilft this fweet fpirite the doth prycke, 
Whilft thy fweet comfortcs kiflcs are alyuealL 
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And loucs fwcct iurifdiftion 

Will make the dye poffcflcd 
()f all hcauens ioyes, which for moll comfort ftriucall 
Lead death to plcafurc fhould giuc interdiction 

Ah let my lippes be preucd. 

And with continual! kiflcs 
Fowrc cucrlafttng fpiritc to my life. 
So fliall I all wayes liue, fo ftill be blcfled. 

Kiflc ftill and make no miflcs, 

Double, redouble kiflcs, 
Murmurc affections, wane in pleating ftrifc : 
Prcffc lippes, lippes reft opprcftcd. 

This pafsion is no fiction. 



MADRIGALL i 8. 

After Auroracs blufh the funnc arofc. 

And fpread his beames : 

With whofc cleare glcamcs 
My pricklcflc rofc-bud vaild his purple leaucs, 
In whofc fwcct fouldcs, morning did pearles indole, 
Where funnc his beames in Orbliko circle weaucs, 

And them t'inrich ftoulc thofc, 
Natures bewtic, Phoebus vcrtue, loucs incenfe : 
Whofc fauour, fappc, and fauour my fence rcaucs, 

My mufe hath thefc for theames, 
They to my mufe, my mufe to them defence, 
Phoebus (fometimes) loucs oracles fcndes thence. 

Thus by my funnc a rofc, 

(Though a fwcct rofc prickleffc) 
Prickles arofc, dcare prickle 1 
Which me difeafcth much, though I be ficklcflc. 



Nought 
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Nought me of ioy bereaues, 
Saue fauour, fappc, and fauour all be fickle. 
Blufh not for fhame, that thy funnc fprcades his beames 

My foule in fundcr ckaues : 
After Auroracs blufh, the funnc arofc 
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Thy loucs conceitcs arc wounde about mine hart 
Thy louc it fclfe within mine hart a wounde : 

Thy torches all arow fticke. 
Which thy fwcct grace about mine hart hath bounde : 
There gleaming arrowes fticke in euery part. 
Which vnto my marrow pricke. 
Thy bewties fancie, to mine hart is thrall, 
Mine hart, thy beauties thrall is founde : 
And thou mine hart a bulwarckc art, 
Conquer'd with bewtic, battcr'd to the groundc. 
And yet though conquer'd will not yeeld at all. 
For in that conflia though I fall. 
Yet I my fclfe a conquercr repute : 
In fight continuall, like victorious mart. 
Yet euer yeeld, as euer ouerthrownc. 
To be ftill prifoner i» my fuite, 
I will be ftill thy captiuc knownc : 
Such pleating feruitude. 
Victorious conqueft is, and fortitude. 



MADRIGALL 20. 

My louc alas is ficke, fyc cnuious ficknefle ! 
That at her breft where reft all ioyes, and cafe, 
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Thou fliouldft Ukc fuch difptght. her to difpleafc. 
In whom, all vcrtucs health hath quicknefle : 
Thou durft not come in liuing lickneflc, 
For hadft thou come, thou couldft not her difcafc, 
Her bewtie would not let the prcafc. 
Sweet graces (which continually attend her) 
At her raort breath, breathe uort and figh lb deepe. 
Which fickncflcs flurpc furies might appeafe : 

Both loues, and graces ftriue to mende her. 
Oh ncucr let me reft, but figh, and wcepe : 
Neucr but wecpe, and figh, ficke is my loue ; 
And I louc-ficke, yet Phificke may befrend her. 
Hut what (hall my difcafc remouc ? 



SONNET CI I I. 

I flcp't, when (vndcrneath a laurell (hade, 
My face vprear*d aloft vnto the heaucn) 
Me thought I heard this fpoken in a fueauen. 
Nature on earth loues miracle hath made : 

With this, me thought vpon a bancke was lade 
An earthly body, which was fram*d in heauen. 
To whom fuch grace* by the graces giucn 
Sweet muficke in their fcuerall orgayncs play'dc : 

In chccfc the ftlcnt muficke of her eye, 
Softly recorded with heauens harmonic, 
Drew downc Vrania from Cocleftiall fphoerc : 

Who maid, at mazy turning of her cync 
(To make diuine perfection) glazed thcarc 
Thofe eyes with cleared fubftancc chriftallinc 
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When this cocleftiall goddefle had indcw'de 
Her eyes with Sphcerickc reuolution, 

Vcfta with her next guift cnfcw'de. 
And lent to nature that thrifc-facred ficr. 
To which once Iaphets of-fpring did afpier : 

Which made a diflblution 
Of a ftraungc ore, ingendred by the funne 

In grace, and worth more pure then goulde : 
Which (gainft the Cyprian triuphes mould be donnc) 
Guilded thofe whceles, which Cupids* chariot rowl'de. 



When 
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In centre of thefe ftarres of loue, 
(Doue all conceites in mans capacities 

An Orient ict which did not moue. 
To Cupids chariot wheele made for the naflc, 
Was fixt, which could with mylde rapacitie 
Of lighter louers, draw the lighter chafic : 

This, ftiadow giues to clearer light 
In which as in a myrroulde there was framed, 
(For thofe which loues conditions treate vpon) 

A glafle, which fhould giue femblance right 
Of all their Phifnomies impaflionate. 
Thofe harts (which tyrant loue doth beate vpon) 

May there behold, what Cupid workes, 
Yeelding in it, that figure faftiionate 

Which in the iettie myrrour lurkes. 
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Phoebus* rich father of cternall light. 
And in hit hand a wreath of Hclfochrife 

He brought, to bewtific thofe trcflcs : 
Whofe traync, whofe foftnefle, and whofe glofle more 
Apollocs lockes did ouerprife : (bright 

Thus with thif gyrland, whiles her browes he blefles. 

The golden fliadow, with his tin&urc 
Colour*d her lockes, I guilded with the cynfture. 



MADRIGALL 24 

Thus, as flic was bouc humaine glorie graced. 

The faint mc thought departed, 
And fuddenly vpon her fcete (he darted, 
luno beheld, and fayne would haue defaced 
That fcmall miracle, proude natures wonder, 
Lcaft loue through heauens cleare windowes fliould efpie 

And for her bewtic, Iunoes loue neglcA : (her, 

Downe flie difcendes, and as (he walked by her 
A braunche of lilycs luno teares in fonder. 

Then from her Sphoere, did Venus downe refleA, 

Lcaft Mars by chance her bewtic fliould ailed. 
And with a braunche of Rofes 
She bet vpon her face, then luno ciofes, 

And with white lillycs did her bewtie chaften. 
But loucly graces in memorial!, 
Ixt both the Rofe, and lillycs colours fall 

Within her chcekes, which to be formoft haften. 
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Whiles thefe two wrathfiill goddeflcs did rage. 

The little god of might, 
(Such as might fitter feeme with craynes to fight. 
Then with his bow to vanquiih goddes, and kinges) 

In a cherry-tree (ate failing ; 
(And lightly wauing with his motley winges) 
Fayre winges, in bewtie boyes, and gyrles beguiling, 
And cherry garlandes with his handes compiling 

Laughing, he leaped light 
Vnto the Nymphe, to try which way belt might 
Her cheare, and with a cherry braunche her bobbed 

But her foft louely lippes 
The cherryes, of their ruddic rubyc robbed : 

Eftfooncs he to his quiucr skippes. 
And bringes thofe bottles whence his mother lippes 

Her ne&ar of delight 
Which in her bofome clamed place by right 



MADRIGALL 26. 

I dare not fpcake of that thrifc holy hill 
Which fpread with filucr lillycs lyes. 
Nor of thofe violcttcs, which voydc vaynes fulfill. 

Nor of that maze on loues hill toppe, 
Thefe fecrets muft not be furueyde with eyes. 
No creature may thofe flowers croppe, 
Nor bath in that cleare fountaine. 
Where none but Phoebe, with chart virginc* waih. 

K iij 
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In bultomc of that (acred mounuine 
But whether now ? thy verfcs ouerlalh. 
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SESTINE I. 

When 1 waked out of dreaming, 
Looking all about the garden, 
Swcete Parthcnophe was walking : 
Oh what fortune brought her hcthert 
She much fayrer then that Nymphe. 
Which was bet with rofc and lillyes. 

Her cheekei exeeede the rofc and lillycs. 
I was fortunate in dreaming, 
Of fo bewtifull a Nymphe : 
To this happie blcfled garden 
Come you Nymphes, come fayries hcthcr, 
Wonder natures wonder walking : 

So (he feemed in her walking; 
As (he would make rofc, and lillycs 
Eucr florifh, oh but hcthcr 
Harke (for I behcl'd it dreaming) 
Lillycs blufh't within the garden, 
Staind with bewties of that Nymphe. 

The Rofc for anger at that Nymphe 
Was pale, and (as (he went on walking) 
When (he gathred in the garden, 
Tcares came from the rofc and lillycs : 
As the[y] figh'd, their breath in dreaming 
I could well perceiuc it hether. 

When Parthcnophe came hether. 
At the prcfencc of that Nymphe, 
(That hill was hcaucn where I lay dreaming) 



S O X X E T. 

But when 1 had efpye'd her walking, 
And in hand her rofc, and lillycs 
As (acrifice giuen by that garden, 

(To knae Hood (acred that (ayre garden) 
I dar*d the Nymptacs to haften hether : 
Make homage to the rofc, and lillycs 
Which are facred to my Nymphe : 
Wonder when you fcc her walking. 
Might I fee her but in dreaming; 

Euen the fancie of that Nymphe, 
Would make me night and -day come hether 
To fleepe in this thrife happie garden. 

SONNET C I I I I. 

Hold (matchleflc myrrour of all womankindc) 

^Ihc fc penhes, an dj jonnett es, fcruaunts of 

Plac*d in a world of graces, which amay 

All young beholders, through dcfier blinde : 
Thou to whom canqnerrd Cngld haUTr^figiriHP v 

His bowes, and dartes during thy funnic dayes, 

Through thine eyes force infceblcd by the rayes 

Which wondrers to their cod in thine eyes findc 
That there with bewties excellence vnable 

To write, or bcarc, my pennes, and bookes rcfufc, 

Thine c n dle ffc graces are fo amiable. <;*-vr»a>- , 

Parting the (pirite of myne humble mufe, ^ &*?" < cA ' '' fa i* / 

Sojbat the more I write m ore graces rife ^-^^ J 

Wfiieh fnytu> aft™»;<W* i^jfr f ajp/* comprifcT^ Ce?++\ U. ^1^ c v \^ _ 
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J i ly did the milke which firft, Alcides nurrifh't 
llngendring with Cybclc) brecdc the lillyc. 1 
Th' Aflirilhunters bloudwhyhath it ftorilh't 
The rufe with red ? why did the Daffadi live 

Spring from Xarcjflus fclfc conceited louc ? 

Why did gnd louc (for the Pxncian cowe) 
Dcuife the marble colour'd vyolct ? 
Or what for Phoebiu louc, from mi >un taints hyllye 
Did Hyacinths to rode blufhes moue ! 
Since my facet myflrcflc vnder 1'hocbci brouc, 
lunoes and fayre Adonis flowers hath fct : 

Adon-ne her neckc Xarciffus golde doth bowc, 
Iocs gray violcttes in her Chriftall lightcs, 
Th'Ocbatian boyes completion ftill alightcs 
Vpon her Hyacinthinc lippes like Rubyc : 
And with lone* purcft fonguinc Cupid writes 
The prayfc of bewtic through the vaynci which blew bee. 
Conducted through loues fluke to thy face rode, 
Where dour*, and redbrcftes lit for Venus righto : 
In figne that I to the will euer true bee. 

L The 
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The rofc, and lillyts (hall adorae my poafic : 
The vyolcttes, and Hyadnthe (hall knitte 
With Daphadill which (ball embellifh it 
Such heavenly (lowers in earthly poafcs few bee. 



EL EG IE 11. 

Oh that feme time thou (aw roync endleflc fitter 
When I haue femewhat of thy bewtie pondred ! 
Thou could not be perfwaded that my wittcs 
Could once retire fo (am from fence afondrcd, 

Furies them felues haue at my paffions wondred. 
Yet thou (Parthcnophc) well pleafcd fittes 
Whilft in me fo thy moyfturcs hcate hath thondrcd, 
And thine eyes dartcs at eucry colon hittes 

My foulc with double prickes which myne hart fplittes. 
Whofe faintyng breath with fighing commaes broken 
Drawes on the fentence of my death by pawfes : 
Euer prolonging out myne cndlcfle daufes 
With iffs ParcnthcJis, yet findc no token 

When with my grecfc, I flhould (land euen or odde : 
My life (till making preparations 
Through thy loues dartcs to beare the pcriodde, 
Vet ftumbleth on Interrogations. 

Thefe arc thofc fchollcr like vexations 
Which grecue me when thofc ftudics I applye. 
1 mifle my leflon ftill but with loues rodde 
For each fmall accent founded but awrye 

Am I tormented, yet I can not dye. 



Sweet 
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Sweet thralldome by loues fweet hnpreflkm wrought 
Ijoues in that bondage euer let me Hue. 
For loue hath brought me bondflauc with a thought 
And to my thoughtes loue did me bondman giue. 

Ah me my thoughtes poore prifoner (hall I reft ? 
And (hall my thoughtes make triumph ouer mee ? 
Ftrft to fierce famifh't Lyons (land adreft, 
Or let huge rockes, and mountaines couer thee. 

Behold, one to his fancies made a praye, 
A poore AAaeon with his houndes deuour d. 
An oke with his grcene luy worne awaye, 
A wretch confum* with plenties great downe powr*d 

A garment with hb moath, difpoyl'd, and rotten : 
A thornc with hb bred Caterpiller canccrd, 
A buried Caebr, with his lame forgotten, 
A friend betrayd by thofc on whom he anccr'd. 

Behold a fire confum'd with hb owne beate, 
An iron worne away with hb owne ruft, 
But weare myne hart of oke, this rage would eate 
Still frefh as luy myne hard oke to duft, 

And were my pleafures durable as (leele, 
Difpaire would force they mould times cancor fcele. 



ELEGIE 1111. 

This day fweet miftrcfle you to me did write, 
(When for fo many lynes 1 begg d replyall) 
That from all hope you would not barre me quite, 
Nor graunt plaine placet, nor giue dead denyall : 
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But in my chamber-window (while I read it) 
A wafpifh bee flew round about me butring, 
With fulfill'd flankes, when my tymes flower had fed it 
(Which there lay ftrcw'd) and in my necke with 

She flxt her (ling, then did I take her out 
And in my window left her where (he died : 
My necke ftill fmartes, and fwcllcth round about 
By which her wrathes dcare ran Tome may be tryed 

A myrrour to (thee Lady) which I fend 
In this fmall fchoede, with commendations tyed 
Who (though the fting and anguifh ftay with mee) 
Yet for reuenge faw his vnluckie ende 

Then note th'example of this haplcfle bee, 
And when to me thou docft thy fting intende. 
Fcarc fome fuch punifhment (hould chance to thee. 



ELEG1K V. To ParthenophJL 

Arc you fo wafpifh, that from time, to time 
You mirrifh bees and to fo good an ende, 
That hauing fuck't your honnie they mull clyme 
Into your bofome. to bcthanke their frend : 
And for a figne, that they come to defend 

Reward you with fuch weapons as they haue : 
Nor was it more then your defartes did craue 
Not much vnlike vnto the Vipers yongling, 
Who nurrifh't with the breeders deareft bloud 
Snarics with his teeth, nor can endure the bongling 

Within the Vipers belly, but makes food 
Of her, thus nature worketh in her brood : 
So you (forfooth) nor was it much amifle, 
Fecdc fnakes which thankcfully both fting, and hide, 



ELEGIES 

But if that any of our face did fting you. 
Know this (moreover) though you beare the prfcke, 
And though their frownes to melancholie bring you 
Yet are we fcldome, or elfe neuer ficke : 
Nor do we dye like bees, but ftill be quicke 

And foone recouering what we loft before. 
We fting apace; yet ftill kecpe (tinges in ftore. 
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Behold thefe teares my loues true tribute payment 
Thcfc plaintiffe Elegies my greefes bewrayers, 
Acoutrcd as is meete in mournefull rayment : 
My rcd-fwolne eyne, which were mine harts betrayers. 
And yet my rebell eye excufe prepaires 

That he was neuer worker of my wayment, 
Plaining my thoughtes, that my confufion they ment : 
Which thoughtes with fighes (for incenfc) make dumme 
T'appeafc the furies in my martyr'd brcft, (prayers 

Which witneflc my true loues, in long lament, 

And with what agonies I am pofleft. 
Ah me poorc man, where (hall I findc fome reft ! 
Not in thine eyes with promifc fcarcfull hope. 
Thine hart hath vowd I (hall be ftill diftrcft. 
To reft within thine hart there is no fcope. 

All other places, made for bodies cafe 
As bed, field, forrcft, and a quiet chamber, 
There euer am 1 with fad cares oppreft, 
Each pleafaunt fpe&acle doth me difpleafe, 
Greefe, and difpaire fo fore on me did feafe 

That day with tedioufocfle doth me moleft 
And (Phoebe carryed in her coach of Amber) 
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Can not clofc vp the fountatnes of my woe : 
Thus dayes from nightes my charg'd hart doth art 
Nor nightes from dayes, all bowers to fbrrowcs goe: 
Then punifh fancie, caufe of thy ducaie. 



EL EG IE VII 

Youth full of errour, whether doeft thou hayle mc ? 
Downc to the dungeon of myne owne conceite : 
Ixt me before take fome deuine receite, 
For well I know my gaoler will not bayle me : 
Then if thou fauour not, all helpes will fayle me, 

That fcarcfull dungeon poyfoned with difpairc 
Affordcs no cafement to reccaue fweet ayer, 
There ougly virions cucr will apayle me 
Vaync youth mifguideth foone with loues deceite 
Deeming falfc painted lookes moft firmcly fayre. 

Now to rcmorfclcflc iudges muft I fewe 
For gracious pardon, whiles they do repeate 
Your bold preemption, ihreatning me with you : 
Yet am I innocent, though none bewayle me. 
Ah pardon, pardon, childifli youth did vew 

Thofc two forbidden apples which Uiey wifh't for, 
And children long for that which once the[y] rcw. 
Suffice he found repentance which he fifli't for 
With great ex pence of bates, and golden hookes. 
Thofc liuing apples do the fuitc purfue 

And arc you Iudges, fee their angry lookes 
Where vndcrncath that wrath-full Canopie 
The[y] vfe to open their condemning bookes : 
Expect now nothing but extremitie, 
Since they be Iudges, and in their ownc caufe. 



Their fightcs are fixte on nought but crueltie, 
Ruling with rigour (as they lift) their lawes 
Oh graunt fome pittie, plac'd in pitties hall ! 
Since our forefather for the like offence 
With vs recehi' d fufBcient recompence. 

For two fayre apples, which procured his fall : 

E L E G I E VIII. 

Ceafe forrow, ceafe, oh ceafe thy rage alittle. 
Ah litle cafe, oh graunt fome little cafe : 
Oh fortune euer conftante, neuer brittle ! 
For as thou gan fo doeft thou (till difpleafe. 

Ah ccafclcflc forrow, take fome truke with mee, 
Rcmorfclcflc tyrantes, fomctime will take peace 
(Vpon conditions) and Tic take of thee 
Conditions, fo thou wilt thy furie ceafe. 

And dearc conditions, for to foricc! life 
So thou wilt ende thy plagues, and vcxe no mure. 
But out alas ! he will not ceafe his ft rife 
Lead he (hould luufc his priuilcd^e before : 

For were I dead, my for roues rule were nought. 
And whiles I liue, he like a tyrant ra^cth : 
Ah rage fierce tyrant, for this grecfc is wrought 
By loue thy counfcll which my minde ingagcth. 

To thy fierce thralldomc, whiles he fpoyles myne hart. 
So be my minde, and hart imprifoned faft 
To two fierce tyrantes, which this empyer part 
Oh mylder goddes (hall this for euer laft. 

If that I hauc thefe bitter plagues deferu'de. 
Yet let repentance which my foule doth melt 
Obtainc fome fauour, if >ou be not fucru'dc 
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From bwo of mercy, know what plagues I felt. 

Yea but I doubt inchantment in my bred, 
For neucr man, fo much r.greeu*d as I 
Could liue with ccafclcfic fcrrowc* weight opprcft. 
Rut twentic thousand times perforce (hould dye : 

And with her eyes (he did bewitche mine hart, 
Which lettes it liue, but feele an endleflc fmart 



ELEG1E IX. 

With humble fuite vpon my bended knee, 
(Though abfent farrc from hence not to be fcene) 
Vet in thy power (till prefent as goddes bee 
I fpeake thefc wordes, whofc bleeding woundes be grccne. 
To thec drad Cupid, and thy mother Queene : 

If it at any time hath lawful! beene 
Men mortall to fpeake with a dictic, 
Oh you great guiders of yong fpringing age, 
Whofc power immortal! euer was I weenc 
(As mightie as your fpacious Monarchic) 

Oh fparc me, fparc my tedious pilgrimage ! 
Take hence the leaft brand of your cxtreame fiers, 
l>o not gainft thofe (which yccldc) fierce battell wage : 
I know by this, you will alayc your rage. 
That you giuc life vnto my long dcfiers : 

Which (till perfuades me, you will pittie take : 
Life is farrc more, then my vext foule defiers : 
Oh take my life, and after death torment mec, 
Then (though in abfence of my cheefe delight) 
I Ihall lament alone, my foule requires, 

And longes to vifite fweet Elixian ficldcs : 
1 hen that I lou'd it neucr (hall repent me. 

There 
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There (till thofe dayes of Iubilc (hall cotnmcj 
Would I walk penfiuc, pleas'd, alone and dummc : 
Graunt this petition fwect loucs Quecnc which wceldes 

The hart of forlorne loucrs cucrmorc : 
Or elfe Zanclaean Charibd me deuourc, 
And through his waters fent to Stigian power. 
Or patient let me burne in Aetnacs flame : 
Or fling myfclfe in furic from the fhorv 

Into dee|ie waues of the Ixucadcan god. 
Rather then bcarc this tumultc and vproare. 
And through your meaner be fcourg'd with mine owne rod 
Oh let me dye, and not endure the fame : 
The fuite I make, is to be punifh't dill. 

Nor would I wifh not to be wretched there, 
Rut that I might rcmainc in hope, and fcare : 
Sweet loucly faintcs, let my fuite like your will. 



EL EG IE X. 

In quiet filence of the (hadic night, 
All places free from noyfc of men, and dogges. 
When Phoebe caried in her chariot bright 
Had clear d the miftic vapours, and night fogges : 
Then (when no care the quiet (hepheard dogges, 

Hauing his flocke fafe foddcr'd in the fould) 
A liucly vifion to my fancies fight 
Appear'd, which me thought wake I did behould, 
A fieric boye, outmatching the moone light. 
Who foftly wifpering in mine eare, had tould 

There thou thy fayre Parthcnophe may fee : 
1 quickly turning, in an hebene bedde. 
With fable couering and blackc curtanes fpreddc, 
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With many little loues in blackc by thee. 
Thee tlicc I'arthcnophc left almofl decide 

(Pailc cold, with fcarc) I did behold ay mce! 
Ah mc ! left almott fencclcfic in my be J : 
My gruanes pcrcciu'd by thofe which n*.*are mc lay, 
Uy them with much ado recoucred : 
Which fea refill I vifion fo did mc afray 

That (in a fmic fct IkTuIc my witte) 
Sickc as before, mc thought I faw thec yitt : 
Venus thy face there coucred with a vayle. 
Mine hart with horror chilles, to thinke on it : 
The graces kill thy lii»j>cs and went away. 

Then I with furious racing did affailc 

To kiffe thee, lea ft thou fhould depart before, 
An-! then (in fight «»f thofe which there did rtand) 
Thinking that I Ihould neuer fee thee more. 
Mi It akin.; thee, I kilt a fire- bra nde : 

Iluriit with tlu* fire (my fences which did fayle 
Krclhly recall'd into their wittes againc) 
I fi»und it was a ilieanie, but fweet expound it, 
For that llrangc dreame, with teares rencwes my painc, 
Ami I lb. ill neuer rctt till I haiu- found it. 



ELKfilE XI. 

VV,h it decreed by fates too certaine doomc, 
That \mkr Canccr\ Tropiijuc (where the Sunnc 
Still iK>th his race in hottcft circuite runne) 
.My iniude Ihould dwell, and in none other roomc, 
Where coiufortcs all be burnt, before the bloomc? 

Wa-» it concluded (1>) reiuorfe-lclie fate) 
That viklcr-iKath Th'Kriiuanthian bcare, 

Beneath 
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IKncath the Lycaonian Axcl-trcc. 

(Where ccafelcflTc fnowes and frottcs ex t rem i tic 

Hold lurifdillion) fhould rcmainc my fcare, 

Where all mine hopes be nip'tc, before the bcare ? 
Was it thus ordrcd that (till my deathes date) 
When IMioL-bus runncs on our McriJian lync. 
When mittct fall downc beneath our Hcmi-fphocrc, 
And Cynthia with darkr Antipod's doth fhinc. 

That my difpaier ihould hold his manfion there ? 
Where did the fatal f Afters thi* afligne? 
Eucn when this Iudgcmcnt to them was awarded. 
The filent fentence ifiew'd from her eyne, 
Which neither pittic, nor my cares regarded. 
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Oh ncucr can I fee that funnic light, 
That bright contriuer of my fieric rage, 
Thofe precious golden apples fhining bright 
Hut out alas, mc thinckes fomc fcarefull fight 
Should bat tell with the dcarc beholders wage. 

I feare fuch pretious thinges fhould haue fome force 
Them to prefcruc. left fomc beholders might 
Procure thofe precious apples by their (light : 
Then cruell Atlas banifht from rcmorfe 
Enters my thoughtes, and how he fcar'dc away. 

The poorc inhabitantes which dwelt about 
(Lcatt fomc of his rich fruite ihould make a pray) 
Although the Orchard, circutnmur'de throughout 
With walles of ttccle was, and a vigil ft ute 
Of watchfull Dragons guarded euery w here. 

Which bold attemptors vext with hot purfuite. 
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.So that none dorft appmch his fmtte for fcarc. 
Thus (Atlas-like) thtnc hart hath Dragon* frt 
Tyrannous hatred, and a proud difclainr. 
Which in that Orchard cruel lie did raine. 
And with much rigour rule thy lonely eyes, 
Immur'd in ftcctic wa!fcs of chartc defter. 
Which entrance to poore paflTcngiT* ilenyes. 
And deathes high daunger to them that requier : 
And eucn as At la* (through fierce cruel tie 
An J breachc to lawes of hofpitalttic 
When lodging to a ftraungcr he denied) 
Was turned to a (Ionic immntainc ftraight. 
Which on his moulders now fuppnrt's hcaucn* waight, 
A iuft rcucngc for cruel tic and pride : 
Euen fo, thine hart (for inhumanitic. 
And wrath to tbofc that thine eyes apples lone. 
And that it will not lodge a lonely gucft) 
Is turn'd to rocke. and doth the burthen bcarc 
Of thoufand zealous loucrs de.trc complaintcs : 
Whom thou with thy fierce crucltic didft tearc. 

An huge hard rocke. which none can cuer mouc 
And of whi ie fruitc, no man can be pofleft : 
Thy golden fmiles make none attempts to deare. 
But when attempted once thofc apples bee. 
The vayne attemptour, after feeles the fmart : 
Who by thy Dragons, hatred, and difdaine 
Are torne in fonder, with cxtrcmitie : 
For hauing cntred, no man can get forth 
(So thofc inchaunting apples hinder thee) 
Of fuch deare prize, be things of fuch rare worth. 
But eucn as I'crfcus, loucs thrifc valiant funne 
(Begot of Danac in a golden Ihower) 

Huge 
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Huge Atlas conquer d, when he firil begonne : 
Then kill'de the Dragons with his matcblefTc power. 
At length the bewtcous golden apples wonne : 
So right is he borne in a golden howcr, 

(And for his fortune may from luue diftend) 
Who firll thine lurt an Atlas hath fubdue'd. 
Next, hatred, and difdaine brought to their end 
Fierce Dragon*, which attemptours all purfeu'de. 
And which before, none cuer haue cfchcw'dc : 

At length, who lhall thefc golden apple* gainc. 
He lhall alone, be Pcrfcus for his paine. 
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Swift AtalanU (when Ihe loft the prife 
By gathering golden apples in her race) 
Shewes how by th apple* of thine hcauenly eyes. 
< Which fortune did before my | tallage place 
When fur mine hartes contcntcnient I did runnct 

How I was In ml red, and my wager loll : 
When others did the wagers worth furprife 
I vew'de thine eyes, thus eye* vcw'dc to my coll. 
Nor could I them enioy when all was donne. 
But fecming (as they did) bright as the Sunne, 

My courfe I flayd. to vewc their lierie grace, 
Whofe fwcet polTcllion I could not comprife : 
Th'Id.ean mepheard (uhen the ft rife begunne 
Amongft three goddelTes) as Iudge decrccdc, 
The golden apple Venus did awardc, 

Caufe of the waft, and downefall of proud Troyc : 
But when the graces had a fweet regard 
I low fay re l'artucnophc did her exceed e. 
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Ac J Venus now was from tiie work! debarr'd 
One fb much fayrcr (aire, as to much coyc, 

Parthcnophc thc[y] cbofc in Venus fleede. 
And Jincc her bewtie Venus did out goc 
Two golden apples were to her afltgned : 
Which apples all th'outragcous tumultes brcede 
That arc hep'd vp in my diftrcfled mtndc. 

\Vhofe figure in enflamed Troye I findc. 
The cheefe occafion of mine cndlcflc woe. 
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When I remember that accurfed night, 
When my deare bewtie faid (he mud depart, 
And the next morning lcaue the Cities fight : 
Ah then, eucn then blacke forrow fhcw'dc his might. 
And plac'd his empycr in my vanquifh't hart : 

Mine hart ft ill vanquith't, yet aflaulted ft ill. 
Burnt with loucs out-rage, from whofe deare torch light 
Fierce forrow Andes, a way to fpoile, and kilL 
Ah forrow, forrow, ncuer (atisfied 1 
And if not btisficd, worke on thy will : 

Oh deare departure of mine oncly bliflc ! 
When willing, from the Citie thou did rydc, 
And 1 made offer (tho then wounded wydc) 
To go with thee, thou raftily didft refufe 
With me diftreft to be accompanied : 

And binding wordes (imperious) did'ft vfe 
Commaunding me an other way to chufe. 
Ah then, euen then in fpirite crucified, 
Mine eye* with tcarcs, mine hart with figlies, and throbbes: 
Thvfc almoft bliud. that hard fwoluc alinu*t burft. 

My 
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My brayaes abturing harbour to my mufe. 

Did lcaue me choaked almoft with ftraite (bbbes. 

Ah be that bower, and day for euer curft 
Which me of my life's libertie did robbe: 

For fi nee that time I newer law my loue. 

Long can we not be fcucr*d, I will follow 

Through woods, through mountaiaes,waues. and caues made 



Oh greefe, of grccfes extremitie the word ! 

Still will I follow, til! I findc thee out : 
And if my with with trauell will not proue. 
Yet (hall my forrowes trauell round about 
In wailefull Elegies, and mournefull verfc 
Vntill they findc, and thee with pittie pcrcc : 

Meane while to fee thee more Handing in doubt 
lie fing my plaine-fong with the Turtlc-douc ; 
And prick-fong with the Night in jail rchearfc. 
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Oh deare remembrauncc of my Ladycs eyes 

In minde whofe reuolutiorts I rcuoluc ! 

To you mine harts bright guid-rtarrcs, my foulc cryes 

Vpon fome happy fentence to rcfoluc : 
A fentence either of my life, or death. 

So bale me from the dungeon of difpaire. 

On you I cry with interrupted breathe. 

On you, and none but you to crofle my care : 
My care to erode, leaft I be crucified 

Aboue the patience of an humainc foulc. 

Do this, Ah this, and ftill be glorified : 

Do this, and let eternities enroule 
Thy lame, and name, let them enroule for cucr 
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In Lifting records of Ail! lading ftcde : 

Do this, ah this and famous (till perfcuer. 

Which in another age thy ghoft (hall fccic. 
Yet (howfocucr thou with me (hall deale) 

Thy bewtie (hall perfcuer in my vcrfe : 

And thine eyes wounde, which thine hart would not healc 

And my complaintcs, which could not thine hart perce : 
And thine hard hart, thy bewtics (hamefull ftatne : 

And that fowle ftatne, thine endlcfle infamie : 

So (though thou dill in rccorde do remain*) 

The recorder reckon but thine obioquic. 
When on the paper (which my paflion beares) 

Relenting readers (for my fake) (bed tea res. 



ELEGIE XVI. 

Ah were my tcarcs (as many writers bee) 
Mcerc droppes of inckc proceeding from my pennc, 
Then in thefc fable wecdes you (hould not fee 
Me fcuer'd from focietie of men : 

Ah mc all colours do mine eyes difplcafe, 

Saue thofe two colours, of pure white, and redde, 
And yet I dare not florilh it in thefe, 
Becaufe I can not, for my colour's dead. 

Thofe colours (lorith round about each where. 
But cheefely with my miftrcflc in their kinde. 
And iayne I would her louely colours weare 
So that it might be plcafing to her minde : 

But nought will pleafe her oucr-crucll eye. 
But blacke, and payle on body, and in face : 
Then (he triumphes in bewties tyrannic, 
When (he fees bewtie, bewtie can difgracc. 
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When her fweet fmiling eyes, dryc Veftaes throane. 
Can Uubber'd bkare-eyes drowne in fcaes of team 
And laughes to here poore louers how they moane, 
Ioyes in the paper which her prayfes beares. 

And (for his lake that fent) that (chcedute teares : 
(What but pale enuie doth her hart aflaile) 

When the would be (till fayrc, add laugh alone. 
And (for her fake) all other's mournc, and pailc. 
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Deare miftrefle then my foule to me much dearer. 

Wonder not that another writes my letter : 

For forrow (till mine hart opprcflcth nearer, 

And extreame fickncflc doth my finewes fetter. 

Of my deare life to thy loue am I debter. 
Thine is my foule, then foule what can be mccrcr : 

Thine my checfe bed , then that what can better ? 

Abfented farre, and (that which is farre worfc) 

Vnablc either for to goe, or ryd*. 

Mere am I in perpetuall bondage tyed. 
Then if with faluagc Sauromates, farre worfe : 

Tliis ayer is loath-fome. and this aycr I curfc, 

Becaufe with thy fweet breathe it is not bled. 

Though hot, coolc waters I can not abide 

(Since the which thy deare eyes as all the reft) 
Be not (as they fometimes were) purified. 

The ground (I tread) my footing doth infeft : 

Becaufe it is not hallowed with thy fecte. 

I loath all meatc, for all meatc is vnmeete 

Which is not eaten, where thy fweet felfe feedeft. 

Nothing is plcafaunt. louely, rich, or fwecte. 
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Which doth not with his grace thy bewtie grccte : 
Ah too dcarc abfcnce which this fickncflTc brccdcft. 
Of thy dcarc fwcct, which can not be too dcarc. 
Yet if thou wilt voutch-fafc my life to faue 
Write but one lyne, one lyne my life will cheare : 
The ranfomc of my life thy name wilt pay, 
And I be frccde from my much doubtful! fcarc 
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If neither loue. nor pittie can procure 
Thy ruthlcflc hart fubferibe to my content : 
Hut if thou vow that I (hall ftill endure 
This doubtfull fcare which cuer doth torment. 
If to thine eyes thine hart can lend a tier. 

Whiles could difdaine vpon them fcttes a loeke : 
To barre forth pittie which kindc harts defter, 
Whiles the diftrcft make prayers to a rockc. 
If that thine eyes fend out a funnie fmile. 
From vndemcath a cloudie frownc of hate : 

Plainc louc with counterfcafancc to beguile. 
Which at thy windowes for fomc grace awate : 
If thou thine cares can open to thy prayfc, 
And them * ith that report delighted, chcrifli : 
And Ihut them, when the paflionatc aflayes. 

To pli-adc for pittie, then about to pcrifh. 
If thou canft chcrifh graces in thy cheeke. 
For men to wonder at, which thee behold : 
And they finde furies, when thine hart they fcekc, 
And yet proue fuch, as arc extreamely cold. 

Now as I finde, no thought to mans conceipt. 
Then mull I fwearc, to womans no deceit. 
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Deare forrow giue mc Icaue to breath* a while, 
A little leaue to take a longer breath : 
Whofc cafte paflhgc (till thou doc ft beguile 
Choak'd vp with fighes, proclamcrs of my death 
Oh let the tcarcs of cuer-thirftie eyes. 

Returne backc to the channells of mine hart ! 
They to my fight be vowed enemies, 
And made a traytcrous league not to depart, 
Vnder the colour of tormenting thofc 
Which were firft caufcrs of mine harts diftrcflc. 

And clofely with mine hart by guile did clofc 
Through blinding them to make my torment lefle 
Oh let thofe fearefull thoughtes which ftill opprcflc me 
Turnc to the dungeon of my troubled brayne ! 
Difpaire t'accompanic, which doth poflcfle me, 

And with his venome poifoneth euery vaync : 
Ouglic difpaire, who with blacke force aflaultes 
Mc vanquiflit with conceipt, and makes mc dwell 

With honour, match't in melancholies vaultes : 
Where I lye burning in my fancies hell. 

Oh thou drad ruler of my forrowes rage, 
Of thee, and none but Uicc I begge remorfc 
With thy fwect breath thou may my fighes aflwage. 
And make my forrowes fountaines ftay their courfe, 
And banilh blacke difpaire, then helpe mc now : 

Or know, death can do this, as well as thou. 
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Oh deare vexation of my troubled foule 

My life with greefe when wilt thou coafammate f 
The deare remembrance of my parting foule, 
Mine hart with Tome reftcs hope doth animate : 
How many hauc thofc conquering eyes fubdued ? 

How many vanquiftTt captiucs to thine hart I 
Hard-iron harted Captaines when they vcw'de 
Were drawne. till they were wounded with thy dart 
Oh when I there heard bodies haue beheld. 
Their martial! ftomaches, and oft wounded face : 

Which bitter tumultcs, and garboyles forctcliU 
In which, il feem'd they fouade no cowardes place. 
Then I rccall'd how farre loues power exceedes 
Aboue tlie bloudie menace of rough wane : 
Where cuery wounded hart, clofe inward blcedcs 

And foddctne pere'd, with twinckling of a ftarre, 
Then (when fuch iron harted Captaines bee 
To thine harts bulwarke forced for to trye 
Which way to winne that fort by battery* : 
And how all conqucrours their conquer d lye) 

Me thinkes, thine hart, or clfc thine eyes be made 
(Becaufc they can fuch iron obic&es force) 
Of hardeft Adamante, that men (which lade 
Continuall fiege) be thrall'd without rcmorfe : 
Thine hart of Adamant, becaufc it takes 

The hardeft harts drawne prifoncrs vnto thine, 
Thine eye becaufc, it wooded many makes. 
Yet no tranfpercing beames can pearce thofc eync : 
Thine hart of Adamant, wbkh none can wound: 

Thine 
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Thine eye of Adamant, vnpereed feuad 



ELEG1E XXI. 

Happic depart with fpeede, then me more fortunate euer 

Poore letter goc thy wayes, vnto my fweet Ladyes hands : 
She fttall lookcon thee, and then with her bewtifull eyes blcuc; 

Smiling eyes (perhaps iliee to delight with a gtaunce) 
She (hall caft on a lyne (if a lyne there pleafeth her humour) 

But if a lyne difpleafe, then (hall apeare in a frowne. 
How much (he diflikes thy loues, and Jaucie (alutings : 

O my lifes fweet light, know that a frowne of thine eye 
Can tranipearce to my fou!e more fwift then a Parthian arrow. 

And more deepely wound then any launcc, or a fpeare : 
But thy fweet fmiiss can procure fuch contrary mot'ions, 

Which caa alone that heale, wounded afore by thine eyes: 
Like to tiie iaunccs ruft which heal'de whome warlike Achilles 

(With right hand valiant) doughtilye wounded afore. 
Not vnlike to the men, whofe greefe the Scorpion hclpcth 

(Whom he before did ftlug) ready to dye thorow paine : 
Thou that bewtie procures to be tiiy chaftttics hand mayde. 

With vertues regiment glorious ordrcd alone : 
Thou that thofe (inooth browes, like plates of Iuory plained 

(When any looke on them) canftmakeapeare Ukeadoude : 
Thou thai th-jicdearceyes(whoie light furpafcthaftars light, 

Canft make loues flames (hoote, with cruel anger abroad: 
Thou that thofe fayrcchcekcs(when a man thybewtie beholdeth) 

Deepely to wound canft make, fweetcly to blu(h like a'jofe. 
Make thybrowes (todeiight mine hart) fmooth (hadow thy deare 

Whofe fmiie is to my ibule like to the funne fro a doude (eyes : 
When he dunes to the world in moft pride after a temped, 

And with his Leiie pro jokes all the delightes of the ground. 

Graunt 
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Graunt me fwcet f.ady this, this graunt, kinde pittie reqncftcth 
Team and fights make nitrite, pittie me, pittie my Ante: 

Thus to thy fwcet graces will I leaoe my dreerye bewaylings, 
And to thy gracious hart, I rt co mend my lamentes: 

Thrircb!ciTcdgothyway t tomyd^aregoUuiicrpecdieletter l 
And for me kiflc them, fince 1 may not kiflc her hands. 



CANZON I. 

All bewties farre perfections reft in thee. 

And fwecteft, grace of graces 

Dcckcs thy face boue faces : 
All vcrtue takes her glorie from thy minde : 

The mutes in thy wittes haue their places, 

And in thy thoughtcs all mercies bee : 
Thine hart from all hardncflc free : 
An holy place in thy thoughtes holincflc doth finde : 
In fauorablc fpecch kinde : 

A facrcd tongue, and eloquent : 

A ftion fwcet, and excellent : 
Mufique it fclfe in ioyntes of her fayrc fingers is : 

She chauntrcflc of fingers is : 
Her plighted faith, is firme. and permanent 
O now, now, helpe, wilt thou take fome compaflfion } 
She thinkes I flatter, writing on this fafhion. 

Thy bewtic pad, with miforder ftayned is. 

In thee no graces finde reft : 

In thee (who fought it) faw left. 
And all thy thoughtes be vaync, and vicious : 

Thy brnyncs with hcauie dullnefle are oppreft. 
Of thee n«» mercy gayncd is. 



Thine 
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Thine hart hard, and fayned is. 
A minde prophane, and of the worft fufpkious : 

In fpecch not delicious : 

A toung ty'de which cannot vtter, 

Gcfturc lame, like wordes which (hitter : 
Thy hands, and minde vnapte in mufique to retoyce : 

For fonges vnfitte, an hoarfe voyce : 
Thy faith vnconftant, whatfocare thou mutter. 
Be gracious, no, flic thinckes my wordes be bitter, 
Through my misfortunes, they for my felfe be fitter. 

Oil how long, how long (hall I be diftrcft ) 
How long in vaync, (hall I moane ) 
How long in payne, (hall I groane t 
How long (hall I bathe in continual! teares f 
How long (hall I fit fad, and figh alone ? 
How long (hall feare difcomfort giue t 
How long (hall hopes let me Hue t 
How long (hall I lye bounde in difpaircs, and fearcs ? 
With forrow ftill my hart weares, 
my fundry fancies fubdue mc, 
Thine eyes kill me, when they vcw me : 
When thou fpeakes with my foulc thy voyce mufique makcth, 

And foules from filence waketh. 
Thy browes fmilcs quicken me, whofc frowncs flew me. 
Then fayrc fwcet behold, fee me poore wretch in torment, 
Thou perceiueft well, but thine hart will not relent 

Mine eyes and flcepe, be fierce profefled foes : 

Much care and teares did make it, 

Nor yet will they forfakc it. 
But they will vcxe my hrayncs, and troubled eye* : 

It 
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If any forrow fleepe, thcjr will wake it 

Still fighing mine hart ouerthrowes, 

Yet art thou caufe of thefe woo. 
But what auayles if I make to the deafc fuch horrible outcryej? 
She heares not my miferics, 

O forrow forrow ceafe a while ! 

Let her but looke on me, and fmile, 
And from me for a time thou (halt be banifhed, 

My comfortcs arc vanifhed : 
Nor hope, nor time, my forrowes can beguile. 
Yet ceafe I not to cry for mercy, vexed thus : 
But thou wilt not relecue vs, which perplexed vs. 

Ah would thou fet fome limites to my woes, 
Tliat after fuch a time fet, 
(As penance to fome crime fet) 
Forbearance through fweet hope 1 might endure : 
Hut as byrd (caught in the fowler's lyme fet) 
No meanes for his libcrtic knowes, 
Mc fuch difpairc ouergocs, 
That I can findc no comfortable hope of cure : 
Then fince nothing can procure 
My fweet comfort, by thy kindneflc, 
Arm'd in peace, to beare this blindnefle) 
1 voluntarily fubmit to this forrow ; 

(As carll) each euen, and morrow : 
Can womens harts harbour fuch vnkindncflc ? 
Oh relent, relent, and change thy behauiour : 
Fowlc is the name of tyraunt, fweet of fautour. 



Long to the rockes kauc I made my complaintes, 
And to the woodes dcfolatc 



My 



My plaintes went, early, and late ; 
To the forfaken mountatnes, and riuers : 
Yet comfortlefle, and ftill difconfolatc. 
Mine hart as it was wonted faintcs : 

Such fmall hclpe, comes from fuch faintes. 
Why fhould men which in fuch patne Hue, be call'de liuers } 
Such arrowes beare loues quiucrs. 
Now (fince rockes, and woodes will not heare, 
Nor hillcs, and floodes my forrowes beare, 
In founding Ecchocs, and fwift waues, the world about) 

Thcfe papers report it out, 
Whofc tailing Chronicles, (hall time out-weare. 
Then take rcmorfe (dcare loue) and to thefe vnited 
Shall be thy mercies, with match-leffe prayfe recited. 

You happeleflc windes, with my fighes infeAed, 
Whofe fumes you neucr let rife 
To pleafe her with facrifice : 
But euermore in groflc cloudes them choaked, 
So that my dcare, could neuer them comprife, 
you (that neucr detected 
My plaintes, but them neglected, 
Which in your murmures brought might haue her prouoked, 
When them with cloudes you cloaked) 
Know, that a prouder fpirite Ayes, 
Bearing them to pofteritics, 
And layes them open wide, that the world may vew them, 

Tliat all which read, may rcwe them, 
When they (hall pearce thine eares, though not thine eyes. 
Then fweet fayre, pittie my long feruice, and deutie, 
Lcaft thine hard hart be more famous, then thy bewtie. 

O Then 
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Then do no longer ilcfpifc 
But with kinilc pittk relent thee, 

Ccafc to vexe, and torment mee : 
If (names fcarc moue not, which all 
Fcarc plague of remorfc-lcflc loucri. 




THE FIRST EIDILLION 
of mofchus defcribing Loue. 

Venus, aloudc for her fonne Cupid cryed : 
If any fpye loue gadding in the ftrccte, 
It is my roagc, he that (hall him betray 
(For hycr) of Venus (hall haue kifles fweete : 
But tliou that bringes him, (hall haue more bcfidc, 
Thou (halt not onely kifTc, but as gucft (lay. 
By many mark s, the boy thou mayft bewray, 
Mongft twentie fuch (bcfidc) thou (halt pcrceiuc him 
Not of a pale complexion, but like fier, 
Quickc rowling eyes, and flaming in their gyre, 
Falfc hart, fwect wordes, which quickly will deceiuc him 
To whom he flakes, fwcet fpeech at your defter. 
But vexe htm, then as any wafpe he ftingeth : 

Lying, and falfc (if you rcceaue him) 
A craftie lad, and crucil paflimcs bringcth. 

A fayrc curl'dc head, and a right waggifli face. 
His handes arc fmall, yet he (hootcs farre away, 
For cucn fo farre as Acheron he (hootcth. 

And 
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And to Uwnfcrnall monarchc, his dartes ftray : 
CloathlciTe he naked goes in eucry place. 
And yet to know his thoughtcs, it no man booteth, 
Swift (as a byrdc) he (lyes, and quickly footcth 
Now to thefe men, and women now to thofe, 
But yet he fittcs, within their very marrow, 
A little bow, and in that bow an arrow : 
A fmall flight-ihaft, but (till to hcaucn-ward goes, 
About his necke a golden dart-barrow. 
In which he placeth eucry bitter dart, 
Which often euen at me he throwes, 
All full of crueltie all full of fmart. 

And yet this thing more wondrous, a fmall brand 
That euen the very funne it felfc doth burne, 
If him thou take, pittilcfle lead htm bound, 
And (if thou chaunce to fee him weepe) returne : 
Then (lead he thee deceauc) his tcarcs withftand. 
And if he laugh, draw him along the ground, 
If he would kifTc, rcfufc : his lippes confound, 
For thofe alone be poyfoncd cucrmorc : 
But if he fay, take, thefc I giue to thec, 
All thofe my weapons which belong to mc, 
Tuch them not, when he layes them thee before, 
Thofe giftes of his, all falfc and fieric be. 
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SESTINE a. 

N fweetcft pride of youthful! may, 

Where my poore flockes were wont to (lay 

About the valleys and high hillcs 

Which Flora with her glorie lilies, 

Parthcnophil the gentle fwaync. 

Perplexed with a pleafinij payne, 

Uifpairing how to flake his payne. 
To woodes and floodes thtfe wordes did fay : 
Parthcnophe mine harts foueraine. 
Why docft thou my delight cs delay ? 
And with thy croHe vnkindneflc killes. 
M ine hart bound m art yr to t hy »i1lp« »_^ 
But women will haue their owne willcs, 
Alas why then Ihould I complaine ? 
Since what the lift her hart fulfill**, 
I figh, I weepc. I kneele, 1 pray. 
When I fttould kifle Ihe runnes away : 
Sighes, knees, teares, prayers (pent in vayne. 

My verfes do not pleafe her vayne. 
Mine hart wearcs with continual! thrilles, 

O iij Hi- 
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His Epilogue about to play, 

My fence vnf »und, my wittcs in wayne, 

1 ftill expect an happic day, 

Whilcft harueft growes, my winter fpillcs, 

I'arthenophc mine harueft fpillcs. 
She robbes my (Wc-houfc of his graync : 
Alas fwcet wenchc thy rage allay. 
Heboid what fountainc ftill diflilles. 
Whiles thine heates rage in me doth raync 
Vet moyfture will not his flame flay. 

Parthenophe thy furie ftay, 
Take hence th'«>ccafion of thefc Illcs 
Th< »u art the caufe, but come againe. 
Rcturne, and Florae* pride diflaine, 
Her lillycs rofc, and da Mad i lies : 
Thy checkes, and forhcad difaray 

The rofe and lillycs of their graync. 
What fwannes can ycelde (o many quillcs, 
As all her glories can difplay. 




ODE I. . 

W r Hen 1 walke forth into the woodes 
(With heauy pafsioii to complainc) 
I vewe the trees with blufhing buddes 
Afham'd, or greened at my painc : 
There AwarAnt!u\ with ro»ie ilaine 
(Me pittytng) doth his leaues ingraine. 

When I pane pcnfiuc to the fhorc. 
The water byrdc* about mc flyc : 



As if thc{y] mourndc, when riuers roarc, 
Chyding thy wrathful! crueltic : 
Hakim watchcth warily 
To chyde thee, when thou commeft-by. 

If to the Citie I repaicr. 
Mine eyes thy cnieltie betray : 
And (thofe which vew me) finde my cayer 
Swolne eyes, and forrowes it betray, 
Whofe figures in my forhcad are : 
Thcfe curie the caufe of mine il-fare. 

When I go forth to feede my flockes. 
As I, fo they hang downe their head : 
If I complaine to ruihlefla toekes 
(EertfcaT It feemes hard rocJccsJfter b rod) - 
Rockes ruth in riuers may be redde, 
Which from thofo foeke* downe-trkkled - 

When (hephcanfs would know how I fare, 
And aske how doth PMrtfunopkili . 
II Eccko anfwer's in voydc aycr : . 
And with thefe newes each place doth fill 
Poore herdgroomes from each cottage will 
Sing my complaintes, on euery JulL- 



ODE 2. 

Speake Eccko tell ; 
With Lillycs, Columbines, and Rofa, 
What their Partkenopki, compofes ? Eccko, pofes 
Oh facrcd fmell ! 



As 
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to* ODE S 

For thofc (which in her lappe flic clofes) 
The goddes pleafe well. 

Spealce Eccho tell : 
With Daffadillcs what doth (he plettc. 
Which in fuch order (he doth fcttc 
For louc to dwell ? 
As (he (hould Flows Chappcll let ? Eccho, Chapplct 
This loue likes well. 

Spealce Eccho tell : 
Why Lillycs, and red Rofcs like her : Eccho, like her. 
No pittie with rctnorfc will ftrikc her, 
Did nature well ? 
Which did from faired graces pike her 
To be mine hell f 

Spcake Eccho tell : 
Why Colnmbyncs (he entertainer ? 
Recaufc the prouerbc (watchct) fainc* 

True loues like well : 
And do thefc thcrforc like her vaines ? Ecch. her vaines 

There CufiiVs dwell. 

Spcake Eccho tell : 
Wherefore her Chaplcts yellow were like. 
When others here, were more her like ? Eccho, hearclike : 

Vet I know well, 
Her hart is Tjrgre-like, or fairs-like: 

To rockes it fell. 



Sing 
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Sing fing (Parthenophilj fing. pipe, and play : 

This feart is kept vpon this plaine 
Amougft th'Arcadian (hepheard's euery where 
For AftfophilFs byrth-day : Tweet Aftrophil. 
Arcadics honour, mightie Pan's cheefe pride : 
Where be the Nymph's, the Nymphes all gathrcd bet 

To (ing fwcet Aftrophil's fwcet prayfe. 

Eccho. recorde what fcaftcs be kept to day 
Amongft th'Arcadian (hephcard fwaine, 
What kcepe the whiles they do the mufes cheare > 

Eccho, chcarc 

He chear'de the mufes with cclcftiall skill, 
All (hepheard's prayfe dye d with him when he dyed : 
He left no pcerc, then what defcrucd he 
At whofe pypes foundc the Lambc kinne bayes ? 

Eccho. ba>o 

The Bullockes Icape, the fawncs daunce in aray : 

Kiddcs skippe, the Satyres friskyncs faync, 
Here ftandes an hearde of fwaincs, fa ire Nymphes (land there : 
Swaines daunce, whiles Nymphes with flowers their baskets (ill. 
What was he to thofc Nymphes which garlands tyed ? 

Eccho, tyed 

What t/de him ? hath he to tell there buund t cc ? 

Eccho, bountee 

How ? to re|x>rt his martial I dayc* ? 

Lieho. ah duyc>. 
V Thnfe 
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Thrifchappie 

Mspnyfcall 

What doth 



P aithca ophc my 



What frith Ac to her FaithcaopU ? 



Eccho,ofiIL 



Shcpheardes I fill tweet 

And to has blcfed fanle this health 

Staging fwcete Ode* awl made laycs, 

Let eucry man driake rooad befide this bay : 
Where arc the Nymphes aad layrie tnuae? 

Stella, three gariandcs ta her hand doth bearc. 
And thole for has fweet lake Ihe {Mower will 

Vato th*Elczian Joules: Aad I faauc fpied 

Parthenophe, with fpoile rcturnes to awe 
Of three great hartes. ling virilaycs. 

Thole golden dartes flye acoer voyde of piaye 

Aad Stella fittes (as if fomc chaiac 
Of backs bound her) by that mottlcy brcerc : 
Where with fweet Eglantine and Daffadil 
She Chappkttes makes, with gold and fcariet i 
Here Colin fittes beneath that oken tree 
tinging in his layes. 



Blcft is Arcadiaes Qucene, kneele fwaiae* aad lay 
That Ihe (which here cheefe Nymph doth rayac) 

May blefted Hue, to fee th extreameft yeare. 

For (acrifice (then) Lambcs and kiddliages kill : 

And be by them Eliia glorified. 
The flower of Ioue* t and pure virginitic : 
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which an the fofesiCB Hay, 
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Aad 



the wjfcllci as with compeere) 
reekfc them fclaes, that if Ihe will 
ay woaadt, or oa their fwift 
Lyons aad Bcaics* with bewtac tamcth Ihe 
Shepheanfs, for her your voyces raifc. 



Eccho this fauoor if I purchale may 
Do not herd-groomes there faync ? 

Eccho. theYe fayae. 
What want they, fpeake, now they be blcft, if care. 



What be the confines ? rcbcll's they be ftOl. 

Eccho, they be iblL 
What is flic, that fo many fwaines doth their guide ? 

Eccho, there guide 
None but her fclfc, hath that abilitie 

To rule (b many blcficd wayes : 
Her thoughtcs Aire grounded on diuinitic, 
For this fwect Xymphc, each Ihepheard prayes. 

ODE y 

Vpoa an holy Saintes cue 
(As I tookc my pilgrimadge) 
Wandring through the forreft warye 

(Blcft be that holy taintc) 
I axtte the loucly Virgine Mtry* 

Aad kneeled with long trauell fainte 

T ij Tcrfor. 
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Performing my dew homage. 
My tearcs fore told mine hart did grccuc 
Yet Mmry would not mc rclccue. 

Her I did promife cucry yeare, 
The firftling fcemale of my ftockc 
That in my louc flic would mc furdcr : 

I curft the dayes of my firft louc, 
My comfortcs fpoilcs, my plcafurcs murther : 

She, flic alas did me xeprouc, 

My fuitc* (as to a flonie rockc) 
Were made, for (lie would not giuc care. 

Ah louc, dcare louc, louc bought to dcare ! 

Jfarj; my faintc chad, and milde 
Pittic, ah pittic my fuitc ; 
Thou art a virginc, pittic mcc : 

Shine eyes, though pittic wanting. 
That flic by them my greefc may fee 

And looke on mine hart panting : 

But her dcafc cares, and tongc mute 
Shcwcs her hard hart vnrcconcil'dc, 

Hard hart from all rcmorfc cxil'dc. 



ODE 

Bacchus father of all fport, 
Worker of loucs comfort : 

Venus beft bcloucd brother 
(Like bcloucd is none other) 

Greater father of felicitie. 
Fill fu!? with thy diuinitic. 



Thefc thirftic, and thefc emptic vaines. 

Thence fuming vp into my braines 
Exccede Apollo through thy might* 

And make mc by thy motion light : 
That with alacritic I may 

Write pleating Odes, and (till dtfplay 
Partktntpkt, with fuch high praifes 

Whofe bewtt'e fliephcard's all amafes : 
And by thofc meanes her loucs obtainc. 

Then liauing filTd vp cucry vainc, 
I (hall be fct in perfeft (late 

The rightes of loue to celebrate 
Then each yeare fat from my flicepecoate 

Thy facrifice a tydic goate : 
And Id Euohi (hall bee 

Loudc chauntcd cucry where to thee. 
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ODE 5 

Partkcnopk* fee what is fent : 
By me (fairc Nymphc) thefc faints falutc thee. 
Whofe prefentcs in this basket hcarc, 

Faithfull Parthtnophill doth bcare, 
Nor will I prouc ingratc, nor mute bee, 

If my power were, 

Such giftcs as thefe 

(If they would pleafe) 
Here willingcly I would prefent. 

And thefc thofc prcfents prefent bee : 
Firfl Iuno fent to thee thefc liifyes, 
In whofe ftcede chad affc&ion moucs 

P iij 
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Venus hath font two Turtle doues. 
Narciffus giucs the Daffadilfyes : 

For doues true loues : 
For DaffadilUs 

My golden willes : 
Which countcruaites, what here is fent thee. 

Flora doth greetc thee with fwect Rofcs. 
Thetis with rich pearle Oricntc ; 
Lencothot with franckincenfe : 

For Rofcs, my loues chad pretence : 
For pcarlcs, thofc tearcs which I hauc fpent : 

My (ighes incenfe, 

For fwect perfume : 

Thus I prcfumc 
Poorc (hepheard, to prefente thefe poafies. 

Though I be rude (as fhepheards are) 
Lillycs 1 know, do ftand for whitneffe : 
And DaffadilUs thy golden hcarc : 

And doues thy meckencfle figures bcarc : 
Red Ro/iS for a blufliing brightneffe, 

Thy teeth pcarlcs were, 
That incenfe (hoed 

Thy breathe that blocd 
A facrificc, for which goddes care. 

Bled is that (hepheard nine times nine 
Which (halt in bofome thefc flowers keepe, 
Bound in one pofic whofe fwect fmcll 

In paradifc may make him dwell 
And (lccpc a tentimes happic (leepc : 



ODES 

I dare not mell, 

Elfe with good will 
Partkenofkil 
Would to thy Itppes one kiflc afTigne. 



in 



ODE 6. 

Oh fayre fwect gloue 

Deuine token 
Of her fweet loue 
Swectcly broken : 
By wordes, fwect loucs (he durd not nioue, 
Thefe gides her loue to me do proue 
Though neucr fpuken. 

On her fayre hand 

This gloue once was, 
None in this land 
Did cuer pafle 
Her handes fayre white, come loucs here dand, 
Let graces (with yours) match her hand : 
Hyde, hydc alas ? 

Graces would fmile 

If you (hould matchc, 
Heir's yours beguile. 
Hers garlandes catche 
From all the Nymphes, which blu(h the while 
To fee there white out-match't a mylc 
Which prayfe did u atchc. 

This gloue I kifle, 



And 
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And for thy fake 
I will not miflc 

But ballades make, 
And euery (hepheard (ball know this, 
Parthenophil in fuch grace it 

Mufes awake : 

For I will (ing 

Thy matchclcfle prayfes : 
And my pypes bring 
Which floodes amaifes, 
Wilde Satyrcs friskines (hall out-fling, 
The rockes (hall this dayes gloric ring 
Whiles Nymphes bring dazes. 

Some woodbyna beare 
Some damask* rofts 
The mufes were 
A bynding poafes, 
My goddeffe gloue to hcrrye heere, 
Great Pan, commes in with flowers feare 
And crownes compofes. 

I note this day, 

Once euery yearc 
An holy-day 

For her kept deare : 
An hundrcth fwaincs on pypes (hall play, 
And for the glouc maske in aray 
With iolly chcare. 

A gloue of gold 
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I will bring in, 
For which fwaines bold 

Stall ftrifc begin : 
And he (which loues can beft vnfold. 
And hath in fonges his minde bed told) 

The gloue (hall winne. 

Nymphes (hall rcfortc, 

And they with flowers 
Shall decke a forte 
For parramours : 
Which for this gloue (hall there contende, 
Vnpartiall Nymphes (hall Judgement ende 
And in thofc bowers. 

Pronounce, who bed 

Defcru'd of all : 
Then by the red 
A coronall 
Of Rofts, frcflily (hall be drcft : 
And he with that rich gloue poffcrt, 
As principall. 
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When I did thinkc to write of warrc, 
And martiall chccfdcn's of the field : 
Diana did inforce to yccld 
My mufc to prayfc the WeAcrnc ftarrc : 
But Pallas did my purpofc barre : 

My mufc as too ucakc it to wccld. 

O 
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Elisors prayfcs were too hyc, 
Diutneft wittes hauc done their bed, 
And yet the moft hauc proued IcaA : 
Such was her (acred maieftie, 
Loues pride grace to virginitie : 
Oh could my mufe in her prayfe reft ) 

Vctuu directed mc to write 
The prayfe of pcerlciTe bewtics wonder, 
A thcamc more fit for voyce of thunder : 
Parthcnoph* t from whofe eyes bright, 
Ten thoufand graces dar'dc my might. 
And will'd mc fiue degrees write vndcr. 

But yet her fancie wrought fo much, 
That my mufe did her prayfe aduenter, 
Wherein of yore it durft not enter : 
And now her bewtie giues that tuchc, 
Vnto my mufe, in number fuche : 
Which makes me more, and more repent her. 



ODE 8. 

In a (hadic grouc of mirtle, 

(Where byrdes muficall rcforted) 
With Fbracs painted flowers fcrtle, 
Which men with fight and fent comforted, 
Whilft turtles equally difportcd, 
Where each Nymph loafes, 
Bunches of poafes, 
Which into Chapplcttes fwect they fortcd. 



There 



There fcated in that lonely fhade. 
Which Lmym bewtifull there late 
A gentle (hephcard, which had made 
Gainft euening twilight fomewhat late. 
An arbour built in Syluane ftate 
Where in exchaunge. 
Their eyes did raunge 
Giuing each other the check-mate. 

He bid fwect comfort of my life 

Come and embrace Parthenopkil 
Mette we fade (he to (all at flrife 
I will be gone I that I will 
I lou'd you long, why do fo (till 
I can not chufe 
If you refufc 
But (hall my (elfe with forrow kill. 

With that he fight and would hauc kid 
And vew'de her with a fcarcfull fmile 
She turn'd and (aid your ame mid 
With fighes redoubled the meanewhile 
The (hephcard fate, but did compile 
Greene knotted ruthings, 
Then roundlaycs fings : 
And pleafaunt doth twilight beguile. 

At length he fomewhat nearer prefl 
And with a glaunce the Nymphe deceauing 

He kift her, (he faid be at reft 
Willing dtfplcas'd in the rcccauing : 
Thence from his purpofe ncuer Icauing 
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lie prcft her further, 
She would cry murther, 
Out fomewhat was her breathe bcrcauing. 

At length he doth poflcflc her whoale, 
Her Itppcs, and all he would defter : 
And would haue brcath'd in her his (bale 
(If that his (bale he could enfpyer) 
Eft that chaune'd which he did requicr : 
A Hue foule pofleft 
I Icr matronc bred, 
Then waking I found fleepe a Iyer. 



ODE 9. 

Heboid (out-walking in thefc vallcycs) 
Where fairc Parthcnophe doth trcade. 
How ioyfomc Flora with her dallycs. 
And at her fteppes fwect flowers bredde : 

Narciffus yellow, 
And A mar an thus euer reddc, 
Which all her footc-fteppes oucr fpredde : 

With Hyacyntlit that findes no fellow. 

Behold, within that (hadic thicke 
Where my Parthcmfhe duth walke, 
Her bewtic makes trees moiling quicke 
Which of her grace in murmur talke : 

The poplar trees (bed tcarcs, 
The bloflbm'd Hauthorm white as chalke, 
And AJpinr trembling on his ftalkc : 

The tree which fwect franckinccnfc bcares. 
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The barren Iftbtne coalie blacke, 
Greene luy with his ftraungc embrace*, 
Daphne which fcorncs loues thundcr-crackc, 
Sweet Cyprefft fct in fundry places : 

And finging A /is telles 
Vnto the reft my miftrcflc graces. 
From them the winde her gloric chafes 

Throughout the Weft : where it excel les. 
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ODE io 

Why doth hcaucn bearc a Sunnc 
To giuc the world an hcatc ? 
Why there haiic ftarrcs a featc * 

On earth (when all is donne) 

Partkowpkts bright Sunnc 
Doth giuc a greater heate. 

And in her hcaucn there bee 
Such fairc bright blazin;; ftarrcs 
Which ft ill make open warrcs 
With thofc in heauens degree : 
Thefc ftarrc* farrc brighter bee 
Then brightcft of heauens ftarrcs. 

Why doth earth bring forth Rofcs, 

Violett€s % or Lillyes 

Or bright Daffitilylies: 
In her clearc cheekes (he cloafes 
Sweet Damaske Rofts, 

In her neckc white Lillyes. 
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VUktUi in her vaynes : 

Why do men bcrifice 

Inceafc to dictics f 
Her breathe mora fauotir gaines, 
And plcafcth heavenly vayaes, 

More then rich facrifice. 



ODE ii. 

Louely Maya Hermes mother 
Of Cure Fbra much befrended 
(To whom this fweet month it commtded 
This month more fweet then any other) 
By thy fweet fouerantie defended. 

Dazes, Cottflijfes, and Primrofes 
Fragrant Violettes, and fweet Mynthe 
Match'te with purple Hyacyntke, 
Of thefc each where Nymphes make trimmc pofes 
Framing their mother Bericynthe. 

Behold an heard of Iollic fwaines 
Go flocking vp and downc the meade, 
A troupe of louely Nymphes do trcade : 
And dearnely dauncing on yon plaines 
Each doth in courfe her hornepypc lead 

Before the groomes playes Peers the pyper, 
The[y] bring in Ilautkorne *n& fweet brere, 
And damaske-rofes they would beare 
(But them they Icauc till they be riper) 
The reft, round morifics daunce there. 



With 
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With frisking gamboldes, and fuch glee, 
Vnto the louely Nymphes they haA : 
Who there in decent order plac'de 
Expeft who ihall Queene FUra bee; 
And with the may crowne chcefly grae'de, 

The (hepheardes poopen in their pype 
One leades his wenche a country rounde : 
Another fittcs vpoo the grounde 
And doth his beard from driuell wipe, 
Becaufe he would be handibme found. 

To fee the frisking, and [the] fcouping 
To heare the herdgroomes wowing fpecches, 
Whiles one to daunce his gyrie befceches, 
The lead-heeld kude lusldnes louping 
Fling out in their new mottley breeches. 

This done, with iollye cheare, and game 
The batchler fwaines, and yong Nymphes mett 
Where in an arbour they were fett 
Thether (to chufe a Queene) they came 
And foone concluded her to fette. 

There with a garland they did crowne 
Partkenopke my fweet truc-loue, 
Whofe bewtie all the Nymphes aboue 
Did put the louely graces downc : 
The fwaines with ihoutes rockes Ecchocs mouc. 

To fee the roundes, and morilTc daunces, 
The leaden galliard's for her fake. 
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To hcare thofe fonges the (bephcanfcs make : 
One with his hobbic-horfc ftill praunccs, 
Whiles fome with flowers an high-way make. 



There in a mantle of light grecne, 
Rcfcru'd by cuftome for that day 
Partlunophi they did aray 
And did create her fommers Queene, 
And ruler of their merric may. 
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SESTINE 

Vuu loathed fielder and forreftes, 
Infc&cd with my vayne fighes : 
You Jlonie n>c];tu5^jind^ca5^-lnlles^ 
With my comphintes to Jpcake taught : 
roulandic ftiorcsTwItli my tcarcs, 
Which lcarnc to wafli your dric face : 

Behold, and lcarnc in my face, 
The (late of blaftcd forreftes. 
If you would lcarnc to Oicddc tcarcs, 
Or melt away with oft fishes, 
You fhall of me be this taught : 
As I fit under thefc hillcs : 

Beating myne armes on thefc hilles, 
Layd groueling on my leanc face : 
My (heepe of me to bleate taught, 
And wander through the forreftes. 
The foddcine windes learne my fighes, 
Auroracs flowers my teares : 

But (he that (hould fee my teares, 
Swift skuddcth by the high hillcs, 



And fees me fpent with long fighes, 
And vewes my blubbered leanc face. 
Yet leaues me to the forreftes : 
Wliofc folitarie pathes taught 

My woes, all comfortes vntaught 
Thefe forrowes, fighes, and fait teares. 
Fit folitarie forreftes : 
Thefe out cryes, meete for deafe hilles 
Thefe teares, beft-fitting this face : 
This aycr, moft meete for thefe fighes. 

Confume confume with thefe fighes, 
Such forrowes, thc[y] to dye taught, 
Which printed are in thy face : 
Whofe furroes made with much teares 
You ftonie rockes, and high hilles, 
You fandie (bores, and forreftes, 

Report my fcaes, of fait teares : 
You whom I nothing els taught, 
But gronings tcarcs, and fad fighes. 



And 



ODE 12. 

One night I did attend my (hcepe 
(Which I with watchfull ward did kcepc) 

For fcarc of wolucs aflfaulting 
For many times thc[y] broake my fleepe. 
And would into the cottage creepe, 

Till I fent them out haulting, 

At length me thought about midnight 
(What time cleare Cynthia mined bright) 
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Beneath I heard a rumbling : 
At firft the noyfe did me affright, 
But nought appeared in my fight; 

Yet ftill heard fomewhat tumbling. 

At length good hart I tooke to rile, 
And then my fclfc croft three times thrife, 

Hence a fharpc (hephooke ranght : 
I feard the wolfc had got a prife, 
Yet how he might could not deuife : 

I for his entrance fought 

At length by moonclight could I efpyc 
A little boy did naked lye 

Frcttifh't, amongft the flocke : 
I him aproched fomewhat nye f 
He gron'd as he were like to dye, 

But falfcly me did mocke. 

For pittie, he crye'd wclla-day, 
God maiAer helpe me (if you may) 

For I am almoft ftarued : 
I pitticd him when he did pray, 
And brought him to my couch of hay. 

But gefle, as 1 was fcrued 

He bare about him a long dart, 
Well guilded with fine painters art. 

And had a pyle of ftcelc : 
On it I looked eucry part, 
Said I, will this pylc wounde an hart : 

Tuch it (quoth he) and feele. 



With that I tuch* the iauelinges point, 
Eft-foones it perced to the ioynt. 

And rageth now fo fierce : 
That all the balmes which it anotnte. 
Cannot preuaile with it a pointe, 

But it myne hart will perce. 



ODE 13 

On the plaines 

Fairie traynes 

Were a treading meafures : 

Satyrcs plaide, 

Fa/rus ftaide 

At the ftoppes fet Icafurcs. 

Nymphes beginne, 
To come in 
Quickly, thicke, and three fold : 
Now the daunce, 
Now the prauncc, 
Prefente there (to behold) 

On her bred 
That did beft 
A iewell rich was placed : 
Flora chofe, 
Which of thofe 
Beft the meafures graced. 



When he had 
Meafures lad 
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Partkenaph e did fet it : 

PIlTOSDtteS OtO CIMfle 

(When they tiye'd) 
Where die lodgement fat H. 

Thus tbeiy] layd. 
This (aire mayd 
(Whom you gaue die icwell) 
Takes no pleafure. 
To keepe mcafurc. 
Hut it is too to cmell 



ODE 14 



Harke all you louely Nymphcs ferlornc, 
With Venus chart Diana mcctcs, 
And one another friendly grtetes : 

Did you nut here her wynde an home ? 

Then ceafc (ayre Ladyes do not morne. 

Virgincs (whom Venus made offend) 
Refort into the wood at cuen. 
And cuery one Ihall be forgiuen : 

There (hall all controuerfies end. 
(hall be Venus friende. 



Harke (Nymphcs forlorne) what is decreed* 
Spottelefle Dions (mull not fayle) 
But be adreft with Venus vayle, 
Venus muft weare Diana** weede : 
This vayle will (hadow, when you ncede, 
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If any tUake a viigiae light 

DM* in Venus vayle excufcth, 
And her Nymphe P ****** habitc vfcth 
Thefc queiate attyres befit you right, 
For each a diuerfe garment chufath. 
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Vulcan* in Lemnos Ik, 
Did golden (haftes compyle 

For Cupids bowe : 
Then Venus did with honnie fweet 
(To make it pleafe, anointe the pylc : 

Cupid bdowe 
Dipp'd it in gall, and made it mcetc 
Poore wounded creatures to beguile. 

When Mars rctum'd from want, 
Shaking his fpeate a (am 

Cm/id beheld: 
At him in ieft Mars fliak'd his (peart; 
Which Cupid with his darte did bam 

Which millions quelled : 
Then Mars defierd his darte to beam 
But foone the waight his force did mam. 

Then Mars fubdue'd, defier'd 
(Since he was with it tyer'd) 

£V* to take it: 
Nay, you (hall keepe it Cupid UhL 
For firft to feele it you requir'de : 

Wound I wOl make it 
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As deepe as yours : you me did 
And far that, you Audi be 6crtt 



CANZON 3. 
Sweet is the golden amjlippe, bright and faiie: 



Tentimcs more fweet, more golden, fayie^ and bright. 
Thy treffcs (in rich Uamell'de knottcs) refcmbling. 
Venus Jwauues backe, is louely, fmooth, and white : 
More louely, fmooth, and white his fathers are, 
The filucr luftre of thy browes diflcmbling. 
Bright are the funne-beames, on the water trembling : 
Much brighter, thinning like loucs holy fier 
On the wcll-watrcd dya'mondes of thofe eyes, 
Whofe heates reflection loues affcAion tryes. 
Sweet is the fenfor, whofe fume doth afpyer 
Appcafing loue, when for reuenge he flyes : 
More fwect the cenfor, like thy fcemely nofe, 
VVhofe bewtie (then inuentions wonder h'yer) 
Nync times nine mufes ncucr could difclofe. 

Sweet Eglantyne, I can not but commende 
Thy modeft rofic blufh, pure white, and redde : 
Yet I thy white, and redde prayfe more, and more, 
In my fwect Ladycs chcckcs fince they be fliedde. 
When grafts to full maturitic doe tende, 
So round, fo redde, fo fweet, all ioye before, 
Continually I long for them therefore ; 
To fucke there fweet, and with my lippes to tuch : 
Not fo much for the Mufes Ne&ar (alee, 
Rut that they from thy lippes there purpura take. 
Sweet (pardon) though I thee compaire to fuch. 

Proudc 
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Proudc nature, which fo white loucs doues did make. 
And ftam'd their louely heades, fo white, and round : 
How white and rounde ? it doth exceede fo much. 
That nature nothing like thy chynne hath founde. 



Faire Peries which garnilh my fweet Ladies necke, 
Faire Orient ferles oh how much I admire you ! 
Not for your Orient glofle, or vertues rareneflc, 
But that you tuch her necke I much defter you, 
Whofe whitencflc fo much doth your luftre cheeke 
As whiteft Lilfyes thefrimervfe in fairencfle : 
A necke moil gorgious, euen in natures barenefle. 
Deutne rofe tuddes, which (when fpring doth furrender 
His crownc to fummcr) he laft trophie reareth, 
By which he (from all feafons) the palme beareth, 
Faire purple crifped fouldes fwcet-dcw'de, and tender, 
Whofe fweetneife ncuer weares, though moyfture weareth. 
Sweet ripe-redde Jtoawfierryrs, whofe heauenly fappe 
I would defier to fucke : but loues ingender 
A Nttlar more deuine, in thy fweet pappe. 

Oh louely tender pappes ! but who fhall prefle them ? 
Whofe heauenly Ncflar, and Ambrofeall iuyce 
Proceede from Valletta fwect, and AJierAike, 
And from the matchlefle purple Flawer-deluce : 
Round-rifing hilles, white hilles (fweet Venus blcflc them) 
Natures rich tropkyes. not thofe hilles vnlikc 
Which that great monarchc Charles (whofe power did ftrike 
From thartique to tKantartique) dignified 
With proudc Plus vltra, which Cercgrafhye 
In vnknowne Caraflers of viftorye 
Nature hath fet : by which flic fignified 

Her 
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Her Conqueftcs miracle rcar'de vp on bye. 

Soft luorie ballcs, with which whom the lettcs play 

Above all mortal! men is magnified. 

And wagers bone all price fliall bcare away. 

Oh loues, (oft hillcs how much I wonder you ? 
Bet we cne whole lonely vallcyes, fmooth, and ftraitc 
That glaflie moifturc lyes, that flippcrie dewe, 
Whofe courage tuchte, could dead men animate : 
Old Ntjhr (if betwecne; or vnder you 
He (hould but tuch) his young yeares might renew. 
And with all youthfull ioyes him fclfc in dewe. 
Oh fmooth white fatten, match-lefte, foft, and bright f 
More fmooth then oyle, more white then lillye is. 
As hard to matcbe as loues mountes hillye is. 
As foft as downe, cleare as on glade funnc-light. 
To prayfe your white my toung too much fillye is : 
How much at your fmooth foft my fence amazed is. 
Which charmes the feeling and inchauntes the fight? 
But yet her bright, fmooth, white, foftskinncmorc prayfed is. 

How oft haue I, the Mucrjwam** commended 
For that cauen chefle of fcthcrs in her wing; 
So white, and in fuch decent order placed. 
When (he the dolye Dirge of death did fing. 
With her yong mourncfull Cyputtts trayne attended ? 
Yet, not becaufe the milke- white winges her graced. 
But when I thinke on my fweet Ladyes wait 
Whofe Iutrii fides, a fnowye fhadow giues 
Of her well ordrcd ribbes, which rife in falling, 
How oft Hkt/wanm I pitticd her death calling ? 
With dreerie notes ? not that me fo (hort Hues, 

And 
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And mongft the mufes fingcs, for her inftalling, 
But that fo cleare a white mould be diftayned 
With one; that for loues fugled torment hues. 
And makes that white a plague to louert payncd. 

Oh how oft, how oft, did I chide and curfe 
The Imthr e n windes in their power difagreeing ? 
E*ft for vnwholcfome vapour. South for rayne. 
North for (by fnowes and whirlewindes) bitter 
I loud the \Ve£ becaufe it was the nurfc 
To Fformt gardens, and to Cmrts graine. 
Yet tentimes more thefe I did curfe againc, 
Becaufe they were inconftant, and vnftable. 
In drought, in moyfturc, frortic cold, and hcate. 
Here with a funnic fmile, their ftormic thrcate : 
Much like my Indies fancies variable. 
How oft with feete did I the marble beate, 
Harming my feete, yet ncuer hurt the ftone, 
Becaufe like her it was impenitrablc, 
And her hartes nature with it was all one .' 
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Oh that my ceafeleflc fighes, and tearcs were able 
To countcr-charmc her hart to ftone conuertcd ? 
I might worke miracles to chaunge againe 
The hard to foft, that it might rew my patne : 
But of her fclfe (he is fo ftraitcly skirted 
(Falfcly reputing true louc honors ftainc) 
That I fliall neuer mouc, and neucr dye. 
So many wayes her minde I haue experteU : 
Yet fliall I Hue, through vertue of her eye. 
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ODE 1 6. 

Before bright Ti Urn rais'de his team* 

Or louely morne with rofie cheeke 
With fcarlctte did'c the EaJUme ftreame. 

On Phoehes day firft of the weeke 
Early my goddefle did arife 

With breathe to Meflc the morning ayer : 
Oh heauens which made deuine mine eyes 

Glaundng on fuch a Nymphe fo faire. 
Whofe heare (downe-fpredde in curled treffca 

Phoebus his glittcrand beames withftood, 
Much like him when through Cypreffes 

He daunceth on the filuer flood : 
Or like the golden purled downc 

Broochcd vpon the palm-flowrd uylUwts, 
Which downward fcattrcd from her crowne 

LooTcly diftieucl'd on loues pillowea, 
Couering her /warn-like backe below 

Like Iuorie match'te with pureft gold 
Like Phoebe when on whiteft fnow 

Her guildcd fliadow taketh hold. 
Her forhead was like to the rofe 

Before Adonis prick'te his fcete : 
Or like the path to heaucn which goes 

Where all the louely graces meete. 
Cupids rich charlotte ftood vnder, 

Moyft perle about the wheeles was fet. 
Gray Achate fpokes not much a funder : 

The Axeltree of pureft iett. 
Her feemely nofc the reft which gracde. 



For 



For Cupid's trophye was vprear'dc .* 
Th'imperiall thrones where loue was ptae'de. 

When of the world he would be fear'de. 
Where Cupid, with fweet Venus fate : 

Her chcekes with reft, and h/fyes deck'te. 
Nature vpon the coache did wate, 

And all in order did direct 
Her checkers to Damaste rofes fweet 

In font, and colour, weare fo like : 
That honnie-becs in fwarmes would meete 

To fucke, and fometimes flic would !trik« 
With daintie plume the bees to feare. 

And being beaten they would (ling : 
They founde fuch heauenly honny theare, 

Cupid (which there fate triumphing) 
When be perceiu'd the bee did fting her, 

Would fwell for greefc, and curfc that bee 
More then the bee that fttng'd his finger : 

Yet ftill about her they would flee. 
Then loue to Venus would complaine 

Of nature, which his chariot dreft : 
Nature would it excufe againe 

Saying flie then ihew'd her skill bed 
When (he dronke wine vpon her face 

Bacchus would daunce, and fpring to kiflc, 
And fhadow with a bluftiing grace 

Her chcekes, where louers build there blifle : 
Who when flic dranke would blufh for fhame. 

That wanton Bacchus fhe fhould vfc. 
Who Venus brother might defame 

Her, that fhould fuch acquaintance chufe. 
What gloflc the fcarlet curtaincs caft 
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On a bcd-Acede of fuarie. 
Such like, but fuch as much furpaft 

All gloflc, her cheekes did bewtifie. 
Her rofeatc lippes, foffc loocly fwclling, 

And full of plcafurc as a Cherry : 
Her breath of dcuinc fpiccs fmelling, 

Which with toung broaken, would make merry 
Th'infcrnall foulcs, and with her voyce 

Set hcaucn wide open, hell gates ihut, 
Moue mclancholye to reioyce, 

And thrall'dc in Paradice might put. 
Her voyce not humaine when (he fpcaketh, 

I thinke fomc Angell or goddefle 
(Into cetlcftiall tunes which brcaketh) 

Spcakes like her, with fuch chcarefulncfTc. 
All byrdes, and inftrumentes may take 

There notes deuinc, and excellent, 
Mcllodious harmonic to make 

From her fweet voyces leaft accent. 
This we loues fanftuarie call : 

Whence facred fentcnecs procecde 
Rould vp in foundes Angelicall 

Whofe place fweet nature hath decreede 
lull vnder Cupid/ trophye fixt : 

Where mufique hath his excellence. 
And fuch fwcetes, with loucs fpirite mixt, 

As pleafe fame more then frankincenfe, 
Thence iffew forth loues Oracles 

Of happincflc, and lucklcflc tecne, 
So ftraungc be loucs rare miracles 

In her, as like haue neuer beene. 
Her necke that curious axcltree, 



Pure 



Pure Iuorie like, which doth fupport 
The gloabe of my C* f m* gr u p k u % 

Where, to my PUmtUs I refort 
To take Iudidall fignes of skill. 

When t e rn p edes to mync hart will turne, 
When ihoures fhall my fountaines fill. 

And cxtreame droughtes mine hart fhall burne : 
There in that gloabe, fhall I percciue, 

When I fhall finde clcarc element. 
There, gloomie miftes fhall I concchie 

Which fhall oflende the firmament, 
On this my ftudies ftill be bent. 

Where euen as riuers from the feaes 
In braunches through the land be fent. 

And into crooked finewes preafc 
Throughout the gloabe fuch-wifc the vaynes 

Cleare CkriflaUine throughout her necke. 
Like finuous, in their crooked traines 

Wildely the fwelling waues did checke. 
Thence rife her humble feemcly fhoulders. 

Like two fmooth pullifh't Iuory toppes. 
Of loucs cheefe frame, the chief vphoulders 

Whiter then that was of Pt/ofs. 
Thcce Cupids fiue-graind-mace out braucheth. 

Which fiuc-fold, the fiue fences woundeth, 
Whofe fight, the minde of lookers launcheth, 

Whofe force, all other force aftoundeth. 
Thence to that bed, where loues proude Queene 

In filent maieftie fweet fleepeth : 
Where her foft louely pillowes beene. 

Where Cupid through loues conduictcs creepcth. 
Pillowes, of Venus turtles downe 

S iij Pillowes 
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Pillowes, then Vt**t tmrtlts fofter, 

Pfllowe* the more where lone lye* dome, 

More couetes to lye downe, and oftcr : 
Pillowcs on which two fweet nft bndda, 

Dcw'de with Ambnfiall neaar lye. 
Where loues milkc-way, by springs & toodes 

Through violet pathes* fmooth flideth by. 
But now with fearer and tearca proceede 

Loues place of torture to declare, 
VVhkh fuch calamitic doth breede 

To thofe. which there imprifoncd are. 

Which once in cheanes arc ncucr free. 

Which ftill for want of fuccour pyne, 

Dry fighes, falt-watrie tcarcs which bee 

For datntie catcs, and plcafant wine : 

ImmuVde with pure white luorye. 

Fetten of Adamant to draw 
Euen fteele it felfe (if it be nyc) 

A bondage without right, or law : 
With poore Alteon ouerthrowne 

But for a lookc : and with an eye 
(In hit cleare armes) loues fcrgeant knownc 

Arreftes each louer that goes by. 
This b her hart, loues prifon callde, 

Whofe conqucft is impregnable, 
Whence who fo chauncc to be in thrall'dc, 

To come forth after arc vnablc. 
Further to pafle then I haue feene, 

Or more to (hew then may be told, 
Were too much impudence 1 wcenc : 

Here therefore take mync anchor hold, 
And with the Rmmime Pott decme 



SESTINE 

Partes vnreueaTde to be moft fweete : 
Which here deferib'de might cuill befcemc, 

And for a modeft mufe vnmeete. 
Such blcfled morninges feldome bee, 

Such fighter too rare when men goc by : 
Would I but once, the like might fee, 

That I might dye, before I dye. 
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SESTINE 4 

Eccho, what (hall I do to my Nymphe, when I goe to behold her ? 

Eccho, hold her. 
So dare I not, leaft (he (hould thinke that I make her a pray then ? 

Eccho, pray then. 
Yea, but at me (he will take fcorne, proceeded of honor ? 

Eccho, on her. 
Me beare will (he (with her to dealc fo faucilic) ncucr ? 

Eccho, cuer. 
Yea but I grcatlyfeare,(hewill haue purethoughtes to refute fuch? 

Eccho, fewe fuch. 
Then will I venture againc more bold, if you warne me to do fo? 

Eccho, do fo. 

I muft write with teares, and fighes, before that I do fo? 

Eccho, do fo. 

But what if my teares, and fighes be to weake to remoue her ? 

Eccho, moue her. 
SofliallyeemouehugeAlpes with tearcs>and fighcs,if you mayfuch. 

Eccho, you may fuch. 
If any that (hall affinne for a truth, I (hall hold that they lye then ? 

Eccho, lye then. 

If I ftudie to death (in kinde) (hall I lye neuer ? 

Eccho, eucr. 
Oh 
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Oh what it it to lye, irt not dHbonoc? 

Then to flatter a while her, wt not dtfhoaor? 

Ecchoy hooor. 
Then will I wreft out fighes, and wring forth team whenldofo? 

Eccho, do (d 
Lcaft (he finde my craft, with her I may toye neucr? 

Eccho, euer. 
Then if you ieft in kinde with her you winne her? 

Eccho, you winne her. 
Then (what time (he laughes from her hart) (hall I fmilethcn? 

__ % M Excho, cy fmile then. 

They that like my toyes, is it harme if I kifle fuch ? 

Eccho, ey kifle fuck 
Yea but moft Ladycs haue difdainefull mindes, to rcfufc fuch ? 

Eccho, fewc fuch. 
In what fpacc (hall I know, whether her loue re ftcth in honour ? 

Eccho, in one howcr. 
Oh for fuch a fwect hower my life of howera will I pray then ? 

Eccho, ay then ! 
Then if I finde as I would, more bold to vrge her I may be fo? 

Eccho, be fo. 
But if (he do refufc, then woe to th'atcmptcr ? 

Eccho, attempt her. 
She will proudly rcfufc, and fpcakes in ieft neucr ? 

Eccho, euer. 
So though (till (he rcfufc, (he fpeakes in ieft cuer ? 

« - - , . ^ . Eccho, euer. 

Then fuch (as thefc) bee the true bed fignes to fecke out fuch ? 

Eccho, fceke out fuch 
Such will I fecke butwhat (hall I do when I firft (hall attempt her? 

Eccho, tempt her. 
How 
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How (hall 1 tempt her-eare (he (land on termes of her honor ? 

Eccho, on her 
Oh might I come to that ! I thinke it is cucn fo 

Eccho, ti* cucn fo. 
Strongly to tempt, and mouc (at firft) is furcly the beft then ? 

Eccho, the beft then. 
What (when they do rcpugne, yet cry not forth) will they do then ? 

Eccho, do then. 
With fuch a blunt procmc, Ladies (hall I mouc neucr 

* Eccho, euer. 

I muft waite at an inchc on fuch Xymphcs whom I regard fo 

Eccho, guardc fo. 
Thofe whom in hart I loue, my faith doth firmcly defcruc fuch 

Eccho, feme fuch. 
Then (to become their (laucs) is no great difhonor ? 

Eccho, honor. 
But to the mufes (firft) I will recommend her 

Eccho, commendc her. 
They that pittie louers i'ft good if I prayfc fuch ? 

Eccho, cy prayfc fuch. 

If that I write their prayfc, by my verfc (hall they liuc neucr ? 

Eccho, euer. 

If thy wordes be true, with thankes take adew then 

Eccho, adew then. 



CARMEN ANACREOXTIVM. 

ODE 17. 

Reueale (fwect mufe) this fccrcttc, 
Wherein, the liucly fences 
Do moft triumph in gloric 



Where 
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Where other* taJkc of tagUs. 
Searching the Sunne with quick-fight : 
With eyes in brightnefle pcarfaunte, 
Partkrnophe, my fwect Nymphc, 
With fight more quickc then eagles. 
With tyc% more dcarc, and pcarfaunte. 
And (which execedes all tagUs) 
Whofe influence giucs more heate. 
Then Sunne in Cancers trofiqut: 
With proudc imperious glaunccs, 
Subdcwing all beholders* 
Which gaxc vpon their brightnefle, 
Shall triumphe ouer that fence. 

Reucale (fwect mufc) this fecrct. 
Wherein the liuely fences 
Do mod triumph in glorie. 
Where fomc, of heauenly Nectar, 
The taftcs checfe comfort talkc of. 
For plcafure, and fweet rclifli : 
Where fome, ccelcftiall Syrropfcs, 
And fweet Barbarian fpices, 
For plcafauntncflc commend moft : 
Parthcmphe, my fwect Nymphc, 
With lippes more fweet then Ncclar, 
Containing much more comfort, 
Then all ccelcftiall Syrroppes, 
And which execedes all fpices, 
On which, none can take furfct. 
Shall triumphe ouer that fence. 

Reucale (fweet mufe) this fecrct. 
Wherein, the liuely fences 
Do moft triumphe in glorie. 



Where 



Where feme, Panckmian incenfe. 
And richc Arabian odours. 
And waters fweet diftilled : 
Where feme of herbes, and flowers. 
Of Am&fr-grm*, and fweet rootes. 
For heauenly fpirite prayfe moft : 
Partktnopke % my fweet Nymphc 
With breath more fweet then incenfe, 
PancAaian, or Arabickt, 
Or any fortes of fweet thinges, 
And (which execedes all odours) 
Whofe fpirite, is loues godhead, 
Shall triumphe ouer that fence. 

Reueale (fweet mufe) this fecrct, 
Wherein the liuely fences. 
Do moft triumphe in glorie : 
Where mufique, reftes in voyces, 
As SpctoUs fuppofed : 
In voyce and bodies mouing. 
As though Ariftoxinus : 
In mynde, as Thtophraftus. 
Her voyce; exceedes all mufique. 
Her bodies comely carridge, 
Her gefture, and deuine grace 
Doth rauifh all beholders : 
Her mynde, it is much heauenly 
And which, execedes all iudgement 
But fuch fweet lookes, fweet thoughtes tell, 
And makes her conquour that fence. 

Reueale (fweet mufc) this fecrct. 
Wherein, the liuely fences. 
Do moft triumphe in glorie : 

T ij 
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Where fume, of (acred handes talke, 
Whofc blcfling makes things profper : 
Where fume, of wcll-skill'dc fingers. 
Which makes fuch hcaucnly mufiquc. 
With woodc, and tuch of (incwes : 
Parthatophts deuinc handes. 
Let them, but tuch my rude handes, 
Let them, but tuch my pale cheekes, 
Let them, but any part tuch : 
My furrow (hall aflwagc foone. 
Let her, but checke the lute firing, 
The foundc to heauen mall charmc me : 
Thus fhee the fences conquores. 



O 1> i£ 1 8. 

Oh that I could make her whom I loue bed, 
Findc in a face with mifcrie wrinckled, 
Finde in an hart, with fighes ouer-ill-pyndc, 

Her cruel 1 hatred ! 
Oh that I could make her whom I loue bed, 
Findc by my tcares, what nuladie vexeth, 
Finde by my throbbes, how forceably loues daitc 

Woiindcs my decayde hart ! 
Oh that I could make her, whom I loue bed 
Tell with a fwect fmile, that (he rcfpe&eth, 
All my lament inges and that in her hart 

Mourncfullv Ihc rues ! 
For my defartes were worthy the fauours 
Of fuch a fayrc Nymphc. might (he be fairer 
Oh then a firme faith, what may be richer! 

Then to my loue yeeld. 



ODES 

Then will I leaue thefe tcares to the waft rockes. 
Then will I leaue thefe fighes to the rough windes, 
Oh that I could make her, whom I loue bed 
Pittie my long fraart ! 



Mi 



Then 



ODE 19. 

Why mould I wcepc in vaync, poorc and remedilefle ? 

Why fliould I make complainte, to the deafe wilderneflc ? 

Why (hould I figh for cafe, fighes they brcede maladie ? 

Why fliould I grone in hart, grones they bring miferie ? 

Why fliould tcares, plaintes, & fighes mingled with heauy 

PraAifc their crueltie, whiles I cdplainc to ftones ? (grones 

Oh what a cruell hart, with fuch a tyrannic 

Hardly flic prafttfeth (in grecfes cxtremitic) 

Such to make conquered, whom flic would haue depreft. 

Such a man to difcafc, whom (he would haue oppred ? 

Oh but (PartheHopkc) turne and be pittifull ! 

Crueltie bewtic daynes, thou fwect art bcwtifull. 

If that I made offence, my loue is all the fault 

Which thou can charge me with, the do not make afiault 

With fuch extremities, for my kindc hartie loue : 

But for loues pittie fake, from mc thy frownes rcmoue. 

So (halt thou make me bled, fo (hall my forrowes ccafe. 

So (hall I liuc at cafe, fo (hall my ioyes acreafe, 

So (hal tcarcs, plaints, & fighes, mingled with heauy grones 

Wearic the rockes no more, nor lament to the ftones 

ODE 20. 

A SCLEPIA D. 

O fwect pittilcue eye, bcwtifull. Orient ! 

T iij (Since 
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(Since my faith is a rocke, durable cuery where :) 
Smile, and Aline with a glauncc, hartely me to ioye. 
Bewtic taketh a place, pittic regardes it not : 
Vcrtuc findcth a throanc, fettled in cuery part : 
Pittic founde none at all, banithed cuery where. 
Since then bewtic triumphed cluftities enemy : 
And vcrtuc cleped is, much to be pittifull : 
And fince that thy delight, is euer vcrtuous : 
My tcarcs (Parthenopke) pittic, be pittiful, 
So (hall men the repute great, as an holy Saint : 
So (hall bewtic rcmainc, mightcly glorified : 
So thy fame (hall aboundc, durably chronicled : 
Then fwect (Parthenophe) pittic, be mcrcifull. 



SONNET C V. 

Ah me how many waves haue 1 aflaidc 

To winnc my miftrcfle to me ceafelcfle fuite ? 

What cndlcflc m canes and prayers haue I made 

To thy fa ire graces euer dcafc and mute ? 
At thy long abfence like an errant page 

With fighcs and tcarcs long iourncyes did I make. 

Through pat he* vnknownc in tedious pilgrimage 

And ncucr flcpt, but alwayes did awake. 
And hautng founde the nithlcflc, and vnkindc : 

Soft skinn'd, hard-hartcd. fwect lookes, voyde of pittic : 

Ten thoufand furies raged in my minde 
Chaunging the tenour of my loucly dittic : 

By whofe enchaunting (awes, and magicke fpcll 

Thine hard indurate hart. I mud compell. 

Then 
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Then, firft with loekes diflicueled, and bare, 
Straite guirded, in a chcarcfull calmie night : 
Ilauing a fier made of greenc Cvpreff* woode. 
And with male franckincenfc on alter kindled 
I call on threcfould llccaU with tcarcs. 
And here (with luude voyce) inuocatc the furies : 

For their adiftancc, to me with their furies : 
Whilft fnowyc ftccdes in coach bright Phoebe bare. 
Ay me Parthcnopk* fmilcs at my tcarcs, 
I neither take my red by day, or night : 
Her crucll loues in me fuch heatc haue kindled. 
Hence pate and bring her to me raging woodc : 

Hecate tell which way (he comes through the woodc. 
This wine aboutc this aultcr, to the furies 
I fprinklc, whiles the Cypreffe bowes be kindled. 
This brimftonc earth within her bowcllcs bare, 
And this blew incenfe facrcd to the night. 
This hand (perforce) from this bay this braunche tcarcs. 

So be (he brought which pittied not my tcares. 
And as it burncth with the Cxprejfe woodc 
So burne (he with dcfier by day and night 
You goddes of vengance, and aucnge-full furies 
Reucnge, to whom I bende on my knees bare. 
Hence goate, and bring her with loues outrage kindled. 

Hecate make fignes if (he with loue come kindled. 
Thinke on my paffions Hecate, and my tcares : 
This Ro/emariene (whofe braunche (he chccfcly bare 
And loucd bed) I cut both barkc and woodc, 
Broke with this brafen Axe, and in loues furies 
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I treadc on it. reioydng in this night : 
And dying, let her her feelc fuch woundes this night 
About this alter, and rich incenfe kindled 
This lace and Veruiueto Joocs bitter furies 
I binde, and ftrewe, and with fadde fighes and teares 
About I beare her Image raging wood* 
Hence goate and bring her from her bedding bare: 
Hecate reucale if (he like pauions bare. 
I knitte thiee true louers knottes (this is loues night) 
Of three difcolourtl dikes, to make her woode. 
But (he fcornes Venus till her loues be kindled, 
And till flie «nde the greefe of fighes and teares : 
Sweet Quecne of loues for mine vnptttied furies, 
A like torment her with fuch fcaulding furies : 
And this turtle (when the lofle (he bare 
Of her deare make) in her kinde did (hed teares. 
And mourning did fcekc him all day. and night : 
Let fuch lament in her for me be kindled. 
And mourne flic ftill. till flie runnc raging woode : 
Hence goate and bring her to me raging woode, 
Thcfe letter's, and thefc vcrfes to the furies 
(Which (he did write) all in this flame be kindled : 
Me (with thefc papers) in vaync hope (he bare 
That (he to day would turne mine hopelefle night, 
Thcfe as I rent, and burnc, fo furic teares. 
Her hardned hart, which pittied not my teares. 
The winde (haked trees make murmure in the woode, 
The waters roare at this thrifc facred night. 
The windes come whisking (hill to note her furies : 
Trees, woodes, and windes, a part in my plaintes bare, 
And knew my woes, now ioy to fee her kindled : 
See whence (he comes with loues enragd and kindled ! 

The 
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The pitchye cloudes (in droppes) fend downe there teares, 
OwUs fcritche, Phgges barke to fee her carried bare, 
Wolues yowle, and cry: Bulks bellow through the wood, 
Remtms croape, now, now, I feele loues flerccft furies: 
Sce'ft'e thou that blacke goate, brought this filent night 

Through emptie cloudes by'th daughters of the night ? 
See how on him (he fittes, with loue rage kindled, 
Hethcr perforce brought with aucnge-full furies ? 
Now I waxc droufie, now ceafe all my teares, 
Whilft I take reft and dumber neare this woode : 
Ah me ! Partkenophe naked and bare, 

Come blefled goate, that my fwect Lady bare : 
Where haft thou beene (Parthenophe) this night ? 
What could ? flecpe by this fier of Cyprejft woode 
Which I much longing for thy fake haue kindled, 
Wecpe not, come loues and wipe away her teares : 
At length yet, wilt thou take away my furies t 

Ay me, embrace me, fee thofc ouglye furies. 
Come to my bed, lcaft they behold thee bare 
And beare thee hence thc[y] will not pittie teares, 
And thcfe ftill dwell in eucrlafting night : 
Ah loues, fwect loue, fwect fiers for vs hath kindled, 
But not inflam'd, with franckinfenfe, or woode, 

The furies, they (hall hence into the woode, 
Whiles Cupid (hall make calmer his hot furies, 
And ftand appeafed at our Act's kindled. 
Ioyne ioyne (Parthenophe) thy felfc vnbarc, 
None can perceiue vs in the filent night, 
Now will I ceafe from fighes, lamcntcs, and teares, 

And ceafe (Partkatephe) fwect ceafe thy teares : 
Beare golden Apples thornes in cucry woode, 
Ioyne heauens, for we conioyne this heauenly night : 

V Let 
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Let Aider trees bear* Apricockt* (dye fanes) 
And TkiftUs Psora, which prickles lately bare. 
Now both in one with equal! flame be kindled : 

Dyt magicke bowes, now dye, which late were kindled : 
Here is mine heauen : loues droppc infteede of teares. 
It ioynes, it ioynes, ah both embracing bare : 
Let Nettles bring forth Rofts in each woode, 
Laft euer verdant woodes : hence former furies : 
Oh dye, Hue, ioye : what ? laft contintiall night, 

Sleepe Pkoebms ftill with Thetis : rule ftill night 
I melt in louc, loucs marrow-flame is kindled : 
Here will I be confum'd in loues fweet furies. 
I melt, I melt, watchc Cupid my loue-tearcs : 
If thefc be furies, oh let me be woode ! 
If all the fierie element I bare 

Tis now acquitted : ceafe your former teares, 
For as (he once with rage my bodie kindled, 
So in hers am I buried this night 
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TO THE RIGHT NOBLE 
I«ord, Henry Earlc of Northumberland. 

Dcignc (mightie Lord) thefc verfes to pcrufe 
Which my blackc mournfull mufc prefenteth here, 
Bhtfliing at her firft entrance in for fcarc. 
Where of her felfe. her felfe (he doth accufe. 

And feeking Patronage. bold meane* doth vfe 
To (hew that dewtie, which in hart I bcare 
To your thrift noble houfe : which (hall out weare 
Deuouring time it felfe, if my poore mufe 

Deuine aright, whofe, vertuous excellence 
She craues her ruder flile to patronife. 
Voutch-Jafe then (noble Lord) to giue defence : 

Who (when her brighter glorie (hall arifc) 

Shall flyc to fetchc fame from her fort of brafle, 
\ r Vhich with your vcrtucs through the world (hall parte. 



TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE MOST 

renowned and valiant Robert Earle of 

Eflex, and Ewe. &c. 

Voutdifafe (thrife valiant Lord) this vcrfc to rcade. 

When time from cares of more importc permittcs. 

The too dcare charge of mine vneharged wittes : 

And that I do my lighter mufcs bade 
To kiffe your facrcJ handed I inyldely pleade 

For pardon, where all gracious veitue fittcs. 

Since time of yoarc there I-ordes firft fruite admittes 

• The 
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My baflifull mufe (which loft her maydea-head 
In too deare traucll of my reftlefle !ouc) 

To you my Lord her firft borne babe prefentes, 

Vnworthic fuch a patrone for her lightnefle : 
Yet dcigne her zeale, though not the light contcntcs. 

Til! from your vcrtucs rcgiftred aboue, 

To make her loue more knowne, (he borrow brightnefle. 



TO THE RIGHT NOBLE AND VER- 
tuous Lord, Henry Earlc of Southampton. 

Receaue (fweet Lord) with thy thrifc-facred hande 
Which facred mufes make their inftrument, 
Thefc worthlcflc leaucs, which I to thee prcfent 
Sprang from a rude and vnmanurcd lande : 

That with your countenance grae'dc, they may withftande 
Hundred ey'dc cnuics rough encounterment, 
Whofc patronage can giuc encouragement 
To fcornc back-wounding Zoilus his bande. 

Voutch-fafe (right vertuous Lord) with gracious eyes 
Thofc heaucnly lampcs, which giue the mufes light. 
Which giuc, and take in courfc (that holy ficr) 
To vewe my mufc with your iudiciall fight, 

Whom when time fhall h.iuc taught by flight to rife. 
Shall to thy vcrtucs of much worth afpycr. 



TO THE MOST VKRTVOVS LEAR- 
^jXcd and bcwtifull Lady Marie Countcflc 

of Pcnbrookc. 

Pride of our Knglifh Ladies, neucr match'te. 
Great fauourer of Phoebus of-fpring. 



In 
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In whom eucn Phoebus is moil florifliing, 
Mufes cheefe comfort, of the mufes hatch'te : 

On whom Vrania hath fo long time watch'tc, 
In fames rich forte with crowne triumphing. 
Of laurcll cuer-grccnc in luftie fpring. 
After thy mortal! pilgrimage difpatch'te. 

Vnto thofc Pianettes where thou malt hauc place 
With thy late fainted brother to giuc light : 
And with harmonious Sphoeres to turnc in race. 

Voutch-fafe fwect Lady with a forhcad bright 
To fliino on this poore mufe, whofe firft borne fruitc 
That you of right would take, (he makcth fuitc. 



TO THE R I-G4LT. VERTVOVS AND 

moft bcwtifull Lady the Lady Straungc. 

Sweet Lady might my humble mufe pre fume 
Thy bewties rare perfection to fct out, 
(Whom flic pride of our Englifh court reputes) 

Ambitious Hie would afTume 

To blazon, euery where about 
Thy bewtic, whofc dumbe eloquence difputes 
With fayre loues Quecne. and her by right confutes. 

But fince there is no doubt 
But that thy bewties prayfe, which fliall confumc 

Euen time it felfc exceedeth 
All Bryttifh Ladyes, deigne my mufes fuites 
Which vnacquainted of your bewtic craues 

Acquaintance, and proceedctU 

Taproche fo boldly, and behaues 

* ii Her 
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Her felfe (v rudely, daunted at your fight 
As eyes in darkcneflc, at a fuddcsne light 



TO THE BEAVTIFVLL LADY THE 

Lady Brigett Manners. 

Rofc of that garlandc, (fayrcd, and fwcctcft 
Of all thofc fwcct and fairc flowers : 
Pride of chad Cynthias rich crowne,) 
Receaue this vcrfc, thy matchlcfle bewtie meeteft : 
Behold thy graces which thou greeted. 

And all the fecret powers 
Of thine and fuch like bewties, here fet downe, 
Here ihalt thou finde thy frowne, 
Here thy funnie failing, 
Fames plumes flye with thy loue* which fliould be fleeted. 
Here my loucs tempeflcs, and (bowers. 
Thefe read (fwcct bewtic) whom my mufc (hall crowne. 
Who for thec fuch a garland is compyiing 

(Of fo dcuinc fentea, and colours) 
As is immortall, time beguiling. 

lYour hewtjes moft jffcfl ionat c feruantj 
B A R X ABOARNES. 
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RIGHT gracious, and my very good Lord* (tt in any 
mcafare I coulde have better deuiled, confcoant 
with the wrslnwftV of my Pender (acuities, how for fc many 
your hnnimuMf great fawotwi to mee woorthlcuc^ neyther 
of any the leeft defemeahle : publkpiely to divulge and 
promulgate the reuerende gratuttye whkh I itiUbynumber- 
kiEe. refpects of dactie; pretend and beaie to your worthi* 
ncfle) it Ihould haue beene cuen in the mightieft power of 
my wittcs, and vutuoufelt indcoors more (though not better) 
mantfcfted. But finoe it both proceeded! Iran a tranche 
fpiritc; and the dik^treafures of my better parte: Ibcfaech 
your good Locdflnp (not ooety as in tolleratjng this bolde- 
ncAe braunching Iran the nrroe confidence of my meere 
tone and duetie, but that alio in gracioua admittance of your 
honourable Patronage) you would dignifie thefc fpcrituall 
poemes : whidi this laft yeere in my late title trauails had 
through feme partes of Frmmt* (as tribute of that mcafurc 
of witte and invention, whkh it hath pleated almighty God 
of his fuperaboundant grace, and mere* to endue my feeble 

fpirite 



EpijiU Dedicator*. 

fpirite withall) I daily to his honour and fcruicc, fay pre- 
fcribed tafkc, denoted. And albeit it nothing neerc (fay 
millions of (acred degrees) atUyncth to the glorie of this 
diuine fubjcA, and argument : yet was it written (I call his 
(acred Maieftie to record, that I neyther for vayne glorie 
nor my ratification fpeake it) in liuely touche, motion* and 
fecling-angui(be of fpirite, voyde of all colourable varnUhe, 
and hypocrifie: and therefore more fitte for their fpirituall 
confolatid to bee perufed of diverfe, wfaome numerous Ora- 
tions moue much more than proafe : and to that ende thefe 
(at motion of Tome others my wcl-dcfcniing friendes) I haue 
committed to the publique tipographicall Theatre of generall 
cenfure, which if they (hall his omnipotencie (in whofe honour 
fay mee mod unworthie vaflall of franc and mortallitie they 
were compofed) pleafe, then am I mod pleafed, fortunate, 
and comforted for euer. And then I doubt not but they 
(hall alfo highly ftande with your Lordfluppes good liking 
and contentment : to whome if in fauour thefe (hall in this 
worlde paffc, I much lefle depende of other mens opinions : 
referring them alone (next under God) to your honours ver- 
tuous protection, and the prote&ion of your honour to the 
great Protcctour, and difpofer of all honours and Meninges. 
With which I befecch his mightincflc indue your good Lord- 
(hip and yours to his bed pleafure and your deere foules 
comfortc. From London this 30 of Auguft 1595. 
Your Honours in all fpirituall deuotion affured. 

BAR. BARNES. 



To the favourable and Chriftian Reader. 



1HAVE publiflicd (curteous reader) an hundreth Qua- 
torsaincs in honour of the grcatcft difpofer of all great 
honours ; wherin, if through fecret, and infeparable combat 
betwixt earth and my fpirite, the priuie motions* and (ling 
of diuers wounds, as they did fuccecde and grieuc my foulc, 
manifefted appeare : Let them (though not in thefe, that 
Angular vertuc to contricion, may mouingly perfwade and 
ftirre up your Spirite to Diuine contemplation of your 
Ghoftly comfort) remaine yet as remembrancers to kindle 
more gracious and rich fpirits of scale and pure holineflc in 
your more Copious and Facile prepared wittes and natures : 
Which only as they be, in refpecl of all other creatures rca- 
fonable, and mod Diuine ; fo ought they to bee (likcwifc) 
in all reafon imployed to the propagation, honour and 
mightincfle of his Diuinitie ; whofe vcrtue abundantly 
moueth vpon all unworthie creatures of his handes ; but 
upon us (the models of his fimilitude, and liknes) in that 
large mefure, which as it is ineffable, fo doth it by nature 
enioyne us to gkmfie the Angular operations, of his omni- 
potent handes. 

The glorious fubieft, as it is matchlefle, and incomparable 
for Tytks and Mightincfle, fo woulde it (in fome richer & 
more copious Inuentions) rayfe the tryumphant charyot of 
your facred Mufes, above the ftarre-bcaring firmament, & 
up5 the fpirituall Pegafus of celediall poefie in diuine har- 
monie of fpirite beare the writer to that maiefticatl Throanc, 
and Hemicycle of incomparable (late and comfortable dig- 
nitie where he (hould (with confent and afliftaunce of A ngc!!e * 
and heavenly Spirite*. to the mufi« all ftrinsc* of royall 
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To tht Ruder. 

crowned Harper'*) for eiier fing Al.lei.vy a. Saltation, Ho- 
nor, Glory, Rcnowne and Eternitic bee alcribed alwayes to 
the grcateft God of gods. King of Idnges, Lorde of lordes, 
oncly victorious tryumphant, mercifull, and gracious : And 
if any man fecle in himfdfe (by the fecret fire of immortall 
Entheufiafme the learned motions of ftrange and diuine 
palfions of fpirfte, let him refine and illuminate his numerous 
Mufcs with the moft (acred fplendour of the holy Ghoft, 
and then he fhall (with diuine Saluft the true learned frenche 
Poet) finde, that as humane furic maketh a man lefle then 
a man, and the very feme with wilde unrcafonable beaftes : 
fo diuine rage and (acred inftinA of a man maketh more 
then man, and leadeth him (from his bafe terreftriall eftate) 
to walke aboue the ftarres with Angellcs immortally. 

The feuerall paflions of oomforte and ghoiUy combates, 
albeit they ftand in my booke confuted, and peraduenture 
therefore may to feme readers fceme difordercd and ftraunge, 
as in their unequal! coherence of praifes, penitence and 
fcarcfull afflictions, yet upon feme efpedall occafions and in 
earned true motions of the fpirite were they deuifed : and I 
therefore; in this rcfpc&e implore your general! fauors. 
Readc I befecche you, and with fioglenefle of scale and true 
fpirit giue cenfure according to my good will and indeuoun 
Farewell. 

Bar. Barnes. 



INVOCATION 



To the Divine Father «* 



Sacnd Afm/ts. 



SONNET I. 

No more lewde laics of Lighter loues I fing. 
Nor teach my luftfull Mufe abus'de to flic, 
With Sparrowes plumes and for companion eric, 

To mortall beauties which no fuccour bring. 

But my Mufe fethered with an Angels wing, 
Diuinely mounts aloft unto the flcic. 
Where her loues fubie&s with my hopes doe Ik : 

For Cupids darts prefigurate hell's fting. 
His quenchlefle Torch foreihowes hell's quenchles fire 

Kindling mens wits with luftfull laies of finne : 
Thy wounds my Cure, deare Sauiour I defire 

To pearce my thoughts thy fierie Cherubinne, 
(By kindling my defircs) true zeale tinfufc. 
Thy Louc my tlicamc and holy Ghoit my Mule ! 
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SONNET. II. 

Swede Sauiour from whofc fiucfbld Weeding wound. 
That comfortable Antidote difttkle : 
Which that ranckc poyibn hath expeM and kild. 

In our old wretched father Adam found 

In Paradife when he d efcrt lcffe crown'd, 
Reccau'd it as th' enueaomde Serpent willdc, 
In fteede of luftfull eyes with arrowea Slide : 

Of finfiiU loucs which from their beames abound. 
Let thole fwcete blcflcd wounds with ttreames of graces 

Aboundantly follicite my pooro fpirite : 
RaviAi'de with louc of thee that didft debafe 

Thyfelfe on earth that I might heauen inherite. 
O blefled fwcete wounds fountains of cleftre, 
My wuunded foules balme, and faluations nectre. 

SONNET. III. 

Sacred redeemer, let my praiers pcaice 

Thine cares to contrite finners open (till 

At my harts altar made, where (to fulfill 
My vowes) I facrifice in humble vcrfe. 
Which doe with troubled penitence rehearfe 

My ceafelefle finncs, repugnant to thy will : 

Let mcrcie mittigate the large Macke bill 
Of my dead finncs : Deare iudge the doome rcuerfe, 

Which with foule guilt agrieu'de, my confdence gave. 
By iuftice juftly damn'd to quenchleue fire : 

Oh, my deare Sauiour crucifi'd, mce fave ! 
Let my contricion's inoenfe up afpire 

(With true scale kindled on my Altar hart) 

And of thy fwcete faluation purchafe part. 

Deare 
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SONNET. IIII 



Deare comforter (with whofe deare precious blood. 
The coftly ranJome of my finncs was paide, 
For my redemption murtherat and betraide, 

Sole fpoUeue Lambe before the throane which ftoode 

Opening the fcven fiealde Booke : who for pure foode 
Thy precious feUc in facrifice had'ft laidc 
To my foules fuftenance : which had decaide, 

If thou hadft not beene lifted on the Roode)^ . 
O let my foule (thy Temple) be perfunrife 

With Jacred inoenfe of thy vertuous grace : 
Which hauing with repentant fighes prefum'de 

(Though charg'de with finne) to kncele before thy face, 
Yet for like Almes (in mercy) doth implore. 
Though laft in worke, with thofe which wrought before. 

SONNET. V. 

Blcflcd creatour let thine onely fonne 

(Sweete bloflbme ftocke and roote of Dauids line 

The deare bright morning ftane) giue light and (tunc 
On my pooro fpirit, which hath now begunne 
With his loues praife and with vaine loues hath donne^ 

to my poor Mufe let him his eares incline, 

Thirfting to taft of that celeftiall wine 
Whofe purple ftreame hath our faluation wonne. 

O gracious bridegroome, and thrice louely bride 
Which come and fill who will for euer eric, 

• Water of life to no man is deny'de : 
Fill ftill who will if any man be dryc/ 

O heauenly voice I I third, I third and come 

For life; with'other finners to get fome. 

B Pure 
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SONNET. VI. 



Pvrc facrifice, once offrcd for us all, 

Euen all which were defildc with deadly finnc : 

Let me poor* deadly (inner, who beginne 
With voice and hart repentant thee to call. 
And cry that findc my felfe about to fall 

Into that quenchlefle lake, replcate within 

With howling fiends, which euer gnaflt and grin. 
Have Audience from thy throane celeftiall. 

Deere fpotlcfle facrifice (which didft dtfeend 
And as a man for mankindes fafetie dy'de. 

And ranfackt Hels foule dungeon without end : 
Enlarging Tinners which therein were ty'dc) 

Since thou didft die that fmners fau'dc might bee, 

I am a wicked finner (Lord) faue mee. 

SONNET. VII. 

White spotleffe Lambc (whofc precious fweetc bloudflicil 
The whole worlds finnefull Debt hath fatisficd : 
For finncrs fcorn'd, whipp'de, wounded, crucified, 

Bcholdc my finfull foule by Sathan led 

Euen to the gates of Hell : where will be red 
My confeiences blacke booke : unleflc fuppli'de 
Be (to thofc leaues paft number) thy wounds wide : 

Whofc purple iflue which for finncrs bled. 
Shall wafh the Rcgiftcr of my foule fin, 

And thence blot out the vile memorial! : 
Then let thy blcflcd Angcll enter in 

My temple purg d, and that hiftoriall 
(Of my finncs numbcrlcflc) in dcepc Seas caft : 
S > (hill I be new borne, and faud at laft. 

Lyon 
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SONNET VIII 

Lyon of Iudah (which doft fudge, and light 
With endlcfle iufticc, whofc anointed head 
Was once with wounding thornes inuironed. 

But now with facred Crowncs, by glorious right : 

Whofc glorious hoaft fucceedes in armour white, 
Before whofe face fo many millions fled, 
And whofe Imperiall name, no man could read) 

Illuminate my thoughts, with the beames bright 
Of that white powrefull and celeftiall Dove : 

Kindle my fpirit with that (acred hcate 
Which me may raui(h with an heavenly Love : 

Whil'ft I thy ceafelcflc graces doe repeate, 
Downe powrde in full aboundance to mankind, 
Which comfort in my foule (poore wretch) I And. 

SONNET. IX. 

O gracious (hephearde (for thy simple flocke 
By guilefull Goates to rauening Wolues miflcd,) 

Who thine owne deare hearts precious bloud didft fhed, 
And Lambc like offered to the butchers blocke ; 

gracious (hepheard (unremouing rocke " 
Of fuccour to fuch all as thither fled) 
Rcfpeft one of thy flocke which followed 

Thefe curfed Goates, and doth repentant knocke. 
To be with with mercy taken to thy folde. 

1 know thy grace doth ftill for wanderers loolccp 
I was a loft (heepe once (deare Lord) bcholdc, 

And in companion take me with thy hookc : 
In one loft (heepe new founde thou dort reioyce. 
Then know thy (heepe, which knows hi* Ihcphcard * \i»kc 

B 2 Hcar.cn 
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SONNET. X. 

Heauenly Meflias (sweete annotated King, 
Whole glorie round about the world doth reach. 
Which everie bead, plant rockc, and riucr teach. 

And aerie birds like Angels euer ling. 

And euery gale of winde in guftes doth bring. 
And euery man with reafon euer preach) 
Behold, behold that lamentable breach :~ 

Which (my diftreffed confeience to fling) 
Fali*c fpitefull Sathan in my foul doth make \^ 

Oh (fweete Mcflias) lend feme gracious oyle 
To cure that wound, euen for thy mercies fake : 

Leaft (by that breach) thy temple he difpoyle. 
Hclpe, hclpe, my confdence thcther him doth IcaJc, 
And hec will come, if thou brufe not his head 

SONNET. XI. 

Mercifull Icfus 1 thine cyeliddcs of grace 
Decline unto a wicked fory finner 
Humbly proftrate, who (but a new beginner) 

Bcgges that thine holy Ghoft might Sathan chafe 

From his foulc foule, ordaind for thy pallacej^ 
as it did Mary Mag'dalinc faue, and winnc her 
From fcucn foulc fpirits which did raignc within her : 

But now behold a more contagious place, 
A place where the fcucn mortall fmncs rootc take, 

From whence bcfidc all ougly crimes braunch out, 
With each of thefe fcuen legions doc pcrtake 

Of unclcanc fpirits, raging round about : 
Oh now dcare Icfus, Iefus (hew thy power, 
And driue them forth, lcaft they my foule deuoure. 

Bountifull 
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SONNET. XII. 

Bountifull Lord Chrift (whofc hand liberal! 
Is (till outftreatched for mans fuftcnance 
Which wee much thankelcfle with fmall fouenancc 

recount when in fuch largcs it doth fall : 

But that which all men in efpeciall 
Ought to maintaine in high rememberance, 
(Naylde fcete and hands, and hart peare'de with a Launcc 

For our redemption from the finfull thrall) 
With ferucnt zeale, true Love, fcare reucrent, 

Is quite forgot of mod : and yet thefe bee 
The chiefc dcare fignes for our falvation fent : 

Oh blciTcd Ch[r]ift, beftow thy grace on mc 
Bcftow this bleflTed grace (dcare Chrift) that I 
May hope new life by thy death, when I die. 

SONNET. XIII. 

Dcare Dauids sonnc (whom thy forefathers hauc 
In Pfalmes and prophecies unbornc forctolde. 
That hell in Adamantine chaines fhould holde, 

And thence poorc finners both inlarge and fauve, 

Whom former blindnes to damnation gauc) 
Mee fwallowed in the gulfe of finnc bcholdc : 
A Lambe amongft wildc wolues (once of thy fold) 

Whom Sathan now doth for his porcion crauc : 
Deare fonne of Dauid hclpe, yet hclpe with fpecde. 

Thy wounds bleed frcfli in my remembrance yet, 
Which blefled wounds did for offenders blccdc : 

Thefe wounds I will not in diftresse forgot, 
For all checfc hope of my falvation. grounds 
In Nectre of thofc comfortable wounds. 
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O benignc Father let my futes afcend, 

And pleafc thy gracious carts from my foule feat ; 

Even as thofe fweete perfumes of incenfe went 
From our forefathers altars : who didft lend 
Thy nofthrils to that mirrh which they did fend, 

Eucn as I now craue thine eares to be lent. 

My foule, my foule, is wholy, wholy bent 
To doe thee condigne feruice, and amend, 

To flic for refuge to thy wounded bred ; 
To fucke the balme of my faluation thence, 

In fweete repofc to take eternall reft, 
As thy childe folded in thine armes defence : 

Nut then my flefh me thought (by Sathan fir'de) 

Said my proud finfull foule in vaine afpirde. 

SONNET. XV. 

Pittifull Lorde (whofe endlefs mercy reacheth 
From Eaft to Weft and the worlds compafle filleth 
\Vhofc charge imperious (as thy fpirit willeth) 

Things fenccleffc as in life obedience teacheth : 

Wliofe bright omnipotence the Dumbe borne preacheth : 
Whofc grace in full aboundance downe diftillcth 
To contrite fmners, which olde Sathan killcth, 

And wounded fpirits hcales, whome finne appeachcth) 
With thofe bright eyes of mercy me refpett, 

From my foule (made thy temple) Sathan driue, 
That my pure fpirit may thy praife deteft, 

And from death by thy liuely grace revive : 
That (finne and Hell fuppreflTd) I might appeare 

After deaths conqucft, by thy mercies clcarc. 
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SONNET. XVI. 

Sure corner ftone of that rocke, finne and hie, 
(Where of eternall life the fountaine fpring\ 
Whofe vertue to the foule fuch comfort bring* 

That he which tafteth neucr (hall be drie, 

Nor euer (lave of ideath againe (hall die) 
Oh, let thy blefled Angell carrie wings 
And arme my foule : which loathing earthly things 

For liuely water to that rocke would die : 
There neuer dare approach my Ghoftly foe, 

Which would from number of thy Saints exempt 
My filly foule : fweet Chrift let him foregoe 

That dcare foules purchase : which he doth attempt. 
Remember (my deare Lord) thou dy'd to fauc it 
Then never (hall the roaring Lyon haue it. 

SONNET. XVII. 

Myldc king of Salem Lord of louely peace, 
(Who doft in brothcrlike agreement ioy, 
In mercy mourning when thou do'ft deftroy. 

Where iuftice condigne anger doth encrcafc) 

Behold a wretch, whofe finnes doe neucr ccafe 
With haynous guilt his confeience to annoy : 

Who by that mcanes, cannot calme reft enioy 

Behold, deare Chrift, and for my free release 
(Vpon contrition) thofe offences blot 

Out of thofe large inditcments, which be giu'n 
By my iuft confeience : let them be forgot. 

Forget, forgiue (deare Lord) for I am driu'n 
(By their remembrance) almoft to difpaire : 
Which my foules ruinc ready would prepare. 
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SONNET. XVIII. 

Hye Pricft of Syon (whofe eternal! throne 

With cndldfe right, and mercy Seated is : 

Which nil knees (when his name repeated is) 
Adore : whofe rale hath times fwift wings outgone, 
Whofe Scepter is an eoerlafting one, 

Whofe Monarchic neuer compleated is) 

This humble Alter fee, which heated is 
With feruent seale I beare to thee alone : 

Which from the Syon of my foule afpircth, 
Euen from this zealous hart unto the chayre 

Of euerlafting power, where it defireth 
(Through pleating incenfe) for me to prepayre 

A glorious Crowne, which neuer will take raft : 

graunt (Deare Sauiour) in whofe helpe I truft 



SONNET. XIX. 

Louely Samaritane, draw neere, and view 

The mangled obieft of a wretched foule, 

Afflicted deadly with a confidence foule : 
The Suft fting of fuch finnes as my foule flew, 
Whofe faults be numberlefle though yeeres bee few. 

Oh, note them not fweete Lord in thy blacke fcroule 

Which may my deare laluations hope controle, 
When breath and body (hall be changed new : 

But thefe foule defperate wounds (deare (Thrift) up bind, 
Cherilhd with oyle of mercies and fweete grace ; 

And let thy Gofpell minifter each kind 
Of heau'nly bode, and be thy Church the place 

Where I may race repofe to purchafe cure, 

That (when thou com'ft) I may be found and pure. 

Great 
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SONNET. XX. 

Great God of Abraham (whofe eternall power 
Shaketh the worlds unfure foundations, 
Whofe frowne affrights all Kings and nations, 
whofe anger doth like flames of fire deuour, 
Whofe triumph cometng is in unknowne bower, 
Whofe praife exceedes all mortall mens Orations, 
Whofe time of grace (fix (inners preparations) 

Thou do'ft inlarge, to yeeld us more fuccour). 
Like father chaftke mee with tender twigged 
Not like an angrie Iudge with yren rodde, 
Leaft Sathan purchafe conqueft by difpaire 
That (when Heauen (hall (hake downe her Starres like Figges) 
Thou (both as equall iudge, and gentle God) 
For me the Crowne of glorie may prepare. 

SONNET. XXI. 

Sole hope and blefling of olde Ifraels line 
(Which gaue by promife, to his Meflcd feede 
A land that (hould all bleffings plentie brecde. 

Riuers of pleafant Honnie, Milke, and wine, 

Whofe ofspring numberlefle thou calledft thine, 
Whome with thine Angels If anna thou didft feede 
Being before from Pharoes bondage freede, 

When Moyics firft thy ftatutes did refigne) 
Behold, deare God, one in thefe dales of grace : 

Since by thy precious bloud thou freede mankinde, 
By promife which a portion and a place 

Amongft thy children hopeth for to finde 
In Gofpels comfort, through thy bloudes deare prife, 
Oh let him purchafe fuch a Paradife ! 

C Fountain* 
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Fountaine of life, and endlefle happineflc, 

quench thcfc worldly fpaikes of Sathan* fier v 
Enkindled in my fancies and defter. 

Rocke of situation and all Meflcdnefle 
Defend mee charade with (inful wickcdnefle ; 

Spirite of comfort let thy breath infpire 

My foule infc&ed, ready to retire, 
And carnall modons striuing to reprefle. 

1 third (cleare fountaine) for the streame of life, 
I (all fane fet from my (aluations rocke, 

And Sathan with my Spirite is at strife, 
Vrging that I am feuer*d from thy flocke : 
Yet my deare Sauiour, (hong rocke, and fweete spirite. 
Through mercy, my poore foule (hall heauen inherite. 

SONNET. XXIII. 



Father of Pietie by this wee know 
The glories greater of thy gracious loue 
Then of defires which carnal fancies moue : 

For if we praifc a mortall shape below 

By flattery their Diuinities wee (how, 
Comparing them their perfectnefle aboue : 
Their cheekes to Rofes, their ncckes white to Doue, 

Their eyes to ftarres from whence all fortunes flow : 
Their eyes efle&s to the Meridian Sunne, 

Their modeft thoughts to the colde Virgine moone. 
Oh fooles, fooles ignorant when this is donne, 

We know wee flatter them, then Mufes soone 
Why turne you not your numbers muficall 
To God aboue, mans praife which ruleth all ? 



Pure 



SONNETS. 



■7J 



SONNET. XXIIII. 

Pure fpotleflc offspring of ungratcfull Iurie 

(At morning, mid-day, and at quiet night) 

I neither will forget thy praife, nor might : 
When men ungrmtefull (hall prouoke thy furie 
I dull bee (afe, if that deare grace procure I 

And flnde fweete comfort of eternall light, 

Mongft Cherubcs, Seraphins, and Angels b right 
But if thy precepts I forget, then fure I 

With tinners mud expeft my portion dew, 
Becaufe thy grace cdeftiall I abufd. 

And in thy (ace (with vile contortion) threw 
Thofe (acred bledtngs ftubbornely refufd : 

At length I like an Angell (hall appeare 

In fpotleflc white, an Angels Crowne to weare. 

SONNET. XXV. 

Glorious Iehouah oh, how full of power, 
How full of (acred maruailes bee thy deedes ! 
Thou that with plentie euery creature fcedes, 

And bleflcd bounties which beftowes each hower. 

With hand of mercie fending forth a (hower 
In large aboundance to produce good fcedes, 
My wounded hart with pearfed conference bleedes 

When I remember thee my (bules fuccour : 
Who was fo many times by mee forgot. 

Who by mee wicked, vileft, hainous wretch, 
Prophaned oft haft beene, but praifed not : 

At length (though late) mine arme* mine hart I ftretch, 
My foule, my finfull foule I lift to thee, 
Who (with thy praifes triumph cleare) would bee. 

C 2 Great 
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SONNET. XXVI. 

Great God of Urge* bountifull food giocr 
Of endlcOc bMBags (as thoo didft bettor 
On mec poorc wretch, that reafba ham to know 

Thee without all beginning cndldfe litter) 

Powre Likcwife downe thy graces lonely Riucr, 
And let it (Lord) my poorc hart overflow : 
Thefc like fwcete fire (which Diuinc fpirits blow) 

May clearely burne in seale of thy Loves ever: 
That all my thoughts thy Teftamcnt embrace, 

That all my wits thy tearmclcfle grace fct out. 
That, by thee praifiag I may (hew thy grace 

Which in large Talent thou to mee let out : 
That after good accompt (past terme of ages) 
I may rcceiue a truftie ftewards wages, 

SONNET. XXVII. 



High King of kings (who with thine awfull checke 
Controles the ftcrne windes, finfull land, rough Seas : 
Who chides in thunder when we doe difpleafe, 

Whome all things feare, and tremble at his becke, 

Yoking in one the Kings and beggers necke 
Without refpeft (in wrath) yet will appeafe 
His wrath, when Tinners penitent (hall preafe 

His throne (in zeale finccre) without contccke. 
Oh God tuft, mcrcifull, and gracious. 

Full of all plentic, blcfling, and kindncfle, 
Whofe endleffe rule paft limit, fpacious, 

Illuminate my foule, and baniih blindncflc : 
Conftder how this finfull foule (oppreft 
With nature) by thy grace would be redreft. 
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SONNET XXVIII. 

Fortrefle of hope, Aachour of laithfull aeale, 

Rocke of alliance, Butwmrke of Aire truft, 

(In whome all nations for faluation muft 
Put certaiae confidence of their foulcs wealc) 
Tbofe (acred mtfterics deare Lord rcueale 

Of that large volume, righteous and iuft : 

From mee (though blinded with this earthly duft) 
Doe not thofe gracious mifteries concealc. 

That I by them as from feme beamefome Lampe, 
May finde the bright and right dire&ioa 

To my foule blinded, marching to that campe 
Of (acred foldiours whofe proteOion 

Hee (that v&orious on a white horfe rideth) 

Taketh, and euermore triumphant guideth. 

SONNET. XXIX. 

Rayons of glorie beames of endleffe ioy 

CheerUh my foule, illuminate my wits : 

Rauifli my fences with celeftial fits, 
That miftes infernall doe not them anoy i 
All carnall motions weaken and acoy, 

Eu'n from that beamefome throne (where glorious fits 

The Lord of light whofe eye no (hade admits) 
That filthy Dragon my foulcs foe deftroy, 

Which in foule pit of drcadfull darkenes liues, 
Repleat with honour, and contagious fmcll : 

Whofe (hadow, noyfome mift and blindncs giues, 
Rayfde from th' infeaious damps of ugly Hell. 

Rayons of comfort through my Temples pcarfe. 

And confecrate my Mufe to (acred verfc. 
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I Iti;h 9 mightte God of gods, and King of kings 
( Whofe awful charge through the round world doth rum 
Eu'n from the rifing of the glorious Sunne 

Vnto the Seas, where hee his Chariot brings) 

Wliat inftruments, or what harmonious firings 
Shall to thy graces, which bee new begunne. 
And have (6 many Joules with comfort wonnc, 

Giue praifes due to fuch ccleftiall things _ 
Pratfe and thankefgiuing to the Lord furrender, 

And pay thy duties to thy God moft higheft 
I«caft thou before his throane a vile offender 

Appcarc, when finne and Hell (to confcicnce nighest) 
Accufc thec wicked finner, for that grace 
Which God beftowdc, and thou caft in his face. 

SONNET. XXXI. 

O glorious Patrone of eternall blifle, 
Vi&orious conqueror of Hell and death, 
Oh that- 1 had whole wefterne windes of breath. 

My voice and tongue (hould not bee fo remifle : 

My notes (hould not bee fo rare and demifle : 
Rut every riuer, forrcft, hill, and heath 
Should cccho forth his praife, and underneath 

The worlds foundations found that it is his : 
Hee which did place the world's foundations, 

Hee which did make the Sunne, the Moonc, and (larres, 
Who with his blood redcem'd all nations, 

And willing none from Paradifc debarrcs, 
Shall not all inftruments and voyecs foundc 
His series, which in all thefe things abounde ? 
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SONNET. XXXII. 

The well of life, the forte of happtnefle. 
Rocke of affiance, Piller of fure truft, 
Anclior of hope, Treafure repining rufl, 

Starre of direction, Eafe of wrctchcdncffe. 

Great Lord of largefTc, Iudge of wickcdncuc, 
Ralmc of faluation, Aydcr of the iuft, 
Fountaine of grace. Quickner of Clay and duft. 

Cure of difeafe, Releever of diftrcflc. 
Bright Sunne of comfort, Iuftice of true peace. 

The branch of glory and the Fruite of blifle. 
King-domes difpofer. Husband of increafe. 

For penitence who pardons things amifle, 
And in contrition dayly who delightes : 
What man can give due glorious Epithitcs ? 

SONNET. XXXIII. 

Thrice puiflant generall of true Christian hoaft 
(Whofe voyce it felfe is dreadfull thundcrcrackc, 
WTiofc wrath doth nether fire nor lightning lackc, 

WTiofe ftormie frowne makes tremble cuerie coaft : 

Chafing thy fearefull foes from port to pod, 
Whofe hands force can all the worlds forces facke. 
Who turnes his foemens colours into blackc, 

Whofe murthering thundcrboults for arrowes bee. 
Whofe fworde victorious. Trenchant, doublecdg'd, 

His holy Scripture is, whofe foes conucrt. 
The pointe to their ownc brcft. and have allctlg'd 

Vaine arguments, (thy dcarc Saints to fubucrt) 
As thou dcarc God art iudgc, fo give thy doomc, 
(In j uft ice) to fubucrt ambitious Rome. 
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SONNET. XXXIIII. 

Behold dcarc Father (with thofc gracious eyes 
Which all the world with their beames gforie brighten) 
My plaints, and then my caufe in Suffice righteih 

My foule repentant ftill for mercy cries 

Prick'd with vain finnes, which in my thoughts arifc^ 
Hope of thy mercy doth my farrow lighten, 
Fearcs (leaft more finnes enfue) with my foule lighten. 

And true scales of thy loue my thoughts furprifc. 
But angrie iuftice seemes (with irefull threate) 

To giue btacke fentence of damnation 
Unto my foule diftreflPd, and doth repeate 

Olde finnes, prouoking defperation : 
. Oh fave mee fave mce (Lord) leaft that I fall 
Into damnation, save. Lord when I call. 

SONNET. XXXV. 

Arife, thou mightie God of heau'n, rife up, 
Againft thy finfull foes of Babell rife : 
And fcatter thou, like duft thine enemies : 

Ixrt them dregges of thine indignation fuppe : 

That have becne drunken with the (trumpets cuppe : 
Like fmoke which vanifheth into the ikies 
Diflcver them, and like the wax (which fries 

Before the fire) fo melt, and burne them up. 
O magnific the Lord, and praifes fing 

Unto the mightie God of heau'n, who makes 
The clouds to thunder, and his boults doth wing 

With fire and furie : who the round world (hakes : 
Before whofe face Kings with their Armies (lie, 
And at whofc feetc proud Emperours dead lie : 
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SONNET. XXXVI. 

Lord (with the light of thy dcarc countenance) 

My finfull troubled foule illuminate : 

And with thy mightie (boulders cleuate 
My feeble fpirit, and his ftate aduauncc : 
From thy fweete breft (peare'd (bmctimes with a Launce 

For my rcdeemptioo from accurfed ftate) 

Lend one deare droppe, whofe force (hall animate 
My foule infeft with finnes rAifgoucrnaunce : 

Then purge my fpirit by thine holy Gtioft, 
And as an Angell let it mildly reft. 

In thy thrice blefled bofome, wiflied moft 
By my poore foule, with grieuous finnes oppreft : 

And let thy blefled fcete fupprefle all thofe 

Which to thee, and my foule be vowed foes 

SONNET. XXXVII. 

O my deare God how (hall my voice prcuaile ? 

How (hall my tongue give utterance to my mind ? 

Where (hall my thankefull hart free paflagc find ? 
My (lender voice, tongue feeble, and hart fraile 
(Before they can giue condigne praife) will fayla-L 

I cannot celebrate (in their due kindc; 

Thy glories numberlefle, which Ang .Is findc 
Eu'n to furmount all Angels bed trauayle. 

Oh my deare God, my comfort, my follace, 
My fwtft foule flies (with my Diuinc thought's wings) 

Eu'n to thy bofome. Oh let it embrace, 
And triumph in my fweete faluations fprings : 

For I beleeve Thou wilt not me forfake, 

Who for mee didft thy fonne a Martyr make. 

D Gracious 
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SONNET. XXXVIII. 

Gracious Divine, and moA omnipotent ! 

Kecctue thy scniaat's Tallcot in good part. 

Which hiddc it not, but willing did coouert 
It to bcft life hee could when it was lent : 
The summe (though slender, yet not all mifpent) 

Receiue deare God of grace ! from cheereful hart. 

Of him, that knowcs, how merciful! thou art, 
And with what grace to contrite finners bent : 

I know my fault, I did not as I mould, 
My finfull flefh againft my foule rcbeld, 

But fince I did endcuour what I could, 
I-ct not my little nothing bee withheld 

From thy rich treafuries of endleflfe grace ; 

Hut (for thy fake) let it procure a place. 

SONNET. XXXIX. 

Inuironed with dangers manifoldc ; 
At home and forrcn both by land and wauc, 
(Where change of Nations diucrs daungers gaue, 

And nouch card which I did not beholde : 

Much like a doubtfull Tilgrim, whome infould 
Millions of woes, that knowcs no helpe to haue. 
Nor how from dangers prcft himfelfe to favc) 

Was I ; but when mee thought I pcrifh mould, 
My God of mercy did my life redceme. 

My God of mercy did my foule fuftaine, 
Oh then how well (hall it my Mufe befeeme 

To praifc the Lord, and him collaude againe ? 
Nay try (vain Poets) try, that King, that place, 
If G • vl, and heaucn, give not your Mufe moft grace. 
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SONNET. XL. 

If y dates be few, my finnes paft number bee, 
Adde to my dales (oh God) more time of grace. 
And mercy to my finnes : behold my cafe. 

With eya of gracious pittie looke on mee : 

My wounded and afflicted conscience fee. 
My foule afraide to ftande before thy face : 
In pittie Lord, (deare Lord) a longer fpace, 

Or elfe in mercy (Father) fet me free : 

I findc high iuftice doth my foule condemne, 

Which Sathan urgeth ftill to my difpaire : 
Sathan auoide, thy malice I contemne, 

All thy fuggeftions vaine illufions are. 
Of thy temptations this is my conftruAion, 
Then perifh in vain hope of my deftru&ion. 

SONNET. XLI. 

Tempted in forrcn nation, by that foe, 

Which both my foule and bodies health enuies. 

And vex'd with fcverall ftrange perplexities, 
Whofe caufe or reafon I could neuer know, 
Or why my mind mould mourne afflicted fo 

To thee my God, I tume my finfull eyes, 

(Whom I prouoke with my remorfefull cries) 
Some fuccour for my vexed thoughts to (how. 

That (as I haue my natiue Countrie changed) 
So likewife from the world I may bee weaned : 

And as my weedc with nation is eftranged, 
I fo may mine in Chrifttan armes unfeyned : 

And as I leaue my nations true language. 

My Mufe may change for a diuincr rage. 
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SONNET. XLII. 

Oh, you light Poets (whofc Ardure dfciine 
Inkindl'd with immortall furic was 
Ordaind therefore, all other wits to pafle ; 

Becatife thofc faculties you (houW incline 

To make with prmife the moft praife-worthtc (bine : 
Prom facred numbers, roll'de in iust compafle, 
Spboere like in Muficke) turne your tunes, alas 

To rauifh eares with notes of your engine. 
By thefe you lhal the God of Gods collaude, 

The Kin. * of kings, and Lord of Lords exalt 
Make not Diuine wit foule affections baude, 

It is againft that holy Ghoft a fault. 
Who therefore with his bcames your wits did bright 
That your wits likewifc Ihould hb glorie lighten. 

SONN ET. XLIII. 

Sathan abroad (when I was left alone 
A Granger and diftreflTde) did me aflaile : 
Finding my nature hoped to preuaile, 

And make fure entrance where hee could finde none. 

A gentle nature fooncft ouerthrowne 

Hee thought, fuppofing (for his mot auaile) 
The fting of finne (hould helpe if others faile : 

But now, behold Gods mercic to mee fhowne. 
Hee gracious, louing, mercifull, and wife 

Declar'd expreflcly that I was ordaind 
Unto faluatton, for that enterprife 

Of Sathans mou'de my foule (before profand) 
To purge it felfe, with that repentant grace, 
Which mee (hall faue from hell, and him difplace. 
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O Lord increafe in mee true iaith, and loue : 
Faith of lahiation in thine bndy fonne, 
And hb loue that hath my foules health begunne, 

Who from my foule (his incenfe) will remoue 

That deadly fting which finne did under fhoue. 
O Lord increafe my teale, and let it runiie 
Through my foules Organes : that thereby bee donne 

A pleafing incenfe to thy throane aboue : 
O Lord increafe in mee that earneft care 

To make a mends for thofe high finnes by part, 
And equall charitie to worke welfare, 

Unto my neighbours bound in fetters faft : 
That by faith. Love, true teale, and charitie, 
(Through thee) my foule may finde fclicitie. 

SONNET. XLV. 

O what great comfort is it, to giue praife 

To God the Lord of heaven, oh what comfort 

Is it abroad his praifes to report, 
And of his wondrous workes our notes to raife ? 
To lift our Mufes from bafe earthly laics 

To that Diuine angelkall confort, 
Bearing Palme, Oliue, and inimortall Boies 

With chaunge of harmonies in one confort : 
To glorifie the mightie God of glorie. 

To magnific the mightie God of might, 
To triumph in the guide of victorie, 

To celebrate the Iuftice of all right. 
To make our refuge where all helpe is found. 
To cure our wounded foules with his fole wound. 

D 3 Oh 
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SONNET. XLVI. 

Oh Stifinc and Moone the daics and Euenings lights. 
With powerful! Starres brigHt sufe'cAs of the fame. 
Archangels, Angels, praifc his holy name : 

The glorious Cherubin which ficric fights 

With his proud foes : the Seraphes, hoi/ fprights, 
Who with fweete himnes record his cndlcfs fame. 
The dreadfull thunder, with his angrie flame. 

Which (when hee lift) all men, and bcaftcs affrights : 
Raine, Hayle, Snow, tempeft, clouds, and bitter winde, 

Darknefle and light, Earthquakes, and foggie mift, 
With Flies and fethercd foulcs of feverall kinde. 

My foule and fpiritc in his praifc afftft : 
Who (paft all humaine wonder) did create 
Us all, that all his praifc might propagate. 

SONNET. XLVI I. 

Oh what celeftiall Angetl will downe fend 
Into thefe eyes fome dewy cloudes of grace 
To waih the furrowes of my withered face 

Dcfilde with finne ? what fpirite will mee lende 

Sufficient winde, that my fighes might afcend 
And (with contrition) pearce to that pallace, 
From whence proceedes all fuccour and folacc ? 

What Champion Michaell, my foule to defend, 
Will lend his puiflant and victorious croftc, 

To conqucrc that old Serpent, which aflaylcs 
My feeble foule entombde in earthly droflc ? 

Thy precious croffc, that launce, thofe pcarfmg naylcs, 
If hee (hall them, or their deare wounds efpie. 
Will bniifc his head, and yeclde mee viclorie. 



SONNET. XLVIII. 



glorious conqueft, and thrice glorious fpeare. 
But feu f n times thrice more glorious the name. 
By which thrice powerfull wee coniure the fame : 

Which but repeated doth that Dragon feare. 

That olde Leuyathan whofe iawes Lord teare. 
Roote out his tongue which doth thy Saints defame. 
And thy fwcete Gofpell feeke to vaile with flume : 

This the chiefe conqueft of all conquefts were, 
For which Archangels, and all Angels might, 

With Cherubim, and Scraphins out bring 
Victorious Palmes, amide in ftneere white : ^ 

For which at Saints might Alleluya fing, 
Then glorious Captainc, our chiefe God and man, 
Breake thou the iaws of olde Leuiathan. 

SONNET. XLIX. 

1 feele my foul in combat with the duft 
Of finfull flefli, and ready to breake out 

From loathfome bondage, dreadlefle of all doubt : 
I feele my foule (by fliaddowes) fcuer muft 
From that bafe prifon of terreftriall ruft, 

Where it (hall triumph in celeftiall route 

Of my forefathers Angels round about 
That glorious throne of the faithfull and iuft. 

But yet my feeble ticfh (fur charg'dc with guilt) 
Trembleth at thought of death : but why fhould it 

Feare coward death, fincc for my foule was fpilt 
His bloud, that (hall for mee in triumph fit ? 

Death doe thy worft, but yet (Lord) thine care giue. 

Why I with Dauid would not die. but liue. 
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I would not die but liue (dcare lining Lord) 

And to thy glory (hew that fecultic, 

With which Thou didft mce worthleflc beautific : 
Tuning my Mufc to that Dtuinc concord. 
Which I pcrcciue doth with my foulc accord 

In endlcflc praifc of thy Diuinitic. 

Hut (if unworthy them to magnific, 
Rccaufc my finfull mouth hath not abhorrd'de 

To bec before with vanities abufdc) 
Thou loath my wicked tongue (hould them declare : 

Thy will bee done, which cannot bee rcfus'dc : 
For death of finne the guerdon doth prepare, 

Yet when I die (dcarc God of Louc and truth) 

Remember not the follies of my youth. 

SONNET LI. 

Drcake thou the tawes of olde Ixviathan, 
Vi&orious conqucrour, brcakc thou the iawes. 
Which, full of blafphcmic maligne thy lawes : 

Ready to curse, to lie, slaundcr and bannc. 

Which nothing but abhomination can : 
Who like a ramping Lyon with his pawes 
Thy little flockc with daily dread adawes, 

Antichrifts Harrould who with pride beganne, 
Eucn into thy triumphant throane to preafe, 

And therefore his firft comfort had forgonnc : 
The bodies minor, and soulc's difcafe, 

Bawdc to that harlot of proudc Babilon, 
Which mortall men to mortal! finnes inuiteth, 
Tc.irc out thofe Fancies with which hec thy flockc biteth. 

full 
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SONNET. LII. 

Full ofceleftiall fyrropes, full of fweete 

are all thy pceceptes, full of happtnes, 

full of all comforte, full of bleffednes, 
thofe blutations which our Sauiour greete :_ 
O let us then contende (fince it is meete) 

to kecpe thofe lawes with upright holinefle, 

oh let us ufe, and haue in readinefle 
thofe fweete orations, proftrate at his feete : 

Begging, imploring, weeping, failing, kneeling 
for fuccour, grace, and for our finnes humbly 

repentance mercies fignes in our heart feeling : 
Repent, and praifc our God, for it is comely, ~~~ 

O nothing doth a Chriftian more befceme. 

Than him to prayfe that did his foule rcdeeme. 

SONNET. LIU. 

Didft thou rcdeeme my foule, my fole (aluation ? 

Oh with what raunfomc (Lorde) didft thou rcdeeme it ? 

Eu'n of fo precious worth did he efteeme it, 
Becaufe of our forefathers firft creation, 
Hee in his breaft, by facred infpiration, 

From his ownc mouth (which did fo well befceme it) 

Breathed a foule diuine ; then let us deeme it 
A gracious, precious and deare immolation. 

For him to (aue our foules with his Uoudftied 
For him to take mans nature, man to due, 

For him to be wkip'd, nayl'd, tome, crucify 'd. 
For him to fweate in bloud, to lye in grave, 

For him (moft mighty) to lye downe beneath, 

Where (for our life) he vanqui(h*t hell and death. 

E Then 
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Then awfull fUng of PaBe deatbes leaden darte. 

Where it thy lolling poyfoa and thy pile ? 

Then, (careful! horrid Serpent full of guile 
(Whofe ugly kingdome hoped, for his parte, 
The mod of all poore foules in endlcffe fmart) 

Where it thy dreadfull conqueft all this while ? 

Behold how* Chriftian foules triumph and finite 
To fee thee bound, where thou faft burning art, 

To fee that (acred and victorious troupe 
(Whofe CaptaLe Lord of Lords, and King of Kings 

Adorn'd vlth many Crownes, makes all Crownes ftoupe) 
Which in high triumph Alleluya fings. 

Makes Gog and Magog his fell furie finde, 

Which fcattred flic like duft before the 



SONNET. LV. 

From depth of feareful! Hel's eternall (hade, 
And bottomlcfle difcent into that lake, 
In hcate, and cold where finners burne and quake : 

Where all things unconfum'de for euer fade, 

At whofe remembrance finners are difmaide 
For horrour of thofe dreadfull pangues which (hake, 
And for fwecte fuccour intcrceflion make, 

Of their finnes burthen, and hell-fire afraide : 
Eu'n from the fearcfull bottomeleffb blacke pit, 

(At whofe remembrance my poore foule doth tremble) 
Save and deliver mec, whereas I fit 

Inuiron'd with difpaire, which doth referable 
An Hand (with rough feas Sndofed round) 
At euery guft, in danger to bee dround. 
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O that I night with the wife Prophet ling. 
Mine heart is ready, ready to give prai%| 
But mine U not, though willing moft alwaics 

To celebrate tile glorious heau'nly King : 

Poore hart, not worthie to that Angels wing 
(Which with his glorie through the world doth paife. 
In heau'nly numbers temp'red with ftrcete phrafe) 

The leaft foft downe of Plumage for to bring. 
Then milde, then fpotlcuc, comfortable Doue, 

Whofe winges were finne of finnes to violate. 
Pure Bird of heau'nly follace, peace, and Lone, 

With Rayons bright my foule illuminate, 
From that falfe luftfull Pygeon late returnde, 
Which almoft had both foule and body burnde. 

SONNET. LVII. 

Through Sathans malice and my nature weake, 
When in my foule I finde my faith is deade, 
Thofe facred fchoedes of comfort, then I reade 

Whofe powrefull words the gates of hell can breake : 

Then faith in kindleth frdh, and then I wreake 
My wrath on Sathan, and upon his head 
Meethinkes (like Mkhaell or Saint George) I treade : 

Whilft hee that earft againft the Sunne did beake 
His forefwolne poyfoous bulke, doth vanquKhed lie 

In his owne filth ; and I (which lately was 
Like to bee fwallowd by mine enimie) 

Now (afely like a conquerour may pafle. 
Behold my Captaines puiflance, who did this 
To ridde my foule from hell, and ranfome his. 

E 2 Comfort 
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Comfort thy fclfc (poore foule) whom gride or feme 

Downe preOcth to the mouth of lowed hell, 

With contrite penitence thou knoweft welt 
Him that will rayfe and it from danger bring : 
Pray then* and praifc the Lord, who will beginne 

To purge thy foule, and Sathans filth expel! 

Who thee defileth and in thee doth dwell. 
Oh Lord my voice (hall praife, and neuer linne 

So long as thou (hall lend breath to my voice, 
My voice unto my foule (hall fpirit lend. 

And in the comfort of my foule reioice, 
And (with my mouth) confent, world without end 

To fpcake, to praife, to glorifie to finge. 

That God, which to my foule doth fuccour bringe. 

SONN ET. LIX. 

My foule, my foule I feele, I feele is vexed. 
My mind and thoughts in uncouth sorte diftrefted. 
My brayncs with fearefull dreames by night oppreflcd, 

My hart with ftrangc difcouragement perplexed, 

My folcs unneathes unto my fcete annexed 
My fpirit with faint langour ftill diftreflcd, 
And helpe (Lord) helpe my foule, my foule addrcftcd, 

(By Melancholies poyfon) is connexed 
In fetters Terpentine of foule difpaire : 

Death almoft my lifes ceafure hath begunnc, 
And (after) Sathan will his bookes prepare 

Blotted with ugly finnes, paft number done. 
Oh my God, my deare God, helpe and aflift : 
Sinnc, death, and hell, my fafctie doe refift. 

Turnc 
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SONNET. LX. 

Turne not away the fuane-lhine of thy bee 
(Sweete God of Comfort) from my troubled hart 
Coogeald with finne: doe not (fwects Lord) depart 

From him that penitently fues for grace. 

Whole foule through countlefs finnes (my whole liues space) 
Benumbd, can fcarccly feele contritions fmart : 
What Phificke then (hall feme, what helpe oTart 

My dead foule to rcuive, and finne forth chafe f 
Eu n thofe pure Rayons of thy holy Ghoit 

Thofc gracious beames of thy pure holy word 
Shall mollific, give eafe, and comfort moft 

To my cold frosen foule, and helpe afford : 
Lead with the froft of finne my foule aftounded, 
After deaths gricfe, (hould with hcls fling be wounded. 

SONNET. LXI. 

Where is that copious furie, whilom which 

My braines inkindled with an uncouth fire ? 

Whofe (acred fpirit did of yore afpire 
Abouc the glorious Sunne with paflions rich 
Which thoughts in choyce words to the ftarres would ftich, 

With facrcd Muficke tempering my defirc : 

Contending holily to mount up higher 
Whilft hcau nly chaunture did my foule bewitch. 

Oh precious Ardoure, by whofe chcarefull heatc 
The braine efpectall recreation findes, 

The foule chiefe comfort, I thy beames intreate 
Which cheere all plants, and beafts of feuerall kindes 

From my poorc fpirite, doe not take away 

Thofe rayes which mud with light my wittes aray. 

E 3 * For 
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For comfort (my deare God) I did attend. 
And gracious caret to mee thou didft endine : 
At my petitions thou didft not repine, 

But prcfent fuccour to my fuits didft fend. 

Thou didft dircA my fcetc, which did depend 
On thee my ftedfeft Rocket where brightly fhirfe 
Thy lawes thofe Lampes to which my thoughts incline, 

Which Lord graunt that my foule doe not offend 
In my mouth (Lord) thou didft put a new fong, 

A due thankefgiuing unto thee, my God, 
Which men fliall feare to violate and wrong 

Lead they (hould bee corrected with thy rod. 
Oh God great wonders thou for mee haft wrought 
(For thy Sonnes Cake) who my feluation bought 

SONNET. LXIII. 

O dreadfull horrour and tormented mindc, 
Foulc reftlcflc confdence charg'd with hainous finnes, 
Lothfom and numbcrleffe (when God beginnes 
His fruitfull harueft in faire flieafe to binde) 

Hath thec for tares to quenchleflc fire aflign'd. 
Where teares, nor hope of vaine repentance winncs 
Thy foulc from Torture : where griefc never linnes 

More pangucs (by worme of confciencc) to find. 
Oh dreadfull howcr, when (to thy foule condemn'd) 

The Judge of truth and King of glorie faith 
Hcdlong with Lucifer fall, who contemn'd 

My lawes : fall downe thou Fiend of little faith : 

And with deuils damned thy due portion take, 

Immortally to burne in ficric lake. 

Then 
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SONNET. LXIIII. 

Then if derne Loue of thy deare louing Lord, 
His gentle graces Oylc, his mercies balmc. 
His bounties numberlcfle, his fpirite calme, 

His loue of peace, and comfort in concord. 

Of the thrice finfull foule remaine abhorrde : 
If to thy foule, fume wounded, no fweete Pfalmc, 
Nor heau'nly Harpe, nor Organ, Trump, nor Shalme 

Can comfort bring, with their Diuine recorder 
To make thee ioyne in praife of his good grace; 

Or to thy finfull foule correction giue : 
Yet let that quenchlcfle lake and dreadfull place, 

(Where foules in deadly torment euer Hue, 
Creatour and creation which reproue) 
Make thee repent for feare, if not for Loue. 

SONNET. LXV. 

O Mercy, mercy, which much greater is 

Than heauens themfelves ! Oh truth, Oh fincere truth. 

Which to the cloudes extendeth and infueth ! 
O juftice which doth ncuer judge armfleX 

Oh age of ages, euermore in youth ! 
Oh Iudge whofe righteous punifhment is truth ! 

Which finners worthleflfe doft with bountie bliflc ! 
Oh where (hall I finde to my fpirit voice ? " " " ~ ~~ 

Where to my voice fufficient choyce of words ? 
To fhew how much my fpirite doth reioyce 

In thofe large blcflings, which thy grace affords ? 
My fpirite firft will fail, with feeble voice : 

Oh my Lord God lende fpirit, life, and breath. 

That I may praife thy name to conquer death. 
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If death may by thy praifcs vanquHh't be. 
Then voyce, thai fptrit, let your organes brcake 
And of his glory fing, eric foorth and fpeake 

Of him that fuccours, helps and comforts me. 

Move tongue, foundc voyce, and from your flouthfull give 
Avoyde, and in this utteraunce be not wcake : 
If hell the venome of his furie wrcake. 

It fhall not be of force to vanquish thee. 
Oh, laude, laudes, glory, gloryes, prayfe of prayfe. 

Fame, honour, tructh, cternitye, renoume, 
And iuftice mercifull afcribe alwayes 

To thee great Keyfer of the thorny crowne : 
Which coronation infamous, did gayne 
That millions Jhoulde rich glorious Crownes obtaync. 

SONNET. LXVII. 

What thing in fpacious heaven, round earth ; deepe fcas, 

Which thy praifc worthy glories doth not tell ? 

Whofc golden Sunncfliinc euer doth exccll 
In many millions farre above all thefe: 
So much exceeding (that if any preafe 

To giue due praife) hee (hall perceyue it well 

I lis faculties againft his will rebel), 
A:.d that his tongue cannot his fpirit pleafe. 

Oh who (hall give due glories to his name 
That glorifies all thinges, with decent pride ? 

Or what is he can fignific the fame, 
Or in an equall (hare his praife deuide 

With thofe great bounties which he hath beftow'd. 

And thofe great mercies (on us finncrs) (how'd ? 

That 
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SONNET. LXVIII. 
That bounteous largefle of fweete mercies oyle, 

That peace of fouk that filver ftreame of grace, 

That comfoite of (aluatfon, that pallace 
Of heauenly fuceour which death cannot fpoyle. 
That fortitude, whofc force no force can foyle, 

Of ICSSES precious braunch that royall race, 

Who with his glory fiileth euery place. 
And with fweete dewes doth cheri(h euery foyle : 

Can with no florifh of et email phrafe 
Be glorifi'de, according to detart : 

Who with meete colours (hall his glory Maze ? * 

Who to the world (hall condigne praife impart ? 

What inftrument, what voyce, what toungue, what fpiritc 

Shall giue due commendations to dencrite ? 



SONNET. LXIX. 

Who to the golden Sunnes long reftlcflc race, 
Can limits fet ? What veflcll can comprife 
The fwelting windes t what cunning can deuife 

(With qudnt Arithmetique) in fteadfaft place 

To number all the (larres in hcauens pallace ? 
What cunning Artift euer was fo wife 
Who (by the ftarres and planets coulde aduife 

Of all aduentures the iuft courfe and cafe ? 
Who meafurti hath the waters of the feas ? 

Who euer (in iuft ballaunce) poys'd the ayre ? 
As no man euer could the leaft of thefe 

Perfourme with humaine labour, ftrength and care : 
So who (hall ftriue in volumes to contayne 
Gods prayfe ineffable, contends in vayne. 

F 
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Unto my fpiritc lend an Angels wing. 

By which it might mount to that place of reft. 

Where Paradife may mee relceve oppreft. 
I-cnd to my tongue an Angels voice to ting 
Thy praife my comfort, and for euer bring 

My notes thereof from the bright Eaft to Weft. 

Thy mercy lend unto my foule diftreft : . 
Thy grace unto my wits, then (hall the fling 

Of rightcoufncflfe, that monfter Sathan kill : 
Who with dispaire my deare faluation dared. 

And like the Philiftine ftoode breathing ftill 
Proud threats againft my foule for heauen prepared : 

At length I like an Angcll (hall appcare 

In fpotlcflc white, an Angels crowne to weare. 

SONNET. L X X I . 

O glorious Crowne more precious many waies. 
Then fimplc humaine Temples can defcruc. 
Thrice glorious God who doth that Crowne referue 

For men unworthie to fct out his praife. 

Oh mortall Temples what Mufc can you raife. 
Which unhard precious fpirits doth referue 
His praife mod meritorious to ferue ? — 

Admit that part all number were your daies, 
Admit your fpirit more then the fower windes. 

Admit your learning bee (by more degrees) 
Abouc the Seraphins, admit all kindes 

Of Mufickes inftruments inferiour were 
(In hcau'nly tunes and facred harmonies) 
To thy fweetc voice, all cannot his praife beare. 
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The 



The funne of our foules light thee would I call, 

But for our light thou didft the bright Sunne make. 

Nor reafon that thy Maieftie (hould take 
Thy chiefeft fubiects Epithites at all^ 
Our chiefe directions ftarre celeftiall 

(But that the ftarres for our dire&ions fake, 

Thou fixed, and canft at thy pleafure fhake) 
1 would thee name^The Rockc fubftantiall 

Of our atfurance I would terme thy name, 
But that all Rockes by thy commaund were mage ;. 

If King of Kings thy Maieftie became, 
Monarch of Monarches I thee would haue (aide. 

But thou giues kingdomes, and makes Crownes unftable : 

By thefe I know thy name ineffable 

SONN ET. LXXII I. 

Triumphant conquerour of death and hell, 

Bcholde what legions (though in vainc) confpire, 

Thy Temple militant to fet on (He, 
And Saints which in thy fanctuarie dwell 
To burne, whilft they againft thy power rcbcll : 

See how like btoudy tyrants they defire 

Ambitioufly to rife, and mount up higher, 
Like Lucifer which to perdition felL 

Their forces are addreft againft thy Saints, 
Breake thou their bowes, knap thou their fpeares in funder : 

I know their fpirit at thy prefence faints, 
Againft their Cannon plante thy dread full thunder. 

Thy thunderbolts againft their bullets dafh, 

And on their beauers bright let lightning flaih. 

F 2 Arnue> 
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Armies of Angelica, Myriadcs of Saintes, 

Millions of Emperours and holy Kings, 

Legions of (acred Patriarkcs he brings, 
Which his rebellious foes with fear attaintcs. 
Whofc fpirit at thy puitant fpirit folates, 

(Great Lord of lordes) whofc (acred armies Tinges 

Triumphant Pcans, and new muficke bringes 
In glorious phrafe, which thy fweete glorie payntes : 

Wliilft under thy tryumphant chariot whedes, 
Rowling upon the (tanes, thy captiues lye 

In qvcnchlefle fiery lake, whofe fpirit feelcs 
An endleftc torment in captiuitye : 

When thy fowre fweete Evangeliftcs ride bye 

(Like corporallcs) {>roclayming victorye. 

SONNET. LXXV. 

Elders of grace, in number fixe times foure, 

Fall downc, fall downe upon your aged faces ; 

Sendc from grauc cherefull voyce (throughout all places) 
Such ioyfull tydinges in aboundant (lore 
Of praife (then fandes of feas in number more) 

To the great bounteous giuer of all graces. 

Harmonious Kinges call downe your Cruwnes and Maces, 
Sounding your chccrfull harpes his throne before : 

Let Allcluiah round about rcfoundc, 
Power, honour, glory, praifes and renownc 

Afcribc unto the Lorde, who doth confoundc 
Euen with his nofthrils breath, and cafteth downe 

His worthlcflc enemies of Magogs campc. 

And (unto dud and aflics) them doth ftampe. 

As 
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As thofc three Kings (touch'd with a (acred scale) 

By prcfents rich made Royal overture, 

Our new borne Sauiours blcfling to procure. 
Borne in an Oxe ftall for our publique weale : 
When in adorning him they did reucale, 

his Godhead, by thofc gifts they did aflurc. 

So let faith, hope and loue make overture 
Of new faluation (which thcmfclves conceale 

In this bafc mortall (tabic, finnes foule place) 
Whereof cternall ioyes, they may prefent 

To my (aluation (borne of thy deare grace) 
Such rich Propincs : As from thy Gofpcll fent 

By precious incenfe may my fpirit bring 

Thy tcarmelcfle praifes of my God to fing. 

SONNET. LXXV II. 

Purge thou my guiltie foulc fweete gracious Lord 

DcnTd and ugly made with (infull fpots : 

Hcalc my wounds defperate, whofc fcfture rots : 
My vexed members loathfome and abhorrd : 
Doc not in rcgiftcr my finne rccorde, 

My wicked pra&ifcs and vaine complots. 

But lift my foul from the defiled pots ; 
And let thy mercy with my fuite accorde. 

Make thou my foulc clccrc like white Salmons (now. 
Or like a filuer winged Douc appcare. 

Where diucrs glorious golden (ethers (how : 
Convert thy foemen's forces into fcarc, 

Like Iabcn make them, and like Cysana, 

Like Scba, Zcb, Horcb and Salnuna. 

F 3 R»dc 
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Ride on in gloric on the mornings wings 
(Thrice puifant conqucrour) in glorie ride : 
That heaucn as Horfc, courragious doth'ft beftridc, 

Who whether thou difpofeft fuccour brings. 

Ride on the glorious cloudes high King of kings : 
Thy conquering fworde guirdc to thy puifant fide. 
Bright soldiours mutter up, whofe armies guide 

kaungde into Quadraincs, and triumphant Rings, 
That (hamclcflc (trumpet of proud Babilon 

(Which thine Apoftlcs killes, and Prophets (toneth. 
With Cuppe full of abhomination. 

Which poyfons millions, and no man bemoneth) 
With her falfc, proud and Antichriftian route, 
Suppreflc, and put to daughter rounde about. 

SONNET. LXXIX. 

The tcarmclcflc date of my fweetc fecond life, 
(When this corruption mortal] in finne bred, 
Shall retting in obliuion vanifh dead. 

Ending the period of all earthly ftrifc) 

Freftily recals thofe Loucs and graces rife 
\Y f hich from my fwcete faluations conduit! bled : 
Thcfe haue true zeale to my faithes refuge led, 

S > that no torture fagot, croflfe or knife 
Can fcucr mcc fcqucflred from thy flocke, 

I fcarc no Pagan, Schifmatickc, nor I owe, 
No worldly menaces can tcarc that Rocke 

Of my faiths Adamant, aflur'dc and true : 

But for that truth, 1 thoufand deathes would dy, 
To liue ten thoufand lines immortally. 
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A blaft of windc, a momentaric breath. x 

A watrie bubble fimbolizdc with ayrc, 
A fonne-blownc Rofc, but for a fcafon fayrc, 

A ghoftly glauncc, a fkcleton of death, 

A morning dew pcrling the graflc beneath, 
Whofc moyfture Sunncs appearance doth impairc : 
A lightning glimfe : a Mufc of thought and care : 

A Planets (hot : a (hade which followcth : 
A voice which vanifheth fo foonc as heard : 

The thriftlcflc hcirc of time : a rowling waue : 
A flicw no more in action than regard : 

A Maffe of duft : worlds momentaric flauc 
Is man in (late of our oldc Adam made, 
Soone borne to die, foonc flourifhing to fade. 

SONNET. LXXXI. 
Behold (by mifadventurc) how the windc 

From earth blowes dud and it in ayer fcattcr. 

And if therefore the very fmallcft matter 
Thine eye (the bodies Icwcll in fomc kindc) 
Doe but by chance appcach, will grieuc and blind, 

Unleflc from thence it by good meanes, you (hatter : 

So that fmooth foe who cunningly can (latter, * ~" 
And as a temped rageth in his kind, 

Moues duft our flefli, from earth uprayfde to blcare 
Of our redemption the much better part. 

Our foules (with charge of finncs) to vexe and feare. 
Blinded and grieu'd with earthly dud and fniart. 

To thine eyes (Lord) let our eyes open bee. 

And (hut from finne, who fight blinds, blind makes fee. 

After 
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After a coale-blackc com fort lefle foule night 
(With tcmpcds horrour and thicke fliowen oppred, 
Difeafe of Pilgrim*, Trauayllcrt unreft) 

When as the glorious funnes uprifing right 

With chcarefull beames, and vertuous motion bright 
Hath from his Eaftern manfion rcdrefTde 
The chcarclcflc Mcdowes, and Corneficlds fupprcft 

With liucly meanes of animating might 
In cquall fcmblance my poorc foule enlargde 

From this earthes blindneflc and blackc dangers free 
With deadly finncs fharpe temped late furchardge 

Shall (when my glorious Iudge, I comming fee) 
After rough (tonnes of fighe*, and fhowers of teares, 
Through deare contrition franchifed from feares. 

SONNET. L X X X I I I . 

That Bird imperial! which the gentile Poets worthy thought 
For vcrtucs rare prchcmincnce, to (land afcribed (it 
To Iupitcr & fince in chicfe whe Romanes honor'd it, 

As riched enfignc which could bee for their great Monarch sought 

That puiflant and imperiall bead great into Iudah brought, 
Which of all other beads beside doth as commaunder fit : 
That other firme and permanent which doth fo well befit 

(For courage ftrcn^th humility & fcruice which he wrought) 
The figure of that glorious, and legate mod Diuine : 

Together with that Angell childe chad innocent and faire 
Which to the fpirite of thy deare Embafladour did ftiine, 

As Eagle fird whofc precious eyes more bright the* Sunbeames are, 
The next as Lyon mightic made, as bull the third more drong, 
And of thy deare Euangclids, the fourth as Angell yong. 

The 
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SONNET. LXXXIIII. 
The paradice of ioyes, true mercies fcatc 

The throne of Judgement, refuge and didrcflc, 

Sweetc bofomc of louc, health, and happincfic : 
The glorious Theater where Saintcs repeate 
The mod prayfc worthies prayfc ; where frod nor heate 

With violent aflaylance foulcs fuppreflc. 

The quyrc of Angellcs, Church of hotyncfle : 
Swectc pardons place where pennauncc doth intrtate ; 

The Pallace of ctcrnall peace and cafe : 
The fpacious Courtc where Kinges and Angellcs feme : 

The fcafTolde where true pompes of honour pleafe : 
The golden pathes where Pilgrimes ncucr fwerue : 

The dage of facred triumphes : and that place 

Where tcarmelcflc viclorie giucs cndelcflfe grace. 

SONNET LXXXV 

Contrariwife, that horrible blackc pitte 
That ougly gaole of forrowes without ende : 
That filthic fincke to which foule Tinners tende : 

That dreadfull fiery lake where furies fittc : 

That warde of madncflfc and outrageous fittc : 
Where htddeous diuilles condemned fpirits rende : 
Blacke defolations denne, where Hues no frende 

But torturd fouls depriucd of their witte : 
That filthic dungeon whofc chicfe muficke is 

The grones, outcries, fobbes, and forlorne laments 
Of Parracydcs, and men which liudc amine : 

The bootlcflc teares of too late penitents : 
That loue of hcau'n, this loathfomncfle of hell, 
The wayes of life and death directly tell. 

G I hat 
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That 1< athfome fpiritc of vaync (linking pride, 
Which (with contempt and dctcdablc fcorm) 
Begets all finnct to condemnation borne : 

That fclfe containing Enuic, that foule bride 

Of filthie luft, that gulfc ft ill gaping wide 
For trcafures numbcrleflc : that poignant thornc 
Of wraths fell paflion, furious and forlone : 

That finckc of gluttony : that (lothfull guide 
Which to deftruaion and all fickcncflc brings : 

None or thefc mortall vices which aboundc 
In Tinfoil creatures, but in forrowc dings 

The troubled carkafe with a curcleflc wounde : 
And none of thefc but doth the foule difmay 
With rcdlcffc guilt and it to death betray. 

SONNET. LXXXVII. 

But that fwecte spirit, moded, mcckc, and mildc, 
Which with true icalc and folacc doth imbracc 
The love of vcrtucs, and etcrnall grace : 

That charitic whofc decdes of mercy buildc 

With fayths aflidancc for his foule dcfilde 
An hofpitall of cafe in heauens pallace : 
That fpotlcfle countenance with rofic face. 

That fober temperance which hath cxilde 
Dctcdcd ryot and foule furfets vice : 

That hande or bountic which dill giues and lendes : 
That blcflede patience foulcs caulmc facrifice : 

That honed labour which lifes (late defendes. 
Through peace of confeience and foules comfort thefc 
Our hcartcs for hcauen prepare and high God pleafc. 



The 



SONN ET. LXXXVIU 

The wurkles bright comforter (whofe beamefome light 
Puore creatures cheereth, mounting from the deepe) 
His courfc doth in prefixed compaflc keepe, 

And as courageous Gyant takes delight 

To runne his race, and cxercifc his mightj 
Till him downe galloping the mountaynes deepe 
Cleere Hcfperus fmooth meflenger or flccpe 

Viewes : and the filuer ornament of night 
Foorth bringes with darrcs pad number in her trayne : 

All which with Sunnes long borrowed fplendour (hinej 
The Seas (with full tyde fwelling) ebbe agayne^. 

All yeeres to their olde quarters newc reftgne. 
The windes forfake their mountayne-chambers wilde, 
And all in all thinges with Gods vcrtue filde. 

SONNET. LXXXIX. 

I fcclc, by motions in my finneAill bread, 
My fillie foule, through weaknefle is depraued. 
And Sathan (fearing lead it fhouldc be feued) 

My memory doth with vile finnes infeft : 

And, to procure my fpirites more unred, 
When of my foule in anguifh helpe is craued, 
(where her chiefe refuge is) with honour raued 

My confeience in defpayre cryes out oppred, 
O mercic, mercie, grace and fuccour fende 

Father of mercie for thy Sonne fweete Icfus, 
my fore hart and finwounded foule defendc, 

With thy fweete helpe and holy Spiritc cafe us : 
Thy quickening vertue lende to my foule dead. 
Then (hall my fonte on Sathan* bcllic tread. 
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SONNET. LXXXX 

If that fweete fpirit of omnipotence 
(All vertucs and all comfort which contayocth : 
Whidi in foulcs penitent and heavenly raygncth, 

Whofe gloryous power and vertucs excellence 

Did nyfe up Icfus our fweete foulcs defence) 
In us and our ftfourmed hearts remayncth. 
Then hee (whofe puiflancc hevenly force retayncth, 

and Girift upraysde our foules preheminence) 
Shall our bafe mortall bodies liuely make 
Through finne and nature corruptible firft 
And by that holy Ghoft, which place doth take 

In our reuiucd fpirites (mortall carfl) 
Our foules and bodies both regenerate, 
Chaung'de for a ioyfull and immortall ftate. 

SONNET. L XX XXI. 

Oh whither doth my lamentable foulc 

(Wing il with a fpiritc of a fighing breath) 

Prepare this langued carkafc if to death, 
Then farewell bondage of this prifon foulc, 
The finne of vile tranfgreflion where I rowle 

In earthly dull, and tumble underneath. 

I fcclc that facred frcelidgc followcth, 
(Maugre the rage of Sathan) which doth howlc. 

And cries out for lawes vengeance, hearc him not, 
Rcfpcft not him (deare Lordc) but on me lookc : 

Lookc on mc (my dcarc Lordc) I feare him not : 
My God, my loutng God ! turoc not thy booke 

Which may my confcicnce with finncs burthen grieue 

But let thy mercies baulme my foulc rclicue. 

Rclicue 
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Rdeevc ay fbule with thy deare mercies balmes. 
Monarch of pctdous mcfdc fuccour fend : 
I will endeauour my vile finnes to mend 

And to thee my foule bcrifice in Pfalmcs. 

High God (whofe holy fpirit outrage calmcs, 
Calme thou my finfull fpirites which intend 
To thy great praife their faculties to lend. 

On my foules knees I lift my fpirits PalmesT 
With humble penitence to purchafe grace, 

Thefe eyes, this mortall bodies ikies, downe power 
Teares of contrition on my blufhing face, 

Pruites of repentance flourifh with this fliower 
My foulc, I feele is comforted and eafde 
Then, Lorde with my poore offring bee well plcafdc. 

SONNET. LXXXXI II. 

With my poore oflTring bee well plcafdc fweete Lord, 
And then with ghoftly peace and hart upraifed 
(Thy Temple celeftiuc where thou liu'ft praifed 

With ceafclcifc Canticles, and Hymnes record, 

And meekenes which mine humble thoughts afforde) 
I will approach : not any wife amazed, 
To fee thofe facred miseries rich blazed 

To my finne blinded eyes before abhorr'dc. 
In thy deare prefencc their due tribute paying 

For their mifgovcrnancc and riotife. 
My foule afflicted with harts incenfe praying 

It felfe deuoutly Lord doth Sacrifice 
To tliat Lambe blemiflilefle, which oflTring made 
Himfelfc for my finnes, and deathes forfcite paidc. 
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O what a grievous burthen, huge and heauie. 
What charge importable, and painefull weight 
Thofe deadly finnes which with our foulcs doe fight. 

And frefh fupplics of vile offences leuie ?_ 

Yeelding more puifance to their powreful might. 
In hope with fliade of euerlaAing night 
To blind the bcamefome rayes of my poore foule 

(Which doth a reftlcfs Hone of labour roulc) 

Till thy dcarc gracious mercies from thy fight 

Do banifti them, and with the gloric bright 
Of thy fweetc |>ardon lighten them againc : 

And then (albeit no volumes can containe 
Thy praifc and mercies) yet will I contend. 
From Eaft to Weft their memorie to fend. 



SONNET. LXXXXV. 

That golden Planet, Lampc of this worlds light 
Whofe glorious Kaftcrnc infurrection (howes 
His ccafcleffc courfc, whofe tearme no creature knowes : 

That filucr Planet torch of filcnt night ; 

Which (when the Sunnc rcpofeth his beames bright 
In Wcftemc Seas) her Planet-darts forth throwes, 
Whofe influence doth ftrange euents compofc : 

That boyftrous turbulence of North winds might 
Which fwclls and ruffles in outragious fort : 

Thofe chearcfull Southernc (bowers whofe fruitefull dew 
Brings forth all fustenance for mans comfort : 

Eaft Weft, North, South, (if none thy puiflance knew) 
Relate thy wondrous vcrtucs, and with praife 
From Weft to Eaft, from North to South them raifc. 

Firmc 
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Firmc Rocke of during (lone, fure Bulwarks of defence. 
Strong arme of fortitude, Shielde of protection. 
Courage of puifance, and vcrtues of perfection. 

Home of faluation, and diuincft eflence. — - 

Thou (halt fuftainc my fpirite leaft it backeward fall. 
Thou nialtmyfoulerelieuclrom Sat lians fierce giuen charge. 
Thou (halt my caufe maintaine, and combate him at large. 

Thou (halt huige blowes of ftnne, ward from my foul in thrall. 
Thou (halt with ghoftly valour my foulcs ftrength infpire, 

Thou (halt annointe my head with oyle of peace and ioye, 
Thou me (halt purific with pure zealc*s holy fi rc,_ 

By thefc I (hall my fpiritcs encmic deftroyc. 
By thefc I (hall effeft my foulcs chicfc happincfle, 
By thefc I (hall my foule unhalowed rcdrcflc 

SONNET. LXXXX VI I. 

My foule through manifold aflaults of ftnne 

(In grieuous combate with my flefli retain'de) 

Declining faintes, unleflc it bee fuftain'de : 
Then fend thy mercies which might enter in, 
To fcucr them leaft further broyles bcgtnne : 

And if my foule (with wounds affliction payn'dc) 

Hauc penitently to thy grace complayn'dc, 
Ixt it by gracious mcancs fome mcrcic winnc. 

Pure grace, fweetc mcrcic, comfortable peace 
Zcale, truth, and right coufnefle are dearcly met, 

Whofe fame from Eaft to Weft can ncucr ccafe. 
Nor thofe which in thefc their affiance fct 

Can euer bee (for glories want) obfeure : 

But with Saluation cternizde endure. 

Where 
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Where Oial! I vcx'dc my finfull head repofc ? 
If that in errour and conceiucd vice, 
Which with deccitcfull Blandifhments intkc 

My feeble nature, mortified with finnc. ^ 

Then hope fhall gates of my faluation clofe, 
Againft my foulc : and my difpairc beginne, 
If that in open fight, then open fhame 

The Scarlet of my confcicnce will difdofe ; 
And found the ihamcfull Trumpet of my fame. 

Where then fhall I my vexed foulc difpofe ? 
(If not in blind obfeuritie nor light) 

Then there cuen there, impenitence with thofc 
Which weepc downe tearcs of comfort to delight 
Their foulc enlarged from cternall night. 

SONNET. LXXXXIX. 

Oh whithcr'fhall my troubled Mufe cnclinc ? 

When not the glorious Scaflbldc of the (kies 

Nor higheft hcauens rcfplcndcnt hierarchies, 
(Where hcaunly Soldiours in pure armor ftiinc) 
Nor aycr which thy fwcete fpirit doth refine, 

Nor earth .thy precious bloud unworthy prifc, 

Nor Seas which when thou lift ebbe and arifc, 
Nor any creature profane or Diuine, 

Can blaze the flourifh of thy tearmclcffe praife : 
Surrcaching farrc by manifold Urge fpace 

All Diuine fabrickc of thy facred hands ? 
Eucn thither (hall my Mufe her Muficke raifc ; 

Where my foules cvcrlafting pallacc ftands, 
Sueete refuge of faluation, Court of grace. 
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Sacred dire&our of diuine Syon 

With gracious handes and mercy-mousng eyes, 

With cares attentive) take my facrifice : 
Bcholde my tearcs, heart my playntcs wluch crie on^ 
Lighten my pcnfiue foule which would flye on 

To thy fweete mercies fcate, heaucnt Faradife : 

Thy pure Dooues white Wingcs (that my foule may rife. 
And mount from this bafc earth) deare I«ordc tye on : 

So fhall my Spiritc fly from ftarre to ftarrc : 
And in confent of mufickes fweete reportc 

Bearc thy rich Glories forth from farrc to farrc, 
When Cherubines with Seraphincs reforte, 

And Angelles with Archangcllcs ftill to fing 

The glorious wonders of their hcauenly King * 
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HYMNE TO THE 

GLORIOUS HONOUR OF THE 
Mod BteTcd and Iadiuiuble 

TRINITIE. 

Sacred deerc Father of all thinges created, 

(\Vhofc ioyfull throane of endleflc triumph (lands 
In glorious heauen : whofe name earth (animated) 

Proclaymcth through the compaflc of all landcs) 
I lift thefe humble handes, 

Vpheav'dc with courage of a zealous hartc, 
Confirmdc with fortitude of conflant fayth, 

Aflur'd in grace of fomc fwcete mercies parte : 
Which Trcafurcs my dcarc hope in high heaven layth, 

Which comfortc my foule hath. 
And thou dcarc oncly Sonne of God alone, 

Thou precious Immolacion of mankindc, 
Who fits on right handc of thy Fathers throne, 

Who fearefull Sathan did in fetters binde, 
Whome death alone did finde, 

To be the peereleffe Champion of his foyle, 
Thou that redeemed'ft from infernall payne 

Our great graundfathers and our felves aflbylc 
Of our foule finncs ; nor humbled didft difdaync 

For mankinde to be flayne : 
And laftly thou fweetc comfortable Spirite 

Of mcckcncflc, holincflc and fpotleflc louc, 
By whofc dcarc incenfe, not our vayne demcrite, 

We purchafc heritage in heauen above : 



Thou, that (in forme of Doue) 

Thy fanftified Apoftlcs didft falute : 
Spirite of tmeth which doth our comforte 

Without whole heauenly motions men are mute, 
By whole power, in the Virgines wombe did fpring 

Our comforter and King : 
And thou deare facred Father of like power. 

With thy mod deare Sonne (acrifice for fume, 
And thou fweete holy Ghoft who didft dowite (bower 

Gotten tongues of fire true gtorie for to winnc : 

All which three powers doafe in 

One (acred and indiuifible God. 
Vouchsafe oh you perpetuall higheft powers, 

Of squall vertues, yet in number odde, 
Thefe Ample fruites of my repentaunt howers, 

And (with your graces (howers) 
The temper of my feeble wittes renewe. 

To profper, cherifli'd with celeftiall dewe. 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



I. Parthenophil and Parthenopki. 



LONDON 



Priated 



by loha Windct, dwelling at IV 
tbeugatoftheCrofle Kcyesaad 
to be foeUc. 159$. 



Powks Wharfc at 



•• 



nfr/**— It ■ to be acted that Baraei's Parthcao****, is 
Sydacy's Ajtra/**; which strictly oaght to have baaa AatK*U; bat 
bass the S ydaciaa iprlliag was devgaed far a aaai-daapam 

T^iheLmrmi Cmiif m m ttmdm.thtFnmkr: Itwasthaathe 
Pidaosstotae Piaster aad FaHKiher. So omid hi Gaorg s Herbert, 
wdl-kftowmc^dMEfattkbrFcrwaoiuatorLbtPnatar. 

recently as Wordnrortk tka "»sftl w m deemed aaperieoasi 
w tkaItalamipalliBf ; liar 14, "aaava 
a tbe n Amv Omimrw w Ac; law 1$, M wa/n»^ 
Zaariy," ofhUy^tWboa*speci»taask*. 

caoagh, tbc Pott's owa bartel«catry is stadlar. 
Zinvf *• ww# «/ £/ta«r law l f "mrtmrT - bastard— the 
speUiag. » wiib eJablaster far oar aJafaasUr, Ac j Um\\ % "Andif I c 
£v." Amv ia bis aaoat Wiotoas soag of tba "Lass wf tbt 
een" uses this love-trick with ant mmm*. 
Soaaet L, p. 1. L I, "Mx/bifiTx Notaatd » its later deteriorated ae 
anur yoaagtadyor aaridea aa awrtrd bat of age to aurry ; L + 
this aad "dsftasac'* vera coaaaeoeJy aaed to empress caatiac a 
-aa aaow for saataaot briafs oat the 



tba 



Urn %, 



by 
of 



•i- 



*., p. l-l, L 1, Cmmm, a/ A w s fr dwa a jiw/ mmVi So 

'grapple thea to thy aoal witb hoop, of steeL" (tf«*Zrfl. >);L a, 'Van?*/": 

- fcB-otcaR; L lt t "Ur* m : Ct Soeaets It. aad v.: aad sac oar tetrodec- 

Scant* nL, p. a, L a, " S tm t a Wfr " : - soaat dealt or part, sosaewbat Ct 
Sydaey in FaHer Worthies* Library (ii. 37.) "amwddT aad any dealt oaward 
(Soaaet rr. L A); L 9, "Gimbels~: tame as geaunab, and that is s pair nf 
anything sad gtatiaUy atterlaced as at geauaal rings. Hcaot applied to 
saorc thaa two baks or rings, aM apparcatly to the baks theauelTes, at ia 
Rk ha nfaoo'i quotation froai HobVibcd: "Tndr this argument haageth to- 
gether by teik strange gintalt." Or, rrcn 10 a plain hnop nn f • ** ** 



21* 



Xvtis ami Illustrations. 



t 
■ i 



t halt'- hail or 



Cutgravc *.». Veep* aad Ryder, a Milk 

rataee** Sl**"*^ L iL a, >i 

"Ko? tadcr it a cm, wheat 

Cke'd vim a auje^wroafht doom of ao Mi 

Yet ana fcfclf the jeea«V beetes fit 

That Kttk ftioagth ceoJd thro* H to sad ft* 

Soneet iiii, L la, 'VhoA^v'i-BrMlofK. Th»fcoeeof 
Northern words aaterally aetd by Bareca, Cf. MadrieaJI t, L Jo, 
Cmtmri** Soaaet id, L 7. 
Socm *., L * "jtW*":»- gleaed, is. eacd ilifejhh of goOc. 
*L, L IS, "eegtaV':- tafary. 
eiL, L y t "Csm+m-t From Italieaeaa*o, a tea* •oooot or caste (Flere* 

The CooMHlHon gift caato»thccyritBlcal| bot Sealiapoaro did art 
to castor of low, which won Ml wrfeeam, bot louttprocttotof writJsg 
tad ■ossets to bard-hearted ■! — . . , . - 7 .__ ~t— 7 , 

Coaatable, Berate tad others. 

SommC tilL, 0. S> lev "«•*"!-< 
bale - hart 1 I II, "ewryttjv**: aotc the 

SonndL.U M 7> M -looj IL II, IS, w f*yf ": agate a doohli wicalagOl 

WBS*, (t) WMIO. 

Soaaet eI, L 4, "wmsn" -- www B an a^ cM rgpohtbepoaa»apphctblt 
to wocaea, with rtfiaed gimheMsliniii. 

Madrlgall I, L a, "tUmtt- - biases. 

Madrigal! iL, L J, •yfa**ej» w i tot sote oa Soaaet hr. L is, aad 
Cmt*ht % Sees** scL L 71 L It, 4t *kmr*r m t aotc spefliBg of ••- 
ah* is Madrigall 7, 1 9 ; I l«\ "fmnf<k*>r - arched , a 

114. 

SoojmI stt., L J, "aW"»>e? M - dkparefafl,^ ihweolr fall | L 7, M j 

way, path, waft. Norther* Cf. BenteSeWU HJ hd hssw Sajdowat 

., L ta, "Smmm ■**": fitch** Matt » a spot hi hswha 
eisnUedsNSJtt spotted. So to cat* fit to eatcetosr, spots Morth- 
anbtrlaad, Kesactt MS., 1 aantoww, tojj. to ftaOrwefl *.* smB: aad 
tha word had probably a store gtacral reagt, far eeccedaaj to the aaaw it » 
Utvos far M a defect to tiiioa,- 1.#. to all pfobabOfey Bees a spot or aobolt 
osthe corset. 

Madrigal) 3, . I, "thmfrng*: a crwioa Korthom word. 

Madrigall 4, L a, "/*•**•* at**": plea* lite. Bt it irwaHrH, that of 
old, portrait* were rotated oa paerU. 



A#4rr ami ffimi/rmtmu 
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(Scotlaadn L 14, M e?wt" tat. 
e*L, L 7, M MM«9Wf": the) oag** etitaavy to have beea hart, aot m 
Lt|L ia, M /«gfhll": - la tat or fttaia. Scans, a fiat •«**» - TW aot 
■aap or caawawaa baa* aftad throaf> a mw," ft<ya) Aaitirh, K;v 
Sc* Nam* #.». Cf Sooact mije. L ft. 

«f*. L I, M >ayoaaV«4 M : iuBowcthaiaioH piaaififof 

t happoacd wbcthar fcr goad or JL 
■tiii, L Mi M /y#»": kr««a, « r Iomca. 
dm., L $, M a%nii M : dntam 
nL, L 4, a *r»a4v M : wyve the rot ctpniag the 
uiL, L 4, "Th<Tt~x there aad thaw an atcd tatoraM-cUy ; L 6, **W* 
thc(y]> at ebewhere filled ta. 

«ac, L 4. ••itar-i Ct Ma.lr«tll a, L 1 

bbvL, L IO* **iaam M hair'*. 

«t*»i . IL 7. *» "*5«*» -oVaaf": pier oa the woH (••daMr%~ 

svrfit.. L $, ''AawM": adjuarm so ^ukci(<arc - r^wm tae 

• (Oinolaacaii. IX 
tit, L 7, M /taA/ia^ M : dimiaii**«« ut ;^V«og tad ^ k oa> 
eeih. Tail aad taccrauwc a«acti u> U1.1 ba«c tbc /•■ojc » o* *^ n « 
each* U 1, "Kane twaw ecaca": very jf^mjt ire i».xf. CI <**v«:t uu. . 
L 5, tweaty-ooe Toan. 

amate., L 7, M /Htar ia !t»e**: •>»«•» '* **H »» ih< »b#-^u! 



mf., L 7, M ^o»": ihoald U "hi 

•un., L !«♦ "faVef-: rtaed. 

mi*,, L I, ">o»taf * : ate Soaaet i^t, L ta. 

iL, L II. ••>* ,% : twojt, S» spcB^t ''feag 
(ShpimrA C oa W ar, L 00, October.) 
MadrifaU S, L HK M r# M toa 
ftfedrtaD 7. L *''<*»"* ~ t£ lUdrtjaD a, L is. 



at v»<r at twaan^ 



L II, " 



fttkdia 
hL.La> 



Li 



I, L If. -Mr- thetyl-ca 
the., I 4, ••!%- the or thy. CL 
ihv, L I, *'/— /# 9 r "» Percy. See 

IL. L V "Aaar^r oat JWaaT: a oa Madr^aD 1$. L II. -Fraeap* 
a awcaetk toatiaf. IVHaaa Wnght, r.r.. |i*e» «e*eral e».ei-«t 
t I i4,«AaA. wKhH.-: - IU ! bat what » «* wh.« * 

hL. L J. "r»yr" - praiae, eatol j L « "Mrr"- the. f 1 ^^«art th% . 

aad Kte.. L IV ^ *'•*•• l «*• 'V 1 *' " ^ w M ^ ** thc m * uU,f 

I 
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XaU$ and Ilimsiratww, 



emtktfWOrd*/. "TV* 

load aa'^htfr rMyHaritO.") 
bii, L t j, "^»- feed on, 
Kl, L it,, "rsiaiwnfc-^-tWsentorlsfcgofaajomof-so 



: CC fad., L it. 



Mi.,!*"****"'-] 

la. It wonld lam bean hi awning l^d W 
Madrsmflia. St oar Imiodnctloa — Steflaan d 
Sonnet ItttL This fa the hapless Sonnet »MNiMfUMd by Mnratonaad 
Nash, See mt Introduction. Cartes "pinafore's pert "fa 
mat, I %., "Amt*jdd"i - com an called 
law*., L 10, ">fl^ N ~syllBl)st. 
Sonnet U*xL, L lot "/rsjnw wmgn m i— u Vn0* wffl I be mt^t i" (' 
Andr.,V.,s.) Erea so fats as John Dyer ("The Fleece," li 391* JM)** 
have Uw swallow that aeasrd, tbongh spelled with a c:— 

" There let them eojoarn till gay Preens peon 
The thWfcming rcrdar«\and the rising dowers," 

Sonnet UmsJiL, L II, "«/r*wv^ b"i"><*# So Spenser: 

"Theworde* 

EngroU with »nd which old then fowls «/rrW. w 

** To hide the tenor of her aocooth herd 
from mortal! eyes that ahonld be tore s y i W ." 

Sonnet Uuvil, 1L 7, 1 CC Shakcrpeare't Sonant vi 

Sonnet set, L * "l^r-toot L ll, "Jblft n i~w*bmio*. 

Sonnet uil, L 14. "eyfcsnT : * astoaied. 

Svuact acr. To Suit*. See oar Introduction. 

Sonnet sol, L 8, "#VnaV n : -beaded. 

Soaaet mm., L 4, «<mimulttt»i ^ccsSincb; L 5. "awmsV":- herald. CI 

£Vr?w CmAr*, Socmet 1L. L 1 L k\ "reyaavf ": - Northern. 
Sonnet c, L 6, "mr concctpt**: my. So p. 14*. 
lfedrigall 10, L I, V*wcwThetfa^?Jmsnef; L j, "afca*": apparently wed 

mtnc»«morikkli^orc*««iocU»nrindtoUtkkJed. It generally 

a thing easily swayed one way or the other ; L SO, 

pretend often meant to intend or stretch fcnrard: So p» 109; t at, M «ao- 

rtme*:- wear ont, cooJero, contrivi ; t s* "e^wjsdT: « allcrwsiag; I 31, 

"JaV-tbes. So in Madrigatt so, L 7. 
Madrigal) 18, 1. 4, "a*V" -- fas. 



iVwter **W Iliustrmtmu. 
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Madwgan 1* L J, **o»*a» w t *m 
Oat. «/£rr.| L 14. M awW"- 

Madrtg all >xl5, " franafr": - 

Sonnet oil. L J. "/* 

Madrigal! si, L j, M «n> 

MadrtjaB ta, L 4. M «V»": - ■**• (of wheel); Lt, M i 
wheat (and m hnnonld infra fcr herald) mmlaglj -fant of a 
L 15. ••»** ar/rraer." fn rlhen o phi had grey eyes (ate p. iy and ressthe 
note). Here U» pnf* backed asWror of tW cornea. 

hfadhgmll J5, i K "m/t7*v": CC in pp. 135 and i*a See in £«*euft Am*. 
me, from Yoong's M«kn Transalpine, " Flora the garlands while m*/awl M s 
L II, ''Mnnr^-atrnck t aho to trick or cheat, and it may have here both 
seme* and refer ID the bob in bob-cherry, a tonch and away. See contest 
CC Sonnet H, L & 

MndrigaO S6, L to, "iotA^*:- go too feat and far. 

ScOine I, L is, "taNajftV*: The conatraction h) wonder [at] aatare*s wonder. 

Ekgfa L, Note as there Is before a p. 7$ this shonU be 7$A ; L II. "/man «W 
f*rt Admit /lmm m - lily; L so, "«ir**:- thee j 1 14, "pmm m x puaiea. 

Elegie ii. L a, "L**t m : ought to hate been M Lone*;L J. M « laia^^prob- 
ably a doable aanahigi notonlythatUbfcdbyaamgkthoagKbmonthe 
instant ; L 16, "imcM**.- anchored. 

Ekgk rr, L % "kmmnfx hnt, also haaa, to hnm or baa \ L IS, "raw>av M t 
^innaome. The mtsning seems to be, ifywa woald tiydatcanmorenomVe 
into my wrathfnl procednre and dear or dcadi-briaging raaaome of his budy 
and hate regard to the pained and swollen stale of my neck, the iU he has done 
me; I IJ, "/rkmitZi this word does not seam to occaria Eagibh, bat there 
to the Latin &imV, and &«aa% French, Sac Begie iff, p. 9»» «* 
OamraV, Sonnet rrii, L > 

Elcgiee^L 10, ".SawraV*: An aDasion to the fable that the 
head of the begetter, which m inacrted in her month, and that the 
bora Into the world by gnawing tluoaghtWaMthcr. Thns both parenU died 
sa^prceeaacdthatooaTcatinowJaeorsn^ By the bke 

katcnt of proridence it was snpposad that the scorpion eat the male and 
deeonrad all her ofcprtag except each one as was "tlycswogh" (Batmaa's 
word) to creep op the mothers thigh, where she coeid natlsw sting it with her 
tail nor bite it with her aasnth. 

Engfce yi, L 6, «*aw|WJnaf:«.lamnHatinn. So Spemcr, "For what bootes k 
to wecpeandtowrr^-/*' <F. Q. C L, B. s, at. 16, L 5.) "For pHtsr of the 
sad sm/asnsr(irs»am«/7asv. L ^ ) Note "lanmat M m L la m 

by Barnes end coate-poraric. ; L IJ, "' 
enrtamly to rend "safari |iromsst"i 1 17, M * P** 
CI Sydney's Astrophd and Stella. 



A TABLE TO FIND OUT ANY SONNET HEREIN 

ALPHABETICAL!. Y. 



Arifr thoa mightic God 
Armies of Aageb • 
At thofc three Kings 
A HUH of viatic . 
After a coale-Macke 

B 

Bleaed Crcatoar • 
Bountiful! Lord ChrM . 
BchoU deare Father • 
Brcakc thoa the lawct - 
Behold by miiadecBtare- 
Dat that fwcete • 



C 



Comf«wt thy fdfc • 
Contrariwifc that • 

l> 

Dtare comforter - 
Deare l)avi«U Sonne 
IHJ'rt thoa redecme 



E 



Kldeisof guue 



FounUinc of kfc • 
Father of ptctic 
Fortreflc of Hope - 
Fall of celcftiall - 
From depth of fearcfull 
For comfort my deare 
Firme Roche 



35- 

74- 

It- 
Ma. 

8a. 



ia, 

Stio. 51. 
Son. 81. 
Son. 87. 



Son. 58. 
Sua. 85. 



Son. 4. 
Sob. 13. 
Son. 53. 



Sua. 7$. 



Son. aa. 
Son. 23. 
Son. a8. 
Son. 5a. 
Son. 55. 
S»a. 62. 
Son. 96. 



Great God of 
Glorious Jeaoaah 
Great God of 



II 

f I caacaly Menus • 
High pricft of Sioa 
High Kiag of Kings 
High nightie God 

I 

laatroacd with (laagers 

I fede my fbulc • 

I would aut die 

If death may 

1 fcde by motions • 

Iftrtatfwesefpirit 



1 job uf ladah 
Laa el y Samarium* 
Lord with thy light 

M 

Mercifull Icfus • 
Milde Kinf of Salem 
My daies be few - 
My (bale, my male 
My male throagh • 

N 

No more 1c\a1c laics 



»$. 






ia 
18. 

*7. 
3* 



Son. 39. 
Sob. 49. 
Sojl 50. 
Son. 66. 



8. 



Son. 11. 
Sob. 17. 

4* 

S» 

Sob. 97. 



Sun. I. 



A TABLE 



"S 



u 



Sure uirncr-ll 



Oi 
O 

o 

O my deare God . 
O yoa light poets - 
O l*ird increase ♦ 
O what great comfort 
O Sarnie aad Mooae 
O whet ceteftiall • 
O glorious conquest 
O that I might • 
O dreadful! 
O 

O glorious Crowac 
Oh whether doth . 
Oh what a grieaoas 
Oh whether dull - 



Pure Tacrine* 
Pittirull Lord 
Pare fpotlefle 
Paige thoa my gailtie 

R 
Rayons of glorie • 
Ride on in glorie • 
Relieac my (bale • 

S 

Sweete Sauioar 
Sacred Redeemer • 



Sob. 14- 
J«. 
37. 

4*. 

Son. 44. 
Sob. 45. 

Son. 48. 

*». 47. 
Sun. 48. 

Son. 56. 
So* 63. 
Son. 6$. 
Son. 71. 
Sob. 91. 
Sob. 94. 
Son. 09. 



Son. 24. 
Sob. 77. 

Sob. an. 

Sa, 78. 

9* 



Son. a. 
Son. 3. 



Sathaa abroad 
Sacred director • 



The wet! of life • 
Thrice puifaat geacrall • 
Tempted ia forrca aatkai 
Then awfall ftiag - 
Throagh Sathaas mattkc 
Thca if derne Laaa 
Tarae not away • 
That hoaatcoas largeffc- 
The Saaof oar foalmUght 
Triumphant conqueror • 
The tearmelcflc date 
That Bird imperial! 
The Paradi e of ioyes • 
That loathfomc • 
The worlds bright • 
That goldea Planet 



Soa. 16. 
an 

4> 

too. 



Son. 33. 
Sua. 41. 
Soa. 54. 
Soa. $6. 
Sub. 64. 
Son. 60. 
Soa. 68. 
Son. 7a. 
Son. 73. 
Son. 79b 
Son. 
S»a» 
Son. 
Soa. 



H 

8a. 

86. 
81 



Cnto my fpirite 



V 



W 



White fpotlefle • 
Wher is that copious • 
What thing in fpaejou* • 
Who to the golilcn funnes 
With my poorc 
Where dull I, 



Son. 95. 

Son, 70. 

Son. 7. 
Son. 61. 
Son. 67. 
Son. 79. 
Son. 93. 
Son. 98. 



FINIS 



E R R A T A 

Sonnet 59^ for unneatfud read unmatkes ; Sou tut 74, for 
bye read by ; Sonnet 83, for in Lyon reade as Lyon. 



NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



I. Parthehophil and Parthenophx 



LONDON 

by lohn Windct, dwelling at Pbwles Wharfc 
the ugne of the Crofle Kcyes and ait there 
to be fbttJdt. 159$. 



tt 



7S»VW— It b to be noted that Barnes's Panhcoo/H • snsrn aotarate than 
Sydney's Asfae/nat which strictly ooght to haw baas Astro/*? ; bat par. 
haps the SyoMan spelling was devgned far a scasj HttagnJsa. 
r» Mr Zatnaaf Cmttimm Rmitn, tkt Primitr: It w« than the nasp to ascribe 
Pidacaa to tha Printer and Publisher. So onward fa Gaofft Herbert, tha 
well-known golden Epistle by Fartar it in nan* of tha Printer. 

Urn 6 "frtkif* Atom" Present usage tt "Participate t**Vbnt so 
recently aa Wordsworth tha "mwat* was dxasned asperiuoas; /mt I 
»thr Italian iprlling f writ "awf aawnwaffifarni fcias/hp " 
a tha "/fees* Cmimht m Ac; lint 1$, " wa\f n ia* w ~ 
Zinriy," c/ftUy^ tbcbbakspsMkthusle*. Carioasly 

enough, the Poet's own burial-entry b sbaifav. 
Ziaw «• vtrtttf EfiHU: Urn I, "A*****"*- bastard— tha 
ipeIliag.»wUhalablasUrftYoursJabaster, Ac; Um\\ % u Amdif ttk 
&<r Bmnu in his aaoat felicitous song of the "Laai wi' the boaaat bant 
ecu" uses this love-trick with Int an****. 
Sonnet i., p. 1, L I. "Mx/W* Wot need in its later deteriorated sense bat ^ 
a fair young lady or njaiden un-saarrkd bat of age to awry ; L 4, u Jkmt m \ 
this and "diAnaus" wot cossasooly aaed to eaprcss eating a stain npon by 
-as snow far uMtanot brings oat the more unpanact whnanaus of 



M< 



&, p. 14, L l, CAsuner, tf mwiy4mfmi ianfir N : So Shakespeare 
'grapple them tothysoal with hoops of **L n {H*mktl.yy t l%"canf*ri 
=» fall-of-care ; L II, u lm+ 9 i Ct Sonmfi iv. and v.: and sec our Introduc* 
tkm, pp* x-n. 
Sonnet asL, p. 2, L s. " Stmt eWr": - souse dealt or part, sosnewhat. Cf. 
Sydney in FnUer Worthies* Library ( u. 37. ) "fonedcU " and any dcak onward 
(Sonnet rr. L 1); I 9, "GimMs": aaac as genunals, and that is a pair of 
anythinf and generally interlaced as in gessjual rings. Hence applied 10 
snore than two bnks or rings, and apparently to the links themselves, as ia 
Richardson'* quotation from Holinhcd: "Truly this argument hangeth to- 
gcthcr by ttrie strange grmMs.^ Or, ercn 10 a plain hoop-ring, a* **e 



I— ( 



*ltf 



XvUs ami Illmstratbns. 



as iiipnU 



Cutgrmvt #.». Vera* aad Kydtr, a Knit 
MlWf of Baraaa't « gaabak" MM M 
BruwWt JnataavVr tyhrwb, L ii i >s 

"Ko? aadtr it a cm, wbofc 

Cka'd vim » MMtVoagM doore of— tat— 

YrtfeoitfrirUtt/vm&facatcafe 

Tbat attk ftiiagtb ootid dan* it to aad fca»* 

Son— t faii, I it, t4 frmlUp m . & *& &. Imba— of 
Nortbara word. mmPf eatd by Barata. CC Madrlgall a, I Jo, 
Cmtmri** Soaatt ad, L y. 

t.,L* "jJMfft ~ glotad, iV. attd ililgtn of gatta, 
*i, L it, M ««jwv w :» *agary. 

TiL.L 7, M Cmtm m % Fw tuliaa raatn, a tot, to— t or catit (fTomj 
So Saaketpoare, °wt— loyal m*av of co*aNdl»vt w <7«M9fMA%«XL) 
TV Coa H a caUton gift oaatoaatbteq d ta l t a t • bat S aa li e p atrt did art 
to caatoa of low, wbicb wart Mt wjtttaaj bat to tbt pfattJot of wiitiag 
tad ton— tt to bari-baartod mlmmm at taeajplaaad by Fotan 
Coeetable, Bum tad otbtm 

SommC via., 0. S» 10, "mV"i -Amblt-tata aaag: bak - bail or 
bait -bait j L It, "aMvy«Jv''t aott tbt tpdliaf. 

.Smart a., L % " 7>" - loo ; IL 11, it, "anyf": agata a doa b l i wttalagO) 
waitt, (a) watte. 

Soaatt ti, L 4, "»"•*•'' - wowaaa. awraafitUitpmtbtpaa — appbcabk 
to wnaita. wttb itaat d gtoileaa— Hatu. 

Madrlgall L,U "LUmW - bbacb, 

Madrlgall ii, L $, "fr*Hdp"i 1— aott oa Soaatt hr. L IS, aad /baaa# 
Cmt*r* % Soaatt tci L 7 *. L IS, "draw—**! aott apdfciag of "obdamt": 
tlwinMadric*U7.L9;L to, M >^>*^/ w -«ofca«d. CC 

L14. 

Soaatt til.. L }, "drf**/!*" - atptrerafl,*.* ■—paw fall | L 7. M | 
way, patb, watt. Northern. CC BtraofWt ^a Mtjaw.£t, > t— tt 

Soaatt ani, L is, "ftrnmm w*UT\ frcckka. MaB it a epot to bawbt 
faalbcf^aadiMilodaMaastpouol So to taaft it to akcal oa t , apot: Maria- 
anbtriaad, Ktaattt Ate, Uaedow— , iojj. Sat HattwtB s»r. aval: aad 
tbt word bad probably a awrt gtatral raagt, far mm aaf totbt aat a it 
Dtroa for "a dtfcct at vitioaV U ta all probability worn a apot or atbab 

Madrlgall 3. . S» "<k*t*i m i a oooMaoa Nortbom word. 
Madrigall 4.U "/Atanar aaHr": - pla— trie. Bt it i m — H it ! , tbat of 
oM. portrait* were paiatcd oa paarU. 



AW; mmi IHuUrmtmu 
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(Seotlaad); L 14, "arwt" a— 
ati, L 7, m <m pawtrv": tat) otgbt ocitajaly to am boat beat, aot m 
L t| I It, "/mf*k m : - to •* or tlnua. Scam, t a— am* -Tat aot- 
atop or cawawaaa baiag aaWI tbrowjb t —v," K«iyal Alanatrb, •»?). 
Set Nam' #.». Cf Soaatt uus, L & 

ivi,L I, "M€m*$k m : tunowttbataioldpiaaiwfof ■KBiai.miinb 
t baaptaad wbttbtt for goad or 01 
Soaatt mi, L 14. M /y#v": Wrta, # r. k—«a 
ctTL, L 5, M a%ati M : dntaak 

en., L 4, M rMtj(r"*: voTa^e- tbt r«t evprewag tbt aw?. 
taa.,L + "Th<rt~i tbtrt tad tb— art atcd iat«miM>Uy ; L 6, "Mr' 
tbcfrl-at tbrw b tre filled ta. 

nt., L 4, "iar-t CC MaJrwjtll a, L 1 

■an., L IO, "kmm" batrV 

«m,U. 7,^ "a— -JUW: pbyoatatwoH( M da.Mr%-.. 

., L 5, ''ramiwar**: adjuaraa. So >b*bci(«art *' r^-mrm tbe 
1 (Conoiamiii, lX 
us., I 7, M /r«A/f«v" : dimtau'ive of j-xliog aad |*^k Dg. 
Etaii Tail aad aacorauft tuaacti l*» tlix bavc tbc /^«iuc » gn« time 
eacb» L. t, "icane tw— ttata M : wry jfrnutur U>\r. CI vjuki uui., 
L $, twtaty-o— totrt, 

laaiv., L 7, "/war ia hfe*". •>»« nr foli a» the ib^^ul 



ctit., I, 7. M ^aw w : iboald U -In 
Soaatt autri. L IO, "flarV": > rated. 

mux., L t. M >an^' : •*• Soaatt itv. L is. 

iL, L U, ••>* ,, : twtrt. So Speavtr "ttag 
(ShpimrA CtimJsr, I 00, October.) 
Madriaall 5, L to, '* T# M too. 
Madrlgall 1.1% "atom*" CC MaartjaD a, L ta. 



at •»* a* iwaan'. 



L 12, " 



Madrigall I L •$, "<*/- tatty}-- ebtmbrrt blkd ta. 

aHv., L 4, 4, Mr/* tbt or tby. CC Soaatt hi, L 9. 
ahi, L I, "pm f* Q t m * Percy. Sot oar latrodacxi 

|i, L V "/mm** tat #mW": CC oa Madrlgall *% I II. "Fraap*. 
a aantttb aoatiag. Tbotaat Wrigbt, *r.. give* icwil n<:elWnt 
,g L M, M AaA. witbH.-: -Ha! batwbai? orwlw— ? 

Ui, L J, "ra^r"- praitr, extol j L o, ••Mrr w - tbc It S*«aet %h% . 

aad K«r„ L 1 j, rf aViai L 11. "/W/.- Tbw it n- of thr erraUlitt 

I 



u 



2*> 



AVfcr **d fffmstniiUms, 



m'Jkmr ("My* 
ht f L if. f •», 



O.*) 



>. Ct fad., L II. 
the Potts 



• aYtwanJ*/. "Tnt 



at ttt pang ant of — ta 



Sonnet tai., L % M «4f*":-1 

IU.,1 ia,«Wt da aad that art 

bu It would hart bttn togi^MW 

Madrigall 14. Sat o« Iatrodactfaa an Stan* ami 

Soancttiii. Tbk k tkt l«f>k» So«Mt t» Mrdladr UMd faf Marstoaaad 
Nash. 8m o« Inttodactam Cartas "tlHmii't mnt» fa if wit—Mi. 

Scan* oat, L I., "AmptipU-.-cckwcwIM. 

Sonnet hair., L 10, ">Krfr N ~*fefafc 

Sonet lassi, 1. 10, "jrtgim waujm":— "tVamm will I fat wny i" (Tim 
Aadr.,Y.,a.) Etta to hit aa John Dyer ("TW Fleece," VL 393, 394) *t 
haw the ■wallow that aamed, tfaoagh tattled wfcfa a c j— 

" Tbm kt them tojoera til) gay 
The Ifakkcalaf rcrdara\aad the rising Ami 

Sonnet UsjuiL, L 1 1, "< V ratV's - tenh>fan> So Sptaaar: 

"Thawordes 

Engrott with Md which dltl them fowk igri"" 

'• To hide the tenor of her uncoatfa herd 
From mortall eyes that thoald be tore ^riW. N 

<R,C. 7, S.6.L J.) 

Sonnet Uuvii., It 7, 1 C£ Shakespeare's Sonant vi 

Sonnet xcL, L 9, "to": - too t L II, 'V^**: »« ■mAan rock. 

Sonnet xcil, L 14, "eysVm/': - astoajed. 

Suunctxcv. TeSteU*. See onr Introduction. 

Sonnet xoi., L S, "*•*••: -beaded. 

Soni* ftdx.,L 4. "«**™^'^ cestui Ct 

Dh-ine Cemhrie, Scmnct 1L, L e\ IS, "n^aast": « Northern. 

Sonnet c, I 6, •***# conccJpt**: my. So p. 14a. 

Madrigall 16, L I, "tU-ek Thetis": rasas* ; L 3, "a***"; ayeaready need 
• thc»««oftickli^orc«u«ii<thenueJtobetfckMxl. Itgcacrelry 
a thiiu;caj4!y swayed one way or tW other ; L SO, "/*$me* n : 
pretend often HMant to intend or stretch forward! So p. 109 j L aa, M rn»- 
/nWV wear oat, conttro, contrivi ; L s* "ar>unn«r:« sJkrsstmg j L 31, 
"<lr M ~tfaee. So ia Madrigall so, L 7. 

Mt'trigaU 18, 1. 4. ••*«"-- hx 



Spies «aef IlhutrmHmu, 
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Madrtjefl l* L J, "tram "; - in stxxaanaa, M faaaftce the 

Out. «/£rr.s L 14. M Mrf w ^ Mart, » Speaawteko and for war. 
Madrigall ao» I $, -Mr tnt/T : ~ 

Scaan*^. L 3. r/h"™^ 
MadrejaB ai, L 3, "aa^Ona*'* 

MadrejaB aa, L 4. "«ajr-: «- nave (of wheel); L u\ M i 
wheat (aad e» harioahl mfm fcr herald) m mlngly - freest of a 
L 1$, "near myrrmm-r Tr^htnephs had grey eyas (tea P. I JO aad itJatht 
aote). Here the papfl bached mirror of the cornet, 

Madrigall 2$, L K '^am/uVea/": CC ia pp. i)$ and ija Sea la £*tfuJk Hd- 

L ll, M nsnJuu~}-*ruck : al«o to trick or cheat, tad It amy have here both 
tenses aad refer 10 the bob ia bob-cherry, a touch aad away. See contest. 
Ct Soaact 11, L & 

Madrigall aa, L 10, M ««waVi":- go too Cut and fcr. 

Sc iliac l, L IS, M taMhftT M : The coaitractioa b wonder [at] aatare't wonder. 

Elegit L, Note at there is before a p. 7$ tfait taoaid be 75A ; L ll. "Anawr «W 
faht AdmuJHm*n"~Wji I SO, •Var**:~thecs L aa, •*/ar«v ,, :-poiici. 

Ehve iii, L a, * % Umn m \ ought to have been '•Lone" ;L 3, <( a /iav*/":prob- 
ably a doafak aaeaning: not onlythathelofcdbyatiasitthaaghttbatoatht 
iaataat \ L 16, % **nttwi1"\— anchored. 

Ekgte tv* I •» M iaawV*: hat, *ko heat, to ham or bant L is. "rmm/mf"z 
— raaeomc. The aacaning mi an to be, ifyoa woald trythecaateorcaqairt 
into my wralhfal procadare and dear or death-briaging raaaoaw of hit body 
and have regard to the pained aad swollen state of my neck, tha 111 be hat dona 
me; L 13, "JtA-+^ih*wxxdi\QC%aolK*m to occur ia £ogli»a, but there 
it the Lalia irAaaa, aad Scktie, French. Sat Ekgte xrl, p. 91, and Dmm 
GmUftif, Sonnet hrii, L 3. 

Ekgkv^L l^^iaarto^AaallatMntotlMa^Matla^thea^^ 
head of the begetter, which it averted ia her month, aad that the yomng art 
bora Into the world by gnawing through the mother. That both parents died 
and prcTtntcd the too great increase of each notions animals By the fata 
Intent of providence it was supposed that the tcorpkm cat the task tad 
ckfoartd all her ohVpring except such oae as was "sly enough'* (Batman's 
word) to creep ap the mothers thigh, where she couM iieitlaw sting U with her 
tail nor bite U with her month. 

EUgk vi., L a, "anr/aMMTr-laBnanlatioB. So Spcuer, "For what bootee it 
to wetpt and to ajtpesriar < F. Q. C. L, & s, at. 16, L 5.) "For pittkof the 
aidam/tuja^(ir»ta«a/7aw,Liaa) Ne4t"lamanTml. 10. Tat worda 
h a erch an gedly by Barnes aad coaten^ornrks ; I IJ. <4 mir4 
ought certaialy to read "a*** prcaakt''; L 17, "a ftairaasakrr 
CC Sydney's Astropbtl aad Stella. 
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Nrta m*d illmsirmimms. 



Degic Tit, L K "AfyU m -in\\ ■■■■ 9^ll» "MsjjnnwMl 
md Vil^iilir nwjtl ii t M >«r-Misl.t7, N Mv w . 

I rM) MM lO gTSCee MM MOtowJ MM II M0 MB 
(#) tO b« SOTTy. UtWsCSM* Wwkfcfc fasw«d 1^ OS, 
lO the HI MM IK* OMMi the tOfTOW (ft lO be MffTV Ml 

r, ir to MMMl:</)la be sorry far nd vn a person, tU. to 
or pity, la the pnMMtcMt II kMMlMMMr is MMw «#««-#, 
always, omm fee all or ever mm*. Barn 
and ahoof "mlh**| L a*, ">»>UW'V the 
rate*, the glasses or lenses of the eye s L ae-31. Tie iwfeence a (I 
the reMll of ue Fan mentioned by Nikon. 
Regie nil., L I. "«/<*>**; >k m wlthastono, mc,, bimIiJ m mm mm* \ 

"/mtrm'df": ~ swerved or turned Moi 
Elegie Ix., L 5, 'VrW -dread, as In Spew commonly, and m aD 
pnrarieai L as, "7V* Me/ J Intd it ntmtr JknU npmt 
the Laureate's 

*' Better to have loved and loa 

Then never to hive loved at an." 



thorns 




I. at* •'.,<*/ "1 certainly ought to read ••send" 

Elegie l, 1. 9, "« Jsrnr rViv; wtm.it. kirns tkt mmrn tignt": CC Southwell's 
Burning fiahe\ L jo, " kijl a firf brand* \ allusion to the ev uy ob tr c»foend 
myth 1 if the *etyr and the firedirand. 

Elegie iL, L 5, M /*>'*: they, as elsewhere tilled in. So too M L II. 

McgicftiL, I. 5, "fwsjr**: here a verb, not a substantive, The coostroction it 
"wage battle." I. IJ, " arc*mmm/+. n CC "hwMorde** owl the like; 
L 3*, u aff/rs"t pupil* of the eye. CC Dtutr r t m m y rail, ia Zxhnrink 
iL, 8, rfa/j*. I 39, *'At M : - too; 1. 46, "/rtef**: -. price (probably). CI 
Iknint Crmftrss, S««net %xl 9 1. 13. 

Klegic sin., 1. 8, ••/**/": — ought certainly to read M those "j L to, **m n i - 
toot 1. at, read ■• steede '*«* stead (certainly). 

Elegie slv., 1. 13, M ty\w«aV wWr": *- wounded gi h n o ns ly — having a wide 
gaping wound ; I. jo, M /r* k-fsng. ** Thi* ste m s one of the instances which go 
to fthow that " prick -song ** was not merely as some My, Monk mil of loariah 
and variety, but music %et down in parts in contradiction to plain song. 

Elegie iv., L f» u trvjfe mr cmf* n i seems to mean, strike it oat as one does a 
figure or score* 

Elegie ivi, L I, "*/ enter smart far'*: -* the tears of Many anthors be ; I 6, 
"/ore w4*fr, *nJr*ldt. n This was a phrase of the day: and so in Shake- 
speare ♦♦pore white" {Midsnmmir 4 \W* Drmm iii. a, * a/ih) and 
immaculate white and red '* (/<*« I. List i. 1) ; 1. 7, " / dnre mi /bh/k 



•• < 



A Vfcr mmd llhutmtimu. 



**l 



#"x» 



or heave it t L 16V the 
tWbeawryof 



ion fa, that [her] beosty can dk. 
,U by ka 
; l.aj,"eoV M ! 



Ekgie «*., tt. ij, 16. This fn an example of the evil of too hteral 
tkmofatcst. Asmvedry the mm, albak not noticed m the crrnm net, is sadly 

to read: 



Since thefjr] with thy ckare eye* (m eft the rest) 
Denot, ftc 

avisl, L II, ' < ^mtm w>s/si s fi ": the meaning it dear eaoogh, bat hM the 
word been noted anywhere? IL si, a*. The asennsng is-^ As there fa no 
thought to be compared to Man's coaccipt, so there it no deceit to or com- 
parable to woman's deceit CC The proverbial Hying used by Sir John 
Dories: 

M There is no hshing to the ma, no service to the king's.** 

Elegie ifau, L 3, "Aywifr": Apparently, to encumber or lay a snare in an easy 
pssssgr— acsuionanseof theword? tutj, M r«M»mey H : note the grammar. 
Elc^ n^l.o,«* heard":- haired bodies? or query — hard? Ln, M ^rrsV9wY** : 
— tnmoit, eproan. So Shakespeare tat Ant. nnJ Cl*f. 1. 3 ; il. a, L an, 
M /Aiv> M : = there ; L 34* "*dam***. n So Shakespeare : 
M Yon draw me, /sw hnrd-kmrted aJamsni 
Bat vet yon draw not now, lor my heart 
Is tme M steel ; leaoe you your power to draw, 
And I shall have no power to follow you.** 

(Jfidsnmnur Xijkt's Drmm ii. a.) 

So too Banstheld: 

" Her hart more hard than adamant or Steele, 
Her hart more changeable than Fortune's wheeJe." 

{7n*AJk. AA^ f tt.aL> 

Elegie aai.. Elegiac : Ifesameter and Pentameter. L I J, "lUkh tktUmnm 
rw/f w — So liarneneld: 

M It ss reported of isire Thetis* tonne 

Achilles 

Whos'cver was ofeepe-wounded with hit »pcare, 

Conhl never be recared of his maime. 

Nor ever after be made whole againc, 

£jutfi with tnni /pmrfs rm/l hi ktlfirn vtrt.'* (Sonnet v.) 

L. 1$, "Scpr/nm " :— M To a Man smitten of ye Scorpion, ashes 
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Nates ami Illustrations. 



brcsnedy. Also 



m one, uetpeffc 



Ural* dronkc in 

and ftucrourctk beusts tin* bee stong **■ 
Banned; I lt» c 9& L ■* ,, ' < *^ ,,f 
Canton I f i I, "/srrt" : - fair ; So m L a, rend "««« grote" fuw 
comma); L I* "Ay* " - hsust (wlri gr.)| I ai, M omuur dmilmn*"— 
inevitably recalls Stiakepearc'a "beavie igiiorauce* (Sonnet hnvitt, L fc. ) L 44. 
Tkmfpmkn m \ note grautmar, us before ;L S*v M 0> 
• The construction b, O sorrow cease sorrow ( 



•4 



> 

The ttn* Eidilliou: I J. "«v" P«f«J L 7. "Afiwty^-dbcuveri 
L lo, •• i? w": -turning j I SI, "Awn**": availetli (not)s L ay, "aW* 
tarrew " : - quiver or arrow -bearer. 

Scstineii., II lilt note grammar ; !l ao»a I -perhaps here "vwci'ibreM 
be •• wornc," and ,4 lhb EpilogM." EpOogucV-b about to play hb end. 
Note the |4ay and inter-play and melody of tke rhymes berciu. L. jj, 
» dt/UiM* ; ace note on "staine";!. JO, " rose and lUlycs of their grayac" 

dye. 

O.I« i, I 6, " iM A -r*i*S* i To dye in grain was to dye twice or wore; to tbat 
ihc dye *hould penetrate the grain or substance of the Material, an. thus give 
a more perfect and richer colour. To ingrainc b to dye twice or more. Ci 
preceding note. L as, "JhtfkmrdU" shepbeards. A seeming apostrophe 
i* formed by elision of a letter at here an * or additional d. 

IMc f, I 3, " M.i> ** : - there, p. 104 j note that tub it mbpaged, at ther 2 b 
a p. 104 before. The* errata* u.c all reproduced. So another p. 105. 
IL 1 1. ia : prolably wrong poACtuatiim, Read .... sette. For .... dwell. 
L 17, "ftfe* :~pkk, *Un.i j I 31, "the provcrbe (umfrArf) mines, 

"True km like* wcIL" 

Though variously used, vmtcktt was generally a bright annuo blue or 
gray-Hue like the blue of turquoise, or of the iky or tea. Here then b 
evidently a reference to the other phrase of "true blue* at (apparently) 
the emblem of faithfulness. Our forefathers, however, were so fend of 
punning allusions or sayings that it might abo have a rab-alhuioa to the 
tftj*4f »/ or observance of true lovers. L. a7, •* kmnJikt m : - hair like, •>. 
gulden ; L JO, •• it /til "—northern. 
Canwm a, l 10, "M* wkdei n read M the[y] whiles"; L St* 
and for "Jhrmt M read stayn.s or stayned. For the ■ inn ing of "1 
note as before j p. 34, "And i* kit Uiftd /ml this kmilk Anew wo*- 
memory, Barnes was emphatically anti-j^pol j I $6, "Mmm A>sv/4/": 
The nymphs (virgins) were worshipped in Delo* as elsewhere ; but here k 
probably means a nymph or follower of AeAlu Arteuib or Diana, or, as Ellas, 
both was so often called Cynthia,Jkc. It t» possible Barnes may mean M I Mian 



A V*V* ami Illustrations. 
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»yn^» to stss>4u* Diana hsvtstf; L $•> "AmW^- herds or Shcrmsnk| 
'mint t a u p 1 in *: certainly ought to read without) c n w f i a re ; Lwy. 
-cretLu^ M resVmw lv i- 
with the Ingpam: or perhaps ia the 

as we often say France, meaning the French. IU seems 

to reierlo the Irbh ; I 71, -AW"- there | L ya, "Mrre - - tnutr. 
:» weary: or ouery •- wary — on the watch or looking 




their 



Ode3.L V — . --. - - 

out ; L ia, ">llnnV , :- farther > L 14. •^Mnfef 1 ': certainly read "sprite/ U 
mj hrst men for (Uya) the spoil of my ccoaforw^tl* uwrtherof mypleaswm. 
Ode 4, L 14, read "shepbeards" not M shephcard > s N ; L ao, M 7>sw goate w :- 
nenl or comely and hence not blembhcd. We still m colloquial and chiefly, 
perhaps hi honey slang, talk of a tidy little hone or turn-out, though the 
phrase ia generally, pcrhar*. associated with the idea of small sise, owing 
perhaps to its likeness to the North Country word ttd [or tit), which Grose 
tdb us means small. Sec Richardson /. v. tidy j L ai, "/• £nMt*:--the 
cries of the Bacchants and Bacchic Priests, if H be worth noting. 
Ode 5, L aa, "/rvajavr":-- tending or stretJiing forward to « sufe. L 35, Place 

comma, after breathe, -- certainly ; L 4a, "susJT:- mingle, mis [lipsj. 
Ode 6, L lt\ "Hm>$ pHsmda r«n-4":-her [hands] catch garlands; L ao, 
•Ukn m :~ ih&il &/&***". See note on Ode II, L 34J *• &"**"* 
-daisies; L 40, "mtrryf m i^ steal; L 4>. u mv* m : - many. Northern 
Sec Hafllweir/.r.} L 60, "/eirussmir*:- One who loved /er 
It had both a bad and a good meaning: the former the earlier and 
certainly utore common. Here in good sense. 
Ode 7, L 4, "ts^rnar Jhrrt m x~ Queen Elisabeth ; L 17. "oV*": In the 
fowlin? or bird catching sense of to terrify — a utt by our old writers not 
seldom overlooked. Here the sense b shown by V-*/of the neat lines, for 
the dared birds cower*! or lay close j L 14, ^rtftnTx^ repaint Barnes 

osesmttchliceisseinhis.pelliag^x^^P ^^^ 16 '^^ ^^^' 10 - 
Ode II. 10, ••tsvliri Uya H : read certainly "with*. So in L ay, read (you) 
your arm, ftc; L jo, %% rujkingt*\ I have not met with the word as - 
rushes. Query- Is to an error for rush tingt? The weaving or knotting 
of them would under the drcum>tanccs be a very natural amutemenL 
Oile 10, L 4, M n4m Mis dvt n t a proverbial phrase, when sll is M?d and 
done on the contrary side that can be said or done ; L to, •' /7m^rsr/*V w — 

Cybeles. 
Ode II, L 14, M mwrnw> damming *:-in a melancholy way (VaresV It Is 
certain that dern and dernful ami probably deamely, meant meUnchiily, the 
sense being probably a derivative from the original dern to hide, and whence 
we get the old English or Scottish dern, secret or dark. But those are ne ar 
the mark who also explain «learnly by esme-tly. or. as Naret says, severely. 
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Nctit and Illmstrmtiems. 



Two words of senator sound (aa to my not* on the Fi 

inarkcd cod rcumrkeJ) haw probably contowed, becaose there cm W no 

cmetfioa that to toco irtiifim aregreeo to Hafliwdl at as etam g antrc!, 

strongly or totfily, after the ■■■■rr of t tiimg . | qgc d acltr* rawJca. Ct Aft 
MC^ <( «lwM w tothcAMvOa*rirta«Kllsaii. 9 Lt. l*"/^ - - 
r*P*»IS l J«. •**«^*v"i ■»•»• *» fc«r * P"* P»knjaoe. Here- 
leapiag simply ; I 34. "/aumwor* t a tosk b aa kilt lubber and bottom has 
<UUIm tk mm miic. See the form aisktost L 40k •■>■»• 1- 
fetch; I.471 read "gultarda." 

Ode 12. Lai, " FnttijVt* 1 - pained end stiff with cold % la* "Gn/":- 
gnod j I 3^ * 4/ iwatfnmrt* i-*mtm I was terred ; U. 33.35, "/mV": - 
head of an snow. Ct /%'. Gnat, Sow. lie. U L 41, "« /»**" :-to 
tht slightest as to the phrase "a tittle." 

Chit 13, L 6, " ^fi tk*Jl> t *t*t fit im/mm m t at tht rouse* to the dance — l i e , 
or at the end of out n^re to ton danct. & ion, i?#/ "the [yj"; L 12, 
«Pmmtt n \ qnery~n%isprtot lor Plcasantc? L 20, •••*#■?•• led; L 30* 
rcou certainly 1 *W •' / m# m# . . . . 

Ole 14, I l Jt " «f>pf "• cawed or made to he dr*«— the ' a 9 caasative. 

Chit 15, L a, "fmfrl*" t sot note; 1. 5, ">H*" : sec note m Ode 12, 1L 33 

JSAr"* 

Canton J, L J, "trmmiird* **«**" [of hair] either tied op knots, or an to 

More likely, kaots confined to a trammeil or act. L 6, w SffmkUmg m \ 
wanting a rhyme Barnes haa either licentiously used "dissembling" foe 
simulating or f still licentiously) takea disorsnbliag not a* a compound hot aa 
a composite word, meaning unlike resembling, fosembhng yet diverse. 
L13, "M#r r ^tbeiri 1. 1$, "^nr/W/r"i purple t L 35, "*4*oV": evident 
misprint for "check*"; 1. an, "4**^*" ;.uure.like, referring to tht 
colour of tht violets tht reference it odd, bat he it thinking of the ature- 
bcM reins that afford the ambrosial juice, while the parplt Flower de-mcc is 
what Sydney calb •• tope of porphyria** t 

•■ like posaels roaad of marble decrc 
Where aiorde veto* weR-atlat appotre, 
Wrth dearest tor* of porphyria." 

If Bemea wae thtokiag of tht atreahed tiokt or peaty, the aitMle wwald 
he atore correct. L 541 M Onyrw/« a y'*: eVat cera-wmji; L 61, *'imm t 
fift n i delete , (cdwii] ocrtatolyi L 64, "ffavwjr": aafjaan to ha aatd 
for the carreat and coarte of a atreaai: Fr. root ooar-rk, Ac, bat la tht word 
known to cither Eagfeh or French? L 67, "m atonr": « todew, t>. todae 1 
I. 77, "tk<f< *f f,-tk.-rt n -i«*t thie daarriptMnii L T% "4*V": Halliwril 



iVnirr and Ittmtratbns. 
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tjivca thai aa a Korthern word, gfoonry; L too, "#AWr»: Mhere; I. 10% 

••rear"- pity: ate note before; L lie* »/rm*iyjHH**t the reeent of 

loote bodied; L IIJ, M «r/*rW": an anainal if not anient foray 

Ode 16, L 14. M ##wjreW"i - hrohched, it. tpitted: only we tpeak of the eelf 

and piece of bmbi, kc n aa broached npon the *\*i, while Bamci ipeaki of the 

•pit aa aphtod npon the wUlow flower ; I ay, M i>«r/ 4<ks$t w : arey agatt 

[apokct] 1 1 in ring to the coloar of the radiated in* of the eye ; L 41, "/tore": 

^fngktea; I 56, "rtrrr": their: to in L 7S: I. 90, ••***♦•:- grief ; 

L 106, "aa rtocrt Croea the fane*." See full note in my edition of Sfithwdl 

i.r. to Fnller Worthic** Library on the ancient nntion ; L 114, "/n/Zytt": 

- polkhed ; L I to, M bMacheth" • Unceth, 

Seattot 4. k $5 J 

•• How thall I tempt Uer-eare *be stand on tcrmci of her honor." 
£v: bat "tcrmea of her 1 huaor" tuggesu an ommioo of 1/ or lAmU "eart 

[if] ahe"t 

" How thill I ; tempt her ', circ [If] she rtand on tcrmci of her honor* 

or by Uoenee * tempt her. * " 

Ode 17, L 40, "jM*t f £tt Ae . m See a full note on thU in my edition of 
Andrew Marrcirt Work* in Fuller Worthic' Library, vol. i., 1.: . 

Ode 18. Sapphics— recalling Canning'i, \c, bter. 

Ode t% L IO, *Vi/Sw>": ~ dutreaa, put out-of-ease. 

Ode SO, L %, *UUftd m i - named or called : L 11, "the" * thee. 

Sonnet ce. # L a, "me": certainly "my"; 1. 9b M ihc"- thee. 

Sestine $, L 4, M malt fr*mkimmfc m i There was no female frankincense, but 
tht tnritrrtt it 11 — 1 that which was in lingle large globaLir nu.vses nia!e 
ftnakiaeeatt \ and this appears to hart been one of the okmi esteemed kinJ. 
(Set Pliny, N. H, L aii, C 49-) I ««. "tr^sV": -nud j I. 27. " ty+ 
antrnw": [of which he cats tht bark and wood with an axe] ; 1. 31, **her 
her": rrinter*s exident rednplkarJon In error ; 1. 33, ** Vtrmue* - venrain ; 
L 38, "Um* mjfkt m i^ Sc Agnes Ere or All-Hallow Fee? 1. 4$. "»•>«'": 
«mate; L 50, "Itttcf'^iwad "letters'''; 1. 5*. "JUt": sec note*efore ; 
L I3, for Imn, rand lm* t if. Love, certainly. 

fr These ncceedlng .oonets arc unpaged, and Reloe J n his " Aneolote*," 
hm to awkwardly worded his note aa to saggest that they are in MS. Ihe 
snople feet is, that only tht paging Is given in MS. continuously from the 



To the Earl of Northumberland: Henry Percy, ninth carl of N, eldest son of 
Heavy, eighth earl, by Catherine, eldest daughter and coheiresa of John No Me 
Lord Latimer, mccrjertrri to tht title on his other's death (by suki.le wlule a 
prMoacr to tht Tower of London) 2lst June, 15*5. He was U>rn in A|fil 
1564. He accompanied Robert Dudley, Earl of Ixifetter, in the «ar> in the 

K 
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Notes mmd Illustrations. 



\xm Countries, tad look aa active port ia the dest in at ion of toe 
An attempt to uoptkale turn m toe Gonoowder Hot having miled, he 
tlie subject of o Star Cluuobor prosecution, convicted oo several a tt vosous 
charges, fined jo^oa^., tod »eotcoccd to tW Twwct for life If c v#m refesned. 
However, after several year* mpraooaacnt, ood died 5th November, 163s, aad 
wa* buried io the family vault at Petworth in Sawa. lie married Dorothy, 
sister of Robert, Earl of Eton (sad widow of Sir 1 minus Perrot, knt), who 
die«l 3rd August, 1619, The friend of Bamea, William Percy, was a juuugu 
brother (third son). He died unnmrricd, aod was boned m Chrut Chorch 
Cathedra], Oxford, 38th May, 164I 

To the Karl of Kmci j The brilliant aad unfortunate FaTortte of Elizabeth. 

To the Karl of Southampton : Shakespeare's EmH y S*mtJLim/ i m 00 aa 
adet|ttatc Life of whom I have foe aome years been enguged. 

To the C«untca* of Peabrookt ( Pembroke)! "Sidney** sfcter, Pembroke*! 
mother." K. S "sauourer"i the Author's word was doubtlcm "msmrcr.** 

To the I July Straungc : This was Alice, daughter of Sir Joha Speacer of 
Althnrpc, knight, ami wife of Ferdinandn Stanley, who saccecded his father 
ia 1592 as fifth Karl of Derby and thirteenth and hut Baroa Strange of 
Knnckyn. After hit death in 1504 she re-married Thomas Egertoa, Lord 
KMcMiicrc, ( hancelW of England. Site died 36th January, 1 636-7, aad was 
burial at llarcficld In Middlesex. Sec our Introduction. 

To the Lady Hrigett Manneni t Eldest daughter of John, fourth Earl of Rutland, 
who mariicd Kobert Tyrwhitt of Kettleby, in the county of Lincoln, esq., of 
the Privy C hamber to Queen Elisabeth. She died loth July, 1604, aad was 
bmkd at Ulgby, in the county of Lincoln, 

Line 1 j "coaipyliag. M Set aote oa 1100*7100] t$, t. S. 



II. The Diuini Centvme or Spiritvall Sonnets. 



In the original there is neither running -heading nor paginttioa. Both have 
been Mi|»plicd— the latter continuously from Pirthmfhil mmd Fmrtktmvfkt. 
The notes, except a very few slight additions aad r eferences , initialed C, arc 
taken from Thomas Park'* reprint la the Arrkmem t pp. 57*63. 
/W«miI»«. This is addressed to Dr. Matthew, Bishop of Durham, of whom 
Wood has given a copious article ia Athmm (too, L yjo. Dr. Matthew 
succeeded Dr. Mutton ia that See, who followed the poet's mther. 

•• My Ute travails had through some partes of France. " See oar Introduce 

tion f«* Na*h\ virulent aasaah on Bsrari herein. Park exdaims •• OmW 



Ntfts mmd Mmstrmtims. 

>amw**t What wffl not awJknnatfwt any tskmtk» 
"when farie maketh a man least than a amar Sot his 

~ M atUym«thtotlie|Maofthmmviaesuo^smd 
a glow of eipremion m this pamage which recals to 
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ofsW.es) 
to the 



Milam's 



Taut to the height of this great 

I amy assert eternal Providence," 4c 



" X mm er mt orations* ; ~ oratioas ia am 
r#mV*«n*r. Beaeath the bombast of this epmtk tW attmnm ear wffl c^ch 
the pomible inspiration of Mihon*s aotobiogrmpeoc pre-oniwuocemeati of his 
intention to write his great sacred epic. There is mack ia Barnes's tribute 
la poetry, repeated in tat later.— G. 

*M have pubhsbed . . . ani» a usV^o^or«»ines--hm>dred, aad 
to contemporaries aad onward xquatorasin- sonnet of foe 

-Divine Sain***! Guilmnma de Salhatt da Bartas; oat of the 1 
popular poets produced ia France Toe epithet here used by Barnes 
repeatedly applied to the French pott, as by Churchyard m tat foUowing 

"/tosnr du Bartas menu praitt v lv fee. 

^n**»n/Aur>.>. 

[Sylvester was now at work on his transfusion rather than translation of 
du Bartas.— G.] 

Soaaetk.L I, "no more lewde laics of Lighter fooes, n Sec our Introductioa. 

Sonnet ii, I. IJ, "d<1rf": Qu. for diair? 

Sonnet iiii., L 5, "opening the seven sealde Booke": See frtrlatum ▼. ■.; 
L S, " **»*• U cross ; I 14, "though Ufa fee See St. Matthtm n., 9. 

Sonnet v., L J, M Tkt ctmrt hrigkt morning /tar* ': AWo/ir* »*«., 16. 

Sonnet viL f L 12, "My temple purgM, aad that hiJkriaU. n -ih history. 
Chancer uses the word as aa adjective, for historical. 

Sonnet viii., L 1, "Ly— <ffmJsh m : R«*Utum v., 5. 

Sonnet is., L y, "Ag^nsf **: meaning, Have respect or regard unto j L 11, 
"iwatmty/kmpmcPi Cowper, in a very similar sense, asys — •• 1 was a 
stricken deer, that left the herd long since," fee See the pathetic passage in 
hisTaskiL l^ M Aaahr N : meaning sheep-booh, or crook. 

SoaBct *., L 14, "trui/t not": Sec Onesis iil, 15. 

Sonnet tl # L 7, "Jevm fimU//irits": Set Si. Mark *vl f % aad St. Uht 
vlsi, a. 

Soaact til, L 3, "f*.*mnt$ m \ Fr. remembrance ; L 4, "UrgaPx largest. 



n° 



N*a 



ItlmJMtfttHM* 



nm* •Hats* God of 



"Let iWjMyWn^of thy great metcy Boost oa."s L l "^^aw**-: A* 
mth. 8m ntnm Son. bumi. ami notes o* Hdkmm* port vat,, p. ll- 
iri,m, "rwimgLym m \ AOnsivt to I **rv. 8. 
av&, L 4, "<*m£gm m i Worthy. Mi Cemn^rnmt, Lai, SoSosmrt 

BISVtt. 

nut „i f L «, "JWer/«-: Mom i L 13. ->#rf CC note in ****** * 
mi /vrfoim**/. Elegit i&, L 4* 

«itti, L 1. M Aw*-i Jewry, or Jndea, 

km., l v-aj? 



!▼.. h If . . 



L *, "<o»l*kf\ Contention, 



otookte word is 



Spenser, and by several of. 
Sonnet wviii.. L l J. "»AUr A~fi n*t* n i Fwil fi ^iii., It, 
lomei Mi*., IL 1. 13, m wq$m m \ 1* rays, from the French 1 who need tht 
word figuratively a* here, *% rw/** •* * **W^ ■"*»** «ptmn * ■" 
Son. lvi. and 1jl| L *. "«v* w : Used here, * shonld seem, fee intellect, or 
powers of the mind. 80 In Son. lit; I 5. i- «v"« From the ol d ^ French 
#viw y >r, to soothe; but here used proUbly m by Spenser, far dannftcdt 
••Then is your carelcsse courage a«<y*d" Skt fkmn is Cmlmdrr, AcfL ft. 
Sonnet sssi, L f, "dtmif< n i Humbler. Zkmjfm, talk. Set Hymn* of 
heavenly Love: Todd's 5>nwrr, viii., 149> 

"Out of the bosons* of eternal! bliaae 
In which he reigned with His glorious Tyro, 
He dowoe descended, like o most dtmissi 
And abject thrall, in neshe's fraile aftyre." 



Sonnet i»wi., 1. 14. " />*■*» H l Epithets, This was with toeae ofo woHtr 
pnet*, a favourite node of escrcUing the rhetorical fgnre Periphrasis, in which 
they were very skilful. See again Son. Isjul; I % "Wktje f*md*\ Tht 
tword of the Spirit, which St. raul expounded to be tht word of Cod, it have 
moti powerfully depicted. 

Sonnet uiiiiL, L % -My plainU rigHm n x Set rigbL Uted here 

with the antiquated plural termination, which Mr. Todd hen inatanccd in km 
very valuable enlaigenvenl of Dr. Johnton'i Dk ti mtay . 

Soimetwi*v.,Li. "^rw,cW.*»aninren4lyiTo^ Muchof 

thi> sonnet b immediately derived from tht tamt naulime source. L 13, 
•• Ikfore * ho* face, 4c " See P*lm Ixviii. IS. 



Y#aVf md IliMStrrtmu. 



*J« 




and snpttsd tn tht Misslsh m here, See ftmmA to. t 
,Lt\ " E*^ to mim u imsflij^ h^Wny**: the Ft 
of asm* end the ■ant b i n tii il iatredectioa of other 
share bean a resninentil injmmi, m he mtimiin m : 
ah. 
,1m, M AftOrw/"i seetWper»iiemA JV^mWov. tV 
, L4, M ammtr*ifbr noveJtsmt L M» "*H~+ m t wane m 



; with the French 



iH»L II, M amnv*ii« 
aHL v I I, M ormf4fe"t French 

alv. v L 14. "T0a»f mrt*mniii/mhw*Jkk*s/+wmm4"'. hereia 
n verbal jingla, which Is somethncs an eoservahie isibie of onr greatest pwtij, 
of Milton 1 as in Atfmdite but, hook hr. 



At 
A 



slight boond high overleap'd sil bonnd.* 
bnt chance may lead where I may 



Abo In several other places. Can it then be wondered at that Barnes wen 
not j m gk^proof? [ Yonr venerable Dr. Dryaadast hat no sympnthy with a 
Poet's oar tor aoood an mere sound.— G.) 

alvL v L I. "oh snane ftc," The canticle of Bfmdki* seemi 



li, 1 7, "mdmm * t overawes, or terrifies ; as in Spenser : "hanghty 
spirits meekly to adav" am /*** Qmrrn, Todd's edition, v. J9J- L 8, 
"Hmrmld m x Herald. See J*riMtm*pA$r mnd frHkimtphe, Sonnet id*. 
L 5. L is, "Sskim m i am Ar#vW«o>» &vU. 5. 
Simnrt lii., L is, M ftpemt^ cW.* /W/« cslrii. 1. 

Sonnet lmi, L s, "fiU~i the head of Death's dart seems here bnpben ; from 
Aaw, latin. [Set P*rt)un*pkU *nd P*riken*f*t end rekted note, Ode 
IS, IL 33-35.] U 11, "mmny tmm* n i see JUrtMim six. is. 5 L 13, 
M 64veWlrVs/ M i see Jtorf«A»« u. 1 

hi, ta, M mmc heart, Ac.** see/Wwcviti. 1. Lhnrgy timaalathm. 

htt., L3, M jr4nnW f> : IhnJey imcrpteU/A^ ( abnshef hair. It may 
W re rwmihryUasnkprim tor scrolls. (It is no smnprint Smfkrfk»tfHImid 
An Awj/xar, an«l lemtivt note. Ekgieiv.l 13.— G.) L 4," hm*" t *x St. 
AnatthiavsvL li. J L *, M mmer M t meaning perhaps did rahwhiaheadt 
beake being the faro-part of a vessel, [-raise up hb *beake/ oppotc.--G.] 
L14, M rnmV ,v tto resent or set vet 1 an m £jadmt vi 6. •' | will rat* yon 



*J«* 



Nrtts md lUustrmiitw. 



Gtnaoasahfa M 

tHfe taut I tat 



at 



i 



IV. 



II that I shrink, whoa you tew cans* to raf am, 
Dm oil am ob\ ami ancrly ate** tat,* 

(•• Fume " IS*). 

ftouuet It*}., L t, "!*»*•: ^MMtmliSpw. teTo+ft 

" Aad IT lit than wit* victory «■ *^" 
Be* joason m H hi bfa Star* of Wtwt, SottJaa ftmt«t la*. " wtert 
lride-mifaWt»f«y<o— o»w>qf tte word am ag i iiataatnr lis^G.) 

fionntl tin T T M ■ —-» * ' * —""fr IBat la tte imn II fa uaiamai 

Uilu •tmmlbed" r) I 90^ u tmtmn m i tmn.m^m t. Cmmm. lMm, 
This fa mostly ap plied lo the rhythm of tsttrkal ttn npomii nn t, [Blayannpry 

m«na"senw"c*sti»ng.--G.] 

lat, L * »€kmm*n n i hm mm* kg i titling of staging. «• 

rtetamnr signiatt a mngtr. 
l«a. f I * "a mtmmg* \ Pmim iL J, 
Soaatt Witt.* I t t ***rm n I dtar or aniatat. Sot ToAia Jj*J»«r, re. a$$. 
fCf. /wrfAiuV^W/wrtfdUi^aadid^ 

",te/aw"t according * kUowlart/fsmjsj </*'7hrh. tte stelm was a 
kmdc/ hautboy. 

Soaatt bvL, L S. "rw»' »* i i«wH l * "W. *■"* *■** » "•* «f 
mu4tatttau»totemmaaunTMood|L ia,"****-"! or King i here appHed 

to tte Ring of Glory. [Cams?, C*ar.-G.] 
Soaatt lirttL, L 14, ••anmjraV'i Sotaoto oa Mttom*, !*• *. wtea. tte 

i „.__..- -i u Lm^ m^mammmSaImV flnOOSmt to Ut CUSlOaaUjr ttBBtt 

word tanas uuau, at ■•% uam^nunwoiny i^ipiiHii •» — # 

IBM tte UHa afaawur fa autd la a food statu, aad "dtaMril- fa oaaclly 
J, w UajJ u "■mff at," "nttftTi- »— ' "- "" Haantey (Mate* 
hi ait epfatk to tte lUadar of ait Aw# */ C«*>tmr» ( I **>) am it m thm 
food tmmu7<*, "•*/ ■« ™* "J** *> te wont thought of ttea 
tat doiafti shall dumertT (-merit or dwrt iK-C,] 

Soaatt Ilia., L % "mmsmSd? ftc j fras /atari iL 9 It. 

Soaatt liaiiL, L io, M iia^" t •« /teilaj iW., t> Ltogy uaaibtioa. 

Soaatt laaiUL, L n t -Va immhkutfkr, lair w : to Miltaa, ta *""*"f** 
Book I [Affittbry to tte BMattroat coac e p tw a. tkat it _.l. I ifj^ 
•fHoOatplry^tomtat E^ra^lJat/a^oU^rof peat ky a jQ-U aaf 
tad mrlaoUat toraitiit fa a aadcomly *«ew* tka^, tad aai»^eflpta^ to* 



N*Us m$ut Wnstrmimu. 
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>baUk-C] U 14. -Ute M^omaVs" t Tait tam aaaaa teas to te a tab. 

iwaaraMa. 

lliv.,Ll, M Cldtn, w ftc. Sot **». b. t 4~rA, > I j, »< h m* j kB wytg." 

Oa tafa rata taaot ant , "ComOjli, ia ite praaoi copy, t teft cooicctwally 

allcrod tte ant letter* to -imafill.'* (If awlaad of cam^tmtt tte vortay 

pot no Km sp o rt a t Ici » te voaid teot faaad tte onrd wh pnotod 

k U lav **tmtArt/g, m So, too, Fark taaouict. M T1ut »it 

mHtkHif but te fa afalatea, fir it fa tte maianw iptUiag coa- 

laavi, L l t "Ate* *••/'■*' Tte MtfL [Acoontinf to tte aiytte 
vakb BMte tte "taxa-board" of tte "Tim Kiap" to traowat oa tte 
for iaaa,«0.] L. la, M /V^o/«**t ihte aaatatl word owy bt 
froai/n^MMff; to driak la rrmembraacv of, uad applied pertept lo 
tte Earteriat. [StiO ia liviaf ate la Scotlaad tad tte North tt-filU (/r». 
tif*mi\. It fa aiaftlar bow Latia, Creek, French, aad otter words have fot 
iaibedoed ia tte coaaaoa Scotch tongue. t+ horn Greek (tte mm aalikdy) 
tterc fa each a paraae at tkfa ia ladicatiag to a noodle that a given intellectual 
undertaking fa too much for him — **No f no, ym have no *** tor tte tike of 
that"— where not tte facial UMmbcr but tte Greek row fa aaqontioiubly 
aaad ia tafa corrapt fono.— <i.J 
So tact llirii., L 3, "fttiurt* : Kettering. [Ulcerous v*e {metaphorically 
ated.h-G] L. 7* "/«*" : alluding, protebly, to hnitti it.r , 6 ; L % 
H JWn#e'i mw": tec /Wm Lviii, 14 t L IJ, ••tWa": Sitera, the 
captain of Jabia't teat 1 7*4** » v -t a. 
Soaaot UiriU., L J, "fefrtaV': art A«/m UfiiL, 4; L $, M n«V/' Ac: 

/aenri ais. t I ; L % "B*MUm"i tot Xn. tvu., 5-4. 
Soaatt laaa., L |» *'ffrtmg m t pearling. This tint it beautifully poetic: 
atrongapponte metaphor indeed, and distinguishes the entire soaatt. [<*>od 
Mr. Park wat aot altogether a Dr. Dryasdust.— G.J 
Soaatt fauai, L 1, , 's/*r m t airt made dissyllabic. [As rrojoent ia coo- 
t tm p o r i i L— G.] L % "aarr": U. to reader dim or otecart [as it is 

atiU «j ated.— G.) 

bur., L a, "*n/f> " : ugly. 

til, L 4, u £mnt, m ax. : act Pt*lm \\x. t 5. This is aa cicrllcnt 
It blends tte liquid svettness of rhyme with the rahed cadence of 
and dignity of thought with felicity of expression. 
tausi (— aci), L 7, "fw/u/ff": Freelege, privilege. Set Partktn*- 
pkHmmd JWktmtpAt, and rdativt note. (Sonnet iiii., L 12. ) 
oaact laxaalL, L ft, "/mia kmrs" dec Bishop liall has a similar penoninca- 
tloa of dWotkmal thought la oat of his pious works, but I cannot specify 
[It fa very common with tte Puritans.- G.J 
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AW/ and Ilhutrmtims. 



hnwritt., I % u c+/lim m \ For ttlistml 
Hymn, L 16, ">tw w i i/. overthrow (fail, mH.-G.] L it, "u/frrnVt or 
absolve. As a Law terns, it smpnrtA la 
**A$Mplt m i To absolve by cosilesosou. 
Mr. Todd's iMsMfil oC Dr. Johnson's 

A. a a 




Postscript. 

1 add for nV*#— two of the* obtained since my Introduction was printed. 
(s) By the kindness of its possessor (Rev. W. K. Buckley, M.A., Middle** 
Clsency, IWnbury >, having hod ab opportun i ty of seeing a surge-paper copy of 
the F**rt B*kn $f OJk/t (1606), on one of the iy-leav< • of which ks Author 
hn» written A letter to the celebrated Earl of Northampton, it Ictspted me to 
farther illustrate the Poems frith an Aoto-typt mcVmife. The hearting was 
necessarily omitted in order to bring the letter itself within the tut of onr page. 
The fallowing is the letter in fall:— 

To the right noble Lorde 
Henry EatIc of North- 

Ma**' most ho: prinie 
Cou'sell. 
Moa hononble good L: the grceie Prudence 
ft learning w 4 * god in such rich nuninit hath 
bestowed vpon yo* Lordkhip cmboldencth sse 
a poore Scholler to represent the*e my late 
studies to yo 9 LortUhip Issuing her rto fare pre* 
scnted them to the kingei mo* royall hides: 
Wherein yo* L'p ihail p'case finde some thinget 
not vnworthie yo* rending ntt Vacant howre*; 
beseeching yo 9 good honor (out of yo* uatioe 
benevolence towards learning) t* Accept hereof: 
I most hQ'bly kiue ye/ noble handes 10 Maij 

1605 

Yo» I^nUhip* most 
hu'ble to comannde 

ujsmssj o alsvumi snwjvo 

(>) Having faond n copy of Campion's EfigrmmmtM which contains his 
•' Vmbra" referred to by Nashe, a% after ell, sosse may be satisfied to read 
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There Is Another (lib. i, iy). |» \ ooght to have noted in relation to Barnes's 
verses hefare Ftm/t Mm tnm U and Forf » to Barnes that m Tlr £m»\ 
M+mkifyiUm Eroclea, danghter of Meleander, is dhgnbed as Parthene- 
phil. The •character' is lightly even slightly touched, hot daintily dune* 
and t lake to think that John Ford recalled his friensfs poetical nan* twenty 
years after he was dead. (4) The register of Jit Mmy-le-Bow, Durham, proves 
(as so frequently) to be nsade op from fragmentary entries or memoranda else* 
■■""■■• Barnes's name comes in between two unknown Greens of earlier dales, 
nnd evidently the clerk had fargotton the exact day of his fancral. Hence the 
blank space. His brother John\ nurne occurs Inter, And Alio buried in the 
place.— C. 
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IL BARNABE BARNES 

I note (t) That since my little Memoir of this Worthy 
was issued, certain curious notices in relation to a charge 
of ' murderous assault 9 made by him on one of the officials 
at Bcrwkk-on-Tweed, have been sent me by Dr. Kingslcy. 
(2) That these have been investigated for me at Bcrwick-on- 
Tweed by my friend William Wilson, Esq., Hyde Hall, 
Bcrwick-on-Twced. (3) That the ' allegations ' fell through 
and the accuser proved a mere braggadocio and 'brawler.' 
In my revised Memoir in the reproduction of Barnes for 
Lord Coleridge, which his lordship has asked me to 
prepare, as his gift to the ' Roxburgh Club/ I shall give 
more details. Meantime this notification must suffice. 
Men were hot o' blood in those days, and unquestionably 
Barnes was impetuous and * last' 

Turning to the Poems, the following noticeable words 
may be here (collectively) brought under the student-reader's 
eyes: — 

4. Dialect words — mostly, if not all, Northern — 

/Mtfr, /tori. Soo. it. L l%\ M*in#d, U. L 5 : Dnam Cmi, % ui. L 7. 

Mab(cL Frcaca nuMe), Art*. Soo. siii. I la. 

iftawet/'* •*. Son. xv. L is -•ngraced— elsewhere 'graceless.' Bp. Cawq 

Douglas uses it to express ibe LatiayMf. 
Jtafmu % ik Sua. ut. L 7 1 Soo. Ixti. L J } Soo. ids. L S. 
Immmrttt, **. Had. vii. L IS — these Latioiaed participle lurms a y U 

reckoned northern, as they arc particularly common in Scottish pocu. 

So Mhfcn*, /totf*. Soo, or. L Ul frr/£*raU t Dn. OnL boa. i. L ft. 
Grm/Jkt, Airth. Soo. klift. L 7. 
CMfrwrsW, •». Soo. laviii. L la 
X*J< % •*. Mad. sxii. L 4. 
Smr (-several) at. Ok vi. at. 6, L 6. 
Fnttifudt ik Ode UL *. 4, L J. 
Ch<Jft t *?. Cantoo iii. st 6, L *. HaiUweU-Phillippa give* 'ecu' -a 

layer or stratum at ao Eastern word. 
VMt, a. Scttiac v. st. 11, L 4. 
Cr*/f, ,, „ I.5. 

*«4r(-bask) Dh>. Cent. Soo. IviL L 1 
Afc*/, Dip. Cad. Soo. luiii. L 10; bat this of coanc cosset diitct Cross Palm 

tin. (* Great Bible* and Bishop's Vcrstoa). 

(3) 
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b. Words borrowed from Spenser— many of them taken 
from French, etc. 

Ailffr, Pattk. Son. tiii. I. I. 

iulfustdt % iA. s*. Ittia. L IJ. 

//.vrr, lAOdcrl *t 6,1 £ fotrf also by Lods^ aaj c4lwJa|. 

Au/Wr ( •- earnestly) ih. Ode ai si 3, L 4. So ^w, /Mr*. Cm/. Son, 

IsW. L I. 
Ctniirt, Ar. C/nf. Son. miL L 1 

/'.fr*i/ t /A. Son. t*ii. IL I, 13, and ehnrbere— from the French. 
A«y % ib. S<«. axta. L 5. 
AJju-.s, ib. Son. li. I. 7. 
t'uHfufA.'t, ib. .Sift. Its. I. 5. 
/ W*/4, »A Son. hi. L 2, £/#>- participle •A/^' in Spciwer— N. I.. * 

Son. Iir. I. 7. 
A'n/r, iA Son. Invi. L I J. 
Ttarm.ljTe, ib. Son. Ux\L L 14 (and elsewhere^ 
W//W.4, iA Son. Ixnl I. 5. 
AW;//, ib. Son. tail. L la 
L\::/,:if t lb. Son. C. 1. IQ. 

e. Words taken from foreign tongues. 

/V.r/.ier (French), /WA Mail. it. L a. 

\WnJers A*-r — cun»trocti<* I-alin or Italian — /A S^m, uri. I. 1 4. 

t.*rA*rJ\ French) thrown into a Mine frenzy,' 'A Sun. hi. I. 13, U*v. I. 8. 

At.irt ( Mart, Italian Martr) iA Mail. ait. I. 14. 

/'/.*.- (Itahan) succce.l, iA Elegy Eiir. I. 3«x t'f. Lin***, act I, ac. 8. 

".thall I ? willt/mtv? ha well, 'li* \*>\ to Tcnlnre." 
XwrsHt ( --- Latin numctnsusl. Ar». <V*/. lVUca'ion and Epistle to Reader, 
A **•/.; "V (Latin), #A Son. txai. I. 5. 
jY.-./j ( novelties), iA Son. sixia. L 4. 
C.\\'*udt (Latin), iA Son. laala, 1. 11, ami »tii. L 0. 
ArJnn— accentuated on the but—**. Son. alii. I. I,— toggnted by the French 

pronunciation. Cf. ' CAm/asr,' A:-. Cm/. Son. Ui. L & 
XIiyJsj (Latin), ib. Son. leii. L 3. 
6>n- (French)— meaning 'disposition.' ih. Son. Itvi. L $. Cf. the passage from 

England's Helicon In Narcs (edition by llaUiweU*PhiUi|*D«) v /.r. 

d. Words (apparently) coined by Barnes. 

Fiiiift. Part*. Ma.1 it L 16. 

Ssar/.tA .* searchcth, *A Son. aei. 1. I*,— common in the seme of 'strain 

through a sieve,* but that not the meaning here. 
/v//>j (~ lcv^m) §b. Son. a\iii. L 1 4. 
I iJftjLiiJt $b. S«4i. asiii. L 7, and Ar. Cm/. S.vu aliv. I. 5, — meaning 

•pl>areiitly 'pushed in under.' 
///*'f>/4 ( * hcattcntth) I\utk. S-n. xrri. I 8. 
A'. *»«•% #A, *J..n. x\%i-i. I. $. 

(*) 
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/^Mnyl^fnchinc) A Son. at*. L y f - aho need by Syhmtoi . 

JfrrnfcV (- mum) *A Mad at I, 4, and ami L 8. 

f>/*«w ( - waAai) A Son. bit L to, 

.KrnJtv, *. Matfc. arm. I in. 

*V"*> (- pom of a Unction) * Mad. aaii. I 5. 

Aa4*MM*% *A aah\ L 14. 

Omnraawnt; ai Elegy afi. L 13. 

/•^(in a peenhnr aanatX A Elegy arii. I 17. 

C**mitrfm/*mct 9 A Ekgy ariii. L 11. 

£toHJ**rm ( « qnimh a». EidiUi jo, L 27. 

A^w, »>. Clde ai at t\ L I. 

Aa w wwftp a wny, iA Son. to Sonthamnton, I. 6. 

/kfirvabfr, Ar. Cm/. Dcdn. 

AJafnM • eliair?), #A Son. li. L 13. 

////Wm// ( history), J*. TiL L it. 

4%'"' (in a pecnliar icnacX *A aai. L 8 and lxii\m. I. 11. 

/fof«r^«*r, A azviti. L 9, and elsetrhcrt. 

JtigASta, ib. aisir. L 3. 

C<mu*wJ % a*, lia. L 8. 

Qtuhltminn ( - v;«aro), ib. Isiri 1. 1. s. 

&imbo!i+fr with air, iA Ixaa. 12 h ..:.;• r .-. i*.<*- 1,1 r . M rn n •♦ !; tr, if, 

as tfun an 1 V'j|*?:Ic a* a»r. !•»• i, 1 •.•'• r * ! .1' '• .' 
Afar.'***/, i\ Uw\v. I 6. 
CtUjtr.+t tb t i t ,ii. I. 3. 

Iu/urrf,tt.m ( • rising of the son), iA acr. I. a, 
S*rtAvAtms, **. acia. L IQ. 

r. ParaUcls, ftc 

nrmtrti<{ * merit— in Hymn at end of XHrine Cent.; and to Shakespeare 

(Schmidt, t.v.) 
With Partk. Mad. aii. : cf. Sir Thomas Wyalt in Totteft Jkliaccn. (Arher's 

Reprint, p. 70). There is another on the nunc theme in Tofte ; and 

plenty in French and Italian. 
With, iA, Son. acvil, ct Consul's Diana, Son. & 
Parth, Ole aiu. b set to mask in Weetkes Madrigab, 150I 
Sa/mJ(Vir. Cent Ejx to Reader). VtJt Urania at yx Sykcater't WorU 

(C W. library), vol li. p. 4. 
Die. Cent., Son. kxvi. The tame parallel between the gifts of the Magi and 

the three ChrUiaa graces ocean in SonthwcD't Efifkmyt, and in am 

Italian Sonnet by Tommato CaatcUaoi. Qnery— 60m the Fathers? 
On mx /mUx kmta < Dm. Omi. Son. acn. L 8), and imfrfSU (Latin im- 

fwiatUu), ib. mat. I a, are both Cram the Prayer of Mtnmsei. 
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